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PREFACE. 



Thebe are few living authors that are more de- 
43enredly popular than Washinoton I&vino, and if any 
proof were wanting of the general estimation in which 
he is held, the Publishers of the present volume might 
refer with pleasure to the extensive patronage conferred 
on their former editions. 

In selecting the following pieces from the various 
productions of the accomplished American, the Com- 
piler, though necessarily restricted to economy of space, 
has been careful to consult the reputation of his author, 
as well as the interest and pleasure of his readers. 
If he has not in every instance exercised the soundest 
discretion, he can at least aver, that he is unconscious 
of having omitted any thing that could contribute to 
place the fine talents of Irving in the most &vourable 
point of view that was possible. 

It has been said of the latter, that he rivals and even 
excels some of the most popular English authors, par- 
ticularly Addison, Goldsmith, and Mackenzie. The 
present selections, if they do not completely decide the 
point, will at least enable the reader to draw an qacu- 
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rate parallel between him and those celebrated classical 
writers. 

With a view to afford sufficient scope for the talents 
of the Engraver, it was necessary to give rather a pre- 
ponderance to humorous subjects ; but generally speak- 
ing, it will be found that the collection is sufficiently 
miscellaneous, both to display Irving*s varied talents as 
an author, and to gratify, even to satiety, the lovers of the 
grave and the pathetic, as well as every amateur of 
elegant composition. In short, although it is not for 
the Publishers to determine the merit of their own 
work, they think they may flatter themselves, that, 
making due allowance for the narrow limits of a pocket 
volume, they have done as much justice to their author 
as if the volume had been got up on a far more ambitioiis 
and extensive scale. 
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LETTER 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

dt^ean of a Ketch, to Assem Hacchem, principal Slave- 
driver to his Highness the J3ashaw of Tripoli, 

■ Tiiou wilt learn from this letter, most illustrious dis> 
ciple of Mahomet, that I have for some time resided in 
New- York, the most polished, vast, and magnificent 
city of the United States of America. — But what to me 
are its delights ! I wander a captive through its splen- 
did streets ; I turn a heavy eye on every rising day that 
beholds me banished from my country. The Christian 
husbands here lament most bitterly any short absence 
from home, though they leave but one wife behind to 
lament their departure ; — ^what then must be the feelingi 
of thy unhappy kinsman, while thus lingering at an im- 
measurable distance from three-and-twenty of the most 
lovely and obedient wives in all Tripoli ! Oh, Allah ! 
shall thy servant never again return to his native land, 
nor behold his beloved wives, who beam on his memory 
beautiful as the rosy mom of the East, and graceful as 
Mahomet's camel ! 

Yet beautiful, oh, most puissant slave-driver, as are 
my wives, they are &r exceeded by the women of this 
country. Even those who run about tVie «.\X(l^\& ^^ 
bare arms and necks (et cetera)^ wYxo&c \\»Xs^vcv^\\^^ vt^ 
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too scanty to protect them either from the inclemenry of 
the seasons, or the scrutinizing glances of the curious, 
and who, it would seem, belong to nobody, are lovely as 
the houris that people the elysium of true believers. If, 
then, such as run wild in the highways, and whom no 
one cares to appropriate, are thus beauteous ; what must 
be the charms of Uiose who are shut up in the seraglios, 
and never permitted to go abroad ! Surely the region of 
beauty, the valley of the graces, can contain nothing so 
inimitably fair ! 

But, notwithstanding the charms of these infidel wo- 
men, they are apt to have one fault, which is extremely 
troublesome and inconvenient. Wouldst thou believe it, 
Assem, I have been positively assured by a famous der- 
vise (or doctor as he is here called), that at least one-fifth 
of them — ^have souls ! Incredible as it may seem to thee, 
I am the more inclined to believe them in possession 
of this monstrous superfluity, from my own little ex- 
perience, and from the information which I have de- 
rived from others. In walking the streets I have actu- 
ally seen an exceeding good-looking woman >vith soul 
enough to box her husband's ears to his heart's content, 
and my very whiskers trembled with indignation at the 
abject state of these wretched infidels. I am told, more- 
over, that some of the women have soul enough to usurp 
the breeches of the men, but these I suppose are married 
and kept close ; for I have not, in my rambles, met 
' with any so extravagantly accoutred ; odiers, I am in- 
formed, have soul enough to swear ! — yea ! by the beard 
of the great Omar, who prayed three times to each of 
the one hundred and twenty-four thousand prophets of 
our most holy faith, and who never swore but once in 
his life — ^they actually swear ! 

Get thee to the mosque, good Assem ! return thanks to 
our most holy prophet that he has been thus mihdful of 
the comfort of all true Mussulmen, and has given them 
wives with no more souls than cats and dogs, and other 
necessary animals of the household. ^ 

Thou wilt doubtless be anxious to learn our reception 
in this country, and how we were treated by a people 
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whom we have been accustomed to consider as unen- 
lightened barbarians. 

On landing, we were waited upon to our lodgings, I 
suppose according to the directions of the municipsdityy 
by a vast and respectable escort of boys and negroes, who 
shouted and threw up their hats, doubtless to do honour 
to the magnanimous Mustapha, captain of a ketch ; they 
were somewhat ragged and dirty in their equipments, 
but this was attributed to their republican simplicihr. 
One of them, in the zeal of admiration, threw an old 
shoe, which gave thy friend rather an ungentle saluta- 
tion on one side of the head, whereat I was not a little 
offended, until the interpreter informed us that this was 
the customary manner in which great men were honoured 
in this country ; and that the more distinguished they 
were, the more they were subjected to the attacks and 
peltings of the mob. Upon this I bowed my head three 
times, with my hands to my turban, and made a speech 
in Arabic Greek, which gave great satisfaction, and 
occasioned a shower of old shoes, hats, and so forth, 
which was exceedingly refreshing to us all. 

Thou wilt not as yet expect that I should give thee 
an account of the laws and politics of this country. I 
will reserve .them for some future letter, when I shall 
be more experienced in their complicated and seemingly 
contradictory nature. 

This empire is governed by a grand and most puissant 
bashaw, whom they dignify with the title of President. 
He is chosen by persons who are chosen by an assembly, 
elected by the people — Whence the mob is called the sove- 
reign people — and the country, free ; the body politic 
doubtless resembling a vessel, which is best governed by 
its tail. The present bashaw is a very plain old gentleman 
— something, they say, of a humourist, as he amuses him- 
self with impalling butterflies and pickling tadpoles ; he 
is rather declining in popularity, having given great of- 
fence by wearing red breeches, and tying his horse to a 
post. The people of the United States have assured me 
that they themselves are the most enWgYktexve^ \vd9c^<^Tv 
under the sun; but thou knowest tViat l^e\sax\)oaSasL^ ^^ 
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the desert, who assemble at the summer solstice, to shoot 
their arrows at the glorious luminary, in order to extin- 
guish its htiming ra^rs, make precisely the same boast ; 
•—which of them have the superior chum, I shall not 
attempt to decide. 

I have observed with some degree of surprise, that 
the men in this country do not seem in haste to accom- 
modate themselves even with a single wife which alone 
the laws permit them to marry; this backwardness is 
probably owing to the misfortune of their absolutely 
having no female mutes among them. Thou knowest 
how invaluable are these silent companions ; what a 

Srice is given for them in the East, and what entertain- 
\g wives they make. What delightful entertainment 
arises from beholding the silent eloquence of their signs 
and gestures ; but a wife possessed both of a tongue and 
a soul — monstrous ! monstrous I It is astonishing that 
these unhappy infidels should shrink from a union with 
a woman so preposterously endowed ! 

Thou hast doubtless read in the words of Abel Faraj, 
the Arabian historian, the tradition which mentions that 
the muses were once upon the point of falling together 
by the ears about the admission of a tenth among their 
number, until she assured them, by signs, that she was 
dumb ; whereupon they received her with great rejoic- 
ing. I should, perhaps, inform thee, that there are but 
nine Christian muses, who were formerly Pagans, but 
have since been converted, and that in this country we 
never hear of a tenth, unless some crazy poet wishes to 
pay an hyperbolical compliment to his mistress; on 
which occasion it goes hard but she figures as a tenth 
muse, or fourth grace, even though she should be more 
illiterate than a Hottentot, and more ungraceful than a 
dancing bear ! Since my arrival in this country, I have 
met not less than a hundred of these supernumerary 
muses and graces — and may AIkh preserve me from ever 
meeting any more. 
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WOUTER VAN TWILLER. 

^ The renowned Wouter (or Walter) Van Twiller was 
descended from along line of Dutch burgomasters, who 
had successively dozed away their lives, and grown fat 
upon the bench of magistracy in Rotterdam ; and who 
had comported themselves 'vidth such singular wisdom 
and propriety that they were never either heard or 
talked of — which, next to being universally applauded, 
should be the object of ambition to all sage magistrates 
and rulers. ' 

His surname of Twiller is said to be a corruption of 
the original Tivijjler, which in English means doubter ; 
a name admirably descriptive of his deliberative habits. 
For though he was a man shut up within himself like 
an oyster, and of such a profoundly reflective turn that 
he scarcely ever spoke except in monosyllables ; yet did 
he never make up his mind on any doubtful point. 
This was clearly accounted for by his adherents, who 
affirmed that he always conceived every subject on so 
comprehensive a scale that he had not room in his head 
to turn it over and examine both sides of it ; so that he 
always remained in doubt, merely in consequence of the 
astonishing magnitude of his ideas ! 

There are two opposite ways by which some men get 
into notice — one by talking a vast deal and thinking a 
little, and the other by holding their tongues and not 
thinking at all. By the first, many a vapouring super- 
ficial pretender acquires the reputation of a man of 
quick parts — ^by the other, many a vacant dunderpate, 
like the owl, the stupidest of birds, comes to be compli. 
mented by a discerning world, with all the attributes of 
wisdom. This, by the way, is a mere casual remark, 
which I would not for the miiverse have it thought I 
apply to Governor Van Twiller. On the contrary, he 
was a very wise Dutchman, for he never said a foolish 
thing ; and of such invincible gravity that he was never 
known to laugh or even to smile, through the course of 
a long and prosperous life. Certain, however, it is, 

a2 
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there never was a matter proposed, however simple, 
and on which your common narrow minded mortals 
would rashly determine at the first glance, but what the 
renowned Wouter put on a mighty mysterious, vacant 
kind of look, shook his capacious head, and having 
smoked for five minutes with redoubled earnestness, 
sagely observed, that " he had his doubts about the 
matter," — ^which, in process of time, gained him the 
character of a man slow in belief, and not easily im- 
posed on. 

The person of this illustrious old gentleman was as 
regularly formed, and nobly proportioned, as though it 
had been moulded by the hands of some cunning Dutch 
statuary, as a model of majesty and lordly grandeur. 
He was exactly five feet six inches in height, and six 
feet ^ye inches in circumference. His head was a per- 
fect sphere, far excelling in magnitude that of the great 
Pericles (who was thence waggishly called Schenocepha- 
lu8, or onion head) — indeed, of such stupendous dimen- 
sions was it, that dame Nature herself, with all her sex's 
ingenuity, would have been puzzled to construct a neck 
capable of supporting it ; wherefore she wisely declined 
the attempt, and setUed it firmly on the top of his back- 
bone, just between the shoulders ; where it remained, 
as snugly bedded as a ship of war in the mud of Po- 
towmac. His body was of an oblong form, particularly 
capacious at bottom ; which was wisely ordered by 
providence, seeing that he was a man of sedentary 
habits, and very averse to the idle labour of walking. 
His legs, though exceeding short, were sturdy in pro- 
portion to the weight they had to sustain ; so tliat when 
erect he had not a little the appearance of a robustious 
beer barrel, standing on skids. His face, that infidlible 
index of the mind, presented a vast expanse perfectly 
unforrowed or deformed by any of those lines and 
angles which disfigure the human countenance with 
what is termed expression. Two small grey eyes 
twinkled feebly in the midst, like two stars of lesser 
magnitude, in a hazy firmament ; and his full-fed cheeks 
yvhk'h seemed to have taken toll of every t\m\^ tVisX 




f 



1 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 7 

went into his mouth, were curiondy mottled and 
sCrenked with dusky red, like a SpitEenberg apple. 

His habits were as regular as lus person. He daily 
took his four stated meals, appropriating exactly an 
hour to each ; he smoked and doubted eight hours, and 
he slept the remaining twebre of the four-and-twenty. 
Stick was the renowned Wouter Van Twiller— a true 
philosopher, for his mind was either derated abore^ or 
trsenquiUy settled below, the cares and perplexities of 
this world. He had lived in it for years, without feeU 
ing the least curiosity to know whether the sun revolved 
round it, or it round the sun ; and he had even watched 
for at least half a century, the smoke curling from his 
pipe to the ceiling, without once troubling his head 
with any of those numerous theories by which a phito^ 
softer would have perplexed his brain, in accounting 
for its rising above the surrounding atmosphere. 

In his council he presided with great state and soieni- 
nity. He sat in a huge chair of solid oak, hewn in the 
celebrated forest of the Hague, fabricated by an experi- 
enced Timmerman of Amsterdam, and curiously carved 
about the arms and feet, into exact imitations of gigan^ 
tic eagles' claws. Instead of a sceptre, he swayed a 
long Turkish pipe, wroc^t with jasmin and amber, 
whKh had been presented to a stadtholder of Holland; 
at the condusion of a treaty with one of the petty Bar- 
bary powers. In this stately chair would he sit, aad 
this magnificent pipe would he smoke, shaking his right 
knee with a constant motion, and fixing his eyes for 
hoars together upon a little print of Amsterdam, which 
hung in a black frame against the opposite wdl of the 
council chamber. Nay, it has even been said, that 
when any deliberation of extraordinary length and in- 
tricacy was on the carpet, the renowned Wouter would 
absolutdy shut his eyes for full two hours at a time, 
that he might not be disturbed by external objects ; and 
at such times the internal commotion of his mind was 
evinced by certain regular guttural sounds -^Y^eVi \n& 
admirers declared were merely the ivo\«e ol eoxAoKX 
wade by his contending doubts and opimoivs. 
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It is with infinite difficulty, I have been enabled to 
collect these biographical anecdotes of the great man 
under consideration. The facts respecting him were 
80 scattered and vague, and divers of them so question- 
able in point of au^enticity, that I have had to give up 
the search after many, and decline the admission of 
still more, which would have tended to heighten the 
colouring of his portrait. 

I have been the more anxious to delineate fully the 
person and habits of the renowned Van Twille^, from 
the consideration that he was not oidy the first, but 
also the best governor that ever presided over this an- 
cient and respectable province; and so tranquil and 
benevolent was his reign that I do not find, tlux>ughout 
the whole of it, a single instance of any offender being 
brought to punishment ; — a most indubitable sign of a 
merciful governor, and a case unparalleled, excepting in 
the reign of the illustrious King Log, from whom, it is 
hinted, the renowned Van Twiller was a lineal des- 
cendant. 

The very outset of the career of this excellent magis- , . 
trate, like that of Solomon, or to speak more appropri- 
ately, like that of the illustrious governor of Barataria, 
was distinguished by an example of legal acumen, that 
gave flattering presage of a wise and equitable adminis- 
tration. The very morning after he had been solemn- 
ly installed in office, and at the moment that he was 
making his breakfast from a prodigious earthen dish, 
filled with milk and Indian pudding, he was suddenly 
interrupted by the appearance of one Wandle Schoon- 
hoven, a very important old burgher of New- Amster- 
dam, who complained bitterly of one Barent Bleecker, 
inasmuch as he fraudulently refused to come to a settle- 
ment of accounts, seeing that there was a heavy balance 
in favour of the said Wandle. Governor Van Twil- 
ler, as I have already observed, was a man of few 
words ; he was likewise a mortal enemy to multiplying 
writings, or being disturbed at his breaJkfast. Having 
listened attentively to the statement of Wandle Schoon- 
hoven, giving an occasional grunt, as \ve ^Von^^^ ^ 
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mighty spoonful of Indian pudding into bis mouth — 
either as a sign that he relished the dish, or compre- 
hended the story : he called unto him his constable, 
and pulling out of his breeches pocket a huge jack- 
kmie, despatched it after the defendant as a siunmons, 
accompanied by his tobacco box as a warrant. 

This summary process was as effectual in those sim- 
ple days as was the seal ring of the great Harbun Al- 
raschid among the true believers. The two parties, 
being confronted before him, each produced a book of 
accounts, written in a language and character that 
would have puzzled any but a high Dutch commenta- 
tor, or a learned decipherer of Egyptian obelisks to 
understand. The sage Wouter took them one after 
the ofher, and having poised them in his hands, and 
ttttentively counted over the number of leaves, fell 
straightway into a very great doubt, and smoked for 
itif an hour without saying a word ; at length, laying 
ham finger beside his nose, and shutting his eyes for a 
moment, with the air of a man who has just caught a 
subtle idea by the tail, he slowly took his pipe from 
his mouth, puffed forth a column of tobacco smc^ed, 
and with marvellous gravity and solemnity pronounced 
— ^that having careMIy counted over the leaves, and 
weighed the books, it was found that one was just as 
thick and as heavy as the other — therefore it was the 
final opinion of the court, that the accounts were equal- 
ly balanced — ^therefore Wandle should give Barent a 
receipt, and Barent should give Wandle a receipt — and 
the constable should pay the costs. 

This decision being straightway made known, dif- 
fused general joy throughout New- Amsterdam ; for 
the people immediatdy perceived, that they had a very 
wise and equitable magistrate to rule over them. But 
its happiest effect was, that not another lawsuit took 
place throughout the whole of his administration ; and 
the office of constable fell into such decay, that there was 
not one of those losel scouts known in the proNme^ iox 
many years. I am the more particulai in dweWm^ oxv 
t/iu tranaaetioD, not only because i deem it oue oi X^Eie 
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most sage and righteous judgments on record, and well 
worthy the attention of modem magistrates, but be- 
cause it was a miraculous event in the history of the 
renowned Wouter — ^being the only time he was ever 
known to come to a decision in the whole course of his 
life. 



The Grand Council of New-Amsterdam — loith Reasom 
why an Alderman shoiJd be Fat, 

To assist the doubtful Wouter in the arduous business of 
legislation, a board of magistrates was appointed, which 
presided immediately over the police. This potent body 
consisted of a scout or bailiff, with powers between those 
of the present mayor and sheriff; five burgermeesters, 
who were equivalent to aldermen ; and five schepens, 
who officiated as scrubs, sub-devils, or bottle-holders, tc 
the biu'germeesters, in the same manner as do assistant 
aldermen to their principals at the present day — ^it being 
their duty to fill the pipes of the lordly biu'germeesters, 
hunt the markets for delicacies for corporation dinners, 
and to discharge such other little offices of kindness ac 
were occasionally required. It was, moreover, tadtlj 
understood, though not specifically enjoined, that the} 
should consider tbemselves as butts for the blunt wits 
of the burgermeesters, and should laugh most heartily 
at all their jokes ; but this last was a duty as rarely called 
into action in those days asitis at present, and was shortl} 
remitted, in consequence of the tragical death of a fal 
little schepen, who actuaUy died of suffocation in an 
unsuccessful effort to force a laugh at one of burger- 
meester Van Zandt's best jokes. 

In return for these humble services, they were per- 
mitted to say, yes and no at the coimcil board, and to have 
that enviable privilege, the run of the public kitchen j 
being gracioudy j^ermitted to eat, and drink, and smoke, 
at all Uiose snug junkettings, and public gormandizings, 
for which the ancient magistrates vrete ec^^olbf CaxaQUf 
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with their more modem successors. The post of sche- 
pen, therefore, like that of assistant alderman, was 
eagerly coveted by all your burghers of a certain de- 
scription, who have a huge relish for good feeding, and 
an humble ambition to be great men in a small way-— > 
who thirst after a little brief authority, that shall render 
them the terror of the alms-house and the bridewell-— 
that shall enable them to lord it over obsequious pover- 
ty, vagrant vice, outcast prostitution, and hunger-driven 
dishonesty — ^that shall place in their hands the lesser, 
but galling scourge of the law, and give to their beck a 
houndlike pack of catchpoles and bum-bailiffs — tenfold 
greater rogues than the culprits they hunt down ! — Mj 
readers wiU excuse this sudden warmth, which I confess 
is unbecoming of a grave historian ; but I have a mortal 
antipathy to catchpoles, bum-baili£fs, and little great 
men. 

The ancient magistrates of this city corresponded with 
Aose of the present time no less in form, magnitude, and 
intellect, than in prerogative and privilege. The burgo- 
masters, like our aldermen, were generally chosen by 
weight ; and not only the weight of the body, but like- 
wise the weight' of the head. It is a maxim practically 
observed in all honest, plain thinking, regular cities, 
that an alderman should be fat — and the wisdom of this 
can be proved to a certainty. That the body is in some 
measure an image of the mind, or rather that the mind 
is moulded to the body, like melted lead to the clay in 
which it is cast, has been insisted on by many men of 
science, who have made human nature their peculiar 
study. For as a learned gentleman of our own city 
observes, ''there is a constant relation between the 
moral character of all intelligent creatures and their 
physical constitution — ^between their habits and the 
structure of their bodies.** Thus we see, that a lean, 
spare, diminutive body is generally accompanied by a 
petulent, restless, meddling mind. Either the mind 
wears down the body by its continual motion ; or else 
the body, not affording the mind sufficient houae-TOOWk) 
keeps it continually in a state of fretfulneas, \jo«%\Ti%«k\dL 
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worrying about, from the uneasiness of its situation. 
Whereas yoiu* round, sleek, fat, unwieldy periphery \%^ 
ever attenided by a mind like itself, tranquil, torpid, and^ 
at ease ; and we may alwa3rs observe, that your well-fed, 
robustious burghers are in general very tenacious of their 
ease and comfort ; being great enemies to noise, discord, 
and disturbance : and surely none are more likely to 
study the public tranquillity than those who are so care- 
ful of their own. Who ever hears of fat men heading 
a riot, or herding together in turbulent mobs ? — No — 
no — it is your lean, hungry n^en, who are continually 
worrying society, and setting the whole community by 
the ears. 

The divine Plato, whose doctrines are not sufficiently 
attended to by Philosophers of the present age, allows 
to every man three souls : one immortal and rational, 
seated in the brain, that it may overlook and regulate 
the body — a second consisting of the surly and irascible 
passions, which, like belligerent powers, lie encamped 
around the heart — a third mortal and sensual, destitute 
of reason, gross and brutal in its propensities, and en- 
chained in the belly, that it may not disturb the divine 
soul, by its ravenous bowlings. Now, according to this 
excellent theory, what can be more dear, than that 
your fat alderman is most likely to have the most regu- 
lar and well conditioned mind. His head is like a 
huge spherical chamber, containing a prodigious noass 
of soft brains, whereon the rational soul lies softly and 
snugly couched, as on a feather bed; and the eyes, 
which are the windows of the bed-chamber, are usually 
half closed, that its slumberings may not be disturbed 
by external objects. A mind thus comfortably lodged, 
and protected from disturbance, is manifestly most 
likely to perform its functions with regularity and ease. 
By dint of good feeding, moreover, the mortal and 
malignant soul, which is confined in the belly, and which, 
by its raging and roaring, puts the irritable soul in the 
neighbourhood of the heart in an intolerable passion, 
and thus renders men crusty and quarrelsome when 
hungry— is completely pacified, silenced, and put to 
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/est : whereupon a host of honest good-fellow qualities, 

^ and kindhearted. affections, which had lain in perdue, 

/ slily peeping out of the loopholes of the heart, finding 

/ this Cerberus asleep, do pluck up their spirits, turn 

out one and all in their holiday suits, and gambol up 

and down the diaphraghm — disposing their possessor to 

laughter, good humour, and a thousand friendly offices 

towards his fellow mortals. 

As a board of magistrates, formed on this model, 
think but very little, they are less likely to differ and 
wrangle about favourite opinions; and as they generally 
transact business upon a hearty dinner, theyare naturally 
disposed to be lenient and indulgent in the administra- 
tion of their duties. Charlemagne was conscious of 
this, and therefore (a pitiful measure, for which I can 
never forgive him,) ordered in his cartularies, that no 
judge should hold a court of justice, except in the 
morning, on an empty stomach. — A rule which, I war- 
rant, bore hard upon all the poor culprits in his king- 
dom. The more enlightened and humane generation 
of the present day have taken an opposite course, and 
have so managed that the aldermen are the best fed men 
in the commimity ; feasting lustily on the fat things of 
the land, and gorging so heartily oysters and turtles, 
that in process of time they acquire the activity of the 
one, and the form, the waddle, and the green fat of the 
other. The consequence is, as I have just said, these 
luxurious feastings do produce such dulcet equanimity 
and repose of the soul, rational and irrational, that their 
transactions are proverbial for unvarying monotony; 
and the profound laws, which they enact in their dozing 
moments, amid the labours of digestion, are quietly 
suffered to remain as dead letters, and never enforced 
when awake. In a word, your fair round bellied bur- 
gomaster, like a full fed mastiff, dozes quietly at the 
house door, always at home, and always at hand to watch 
over its safety: but as to electing a lean, meddling 
candidate to the office, as has now and thenbeeiv doxv^, \ 
would as lief put a greyhound to watch lYie "Viow^e, ox ^ 
ntce-borse to drag an ox- waggon. 

B 
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The burgomasters then, as I have already mentioned, 
were wisely chosen by weight, and the schepens or as- 
sistant aldermen, were appointed to attend upon them, 
and h^ them to eat ; but the latter, in the course of 
time, when they had been fed and &ttened into suffi- 
cient bulk of body and drowsiness of brain, became 
very eligible candidates for the burgomasters* chair; 
have fairly eaten themselves into office, as a mouse eats 
its way into a comfortaUe lodgment in a goodly blue 
nosed, skimmed milk, New-Engiand cheese. 



AN OBEDIENT HEN-PECKED HUSHAND. 

In that same village, and in one of these ver^ houses, 
(which, to tell the precise truth, was sadly time-worn 
and weather beaten,) there lived many years since, when 
the country was yet a province of Great Britain, a sim- 
ple good-natured fellow, of the name of Rip Van Win- 
kle. He was a descendant of the Van Winkles who 
figured so gallantly in the chivalrous days of Peter Stuy- 
vesant, and accompanied him to the siege of Fort Chris, 
tina. He inherited, however, but litde of the martial 
character of his ancestors. I have observed that he was 
a simple good-natured man ; he was, moreover, a kind 
neighbour, and an obedient hen-pecked husband. In- 
deed, to the latter circumstance rioight be owing that 
meekness of spirit which gained him such universal 
popularity ; for those men are most apt to be obsequious 
and conciliating abroad, who are under the discipline of 
shrews at home. Their tempers, doubtless, are render- 
ed pliant and maleable in the fiery furnace of domestic 
tribulation, and a curtain lecture is worth all the ser- 
mons in the world for teaching the virtues of patience 
and long suffering. A termagant wife may, therefore, 
in some respects, be considered a tolerable blessing ; 
and if so, Rip Van Winkle was thrice blessed. 

Certain it Is, that he was a great fiivourite among all 
tie good wives of the village, w1m>, aa umai Yi\\kL\bfc wsa^ 
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able sex, took his part in all fiimily squabbles ; and never 
^ £uled, whenever they talked those matters over in their 
' evening gossipings, to lay all the blame on Dame Van 
Winkle. The children of the village, too, would shout 
with joy whenever he approached. He assisted at their 
sports, made their playthings, taught them to fly kites 
and shoot marbles, and told Uiem long stories of ghosts, 
witches, and Indians. Whenever he went dodging about 
the village, he was surrounded by a troop of them, hang- 
ing on his skirts, clambering on his back, and playing a 
thousand tricks on him with impunity; and not a d!og 
would bark at him throughout the neighbourhood. 

The great error in Rip's composition was an insuper- 
able aversion to all kinds of profitable labour. It could 
not be from the want of assiduity or perseverance; for 
he would sit on a wet rock, with a rod as long and hea- 
vy as a Tartar's lance, and fish all day without a mur 
mur, even though he should not be encouraged by a sin^ 
gle mbble. He would carry a fowling piece on hi^ 
shoulder for hours together, tiiidging tto>ugh woods and 
swamps, and up hill and down dale, to shoot a few squir- 
rels or wild pigeons. He would never refuse to assist a 
neighbour even in the roughest toil, and was a foremost 
man at all country frolics for husking Indian com, or 
building stone fences ; the women of the village, too, used 
to employ him to run their errands, and to do such little 
odd jobs as their less obliging husbands would not do for 
them. — In a word, Rip was ready to attend to any 
body's business but his own ; but as to doing family duty, 
and keeping his farm in order, he found it impossible. 
In fiEict, he declared it was of no use to work on his 
farm; it was the most pestilent little piece of ground in 
the whole country ; every thing about it went wrong, 
and would go wrong, in spite of him. His fences were 
continually fiilling to pieces ; his cow would either go as- 
tray, or get among the cabbages ; weeds were sure to 
grow quicker in Us field than any where else ; the rain 
always, made a point of setting in just as he had some 
out-door work to do'; so that though h\& '^^XxvxsiQXAaX. 
estate bad dwindled away under his insai»:^<e;ixiftxvX.) ^i^'t^ 
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by acre, until there was little more left than a mere 
patch of Indian com and potatoes, yet it was the worse 
^conditioned farm in the neighbourhood. 

His children, too, were as ragged and wild as if they 
belonged to nobody. His son Rip, an urchin begotten 
in his own likeness, promised to inherit the habits with 
the old clothes of his father. He was generally seen 
trooping like a colt at his mother's heels, equipped in a 
pair of his father's cast off galligaskins, which he had 
much ado to hold up with one hand, as a fine lady does 
her train in bad weather. 

Rip Van Winkle, however, was one of those happy 
mortals, of foolish, well oiled dispositions, who take the 
world easy, eat white bread or brown, whichever can be 
got with least thought or trouble, and would rather 
starve on a penny than work for a pound. If left to 
himself, he would have whistled life away in perfect con- 
tentment ; but his wife kept continuaUy dinning in his 
ears about his idleness, his carelessness, and the ruin he 
was bringing on his family. Morning, noon, and night, 
her tongue was incessantly going, and every thing he said 
or did was sure to produce a torrent of household elo- 
quence. Rip had but one way of replying to all lectures 
of the kind, and that, by frequent use, had got into a 
habit. He shrugged his shoulders, shook his head, cast 
up his eyes, but said nothing. This, however, always 
provoked a fresh volley from his wife ; so that he was 
fain to draw off his forces, and take to the outside of the 
house — ^the only side which, in truth, belongs to a hen- 
pecked husband. 

Rip's sole domestic adherent was his dog Wolf, who 
was as much hen-pecked as his master ; for Dame Van 
Winkle regarded them as companions in idleness, and 
even looked upon Wolf with an evil eye, as the cause of 
his master's going so often astray. True it is, in all 
points of spirit befitting an honourable dog, he was as 
courageous an animal as ever scoured the woods — ^but 
what courage can withstand the ever-during and all be- 
setting terrors of a woman's tongue? The moment 
Wolf entered the house his crest fdl, his tail drooped to 
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the ground or curled between Ms legs, he sneaked about 
with a gallows idr, casting many a sidelong glance at 
Dame Van Winkle, and at the least flourish of a broom- 
stick or ladle, he would fly to the door with yelping 
precipitation. 

Times grew worse and worse with Rip Van Winkle 
as years of matrimony rolled on ; a tart temper never 
mellows with age, and a sharp tongue is the only edged 
tool that grows keener with constant use. For a long 
while he used to console himself, when driven from 
home, by frequenting a kind of perpetual dub of the sa- 
ges, philosophers, and other idle personages of the village ; 
iHiich held its sessions on a bench before a small inn, de- 
signated by a rubicund portrait of His Majesty Greorge 
the Third. Here they used to sit in ttve shade, of a 
long lazy summer's day, talking listlessly over village 
gossip, or telling endless sleepy stories about nothing. 
But it would have been worth any statesman's money 
to have heard the profound discussions that sometimes 
took place, when by chance an old newspaper fell into 
their hands from some passing traveller. How solemn- 
ly they would listen to the contents, as drawled out by 
Derrick Van Bummel, the schoolmaster, a di^er learn- 
ed little man, who was not to be daunted by the most 
gigantic word in the dictionary ; and how sagely they 
would deliberate upon public events some months after 
they had taken place. 

The opinions of this junto were completely controlled 
by Nicholas Vedder, a patriarch of the village, and land- 
lord of the inn, at the door of which' he took his seat 
from morning till night, just moving sufficiently to avoid 
the sun and keep in the shade of a large tree ; so that the 
neighbours could tell the hour by his movements as ac- 
curately as by a sun-diaL It is true, he was rarely heard 
to speaik, but smoked his pipe incessantly. His adhe- 
rents, however, (for every great man has his adherents,) 
perfectly understood him. and knew how to gather his 
opinions. When tfny thmg that was read oi i«\aX^^ ^^- 
pleased him, he was observed to smoke 'hia i^v^e n^«- 
men/Jjr, and to send forth short, {requeiit, taswdi ^3^1^ 

b2 
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puffs; but when pleaded, he would enhale the smoke 
slowly and tranquilly, and emit it in light and placid 
clouds ; and sometimes, taking the pipe from his mouth, 
and letting the fitigrant vapour curl about his nose, would 
gravely nod his head in token of perfect approbation. 

From even this strong hold the unlucky Rip was at 
length routed by his termagant wife, who would sudden- 
ly break in upon the tranquillity of the assemblage and 
cam the members all to nought ; nor was that august per- 
sonage, Nicholas Vedder himself, sacred from the daring 
tongue of this terrible virago, who charged him outright 
with encouraging her husband in habits of idleness. 

Poor Rip was at last reduced almost to despair ; and 
his only alternative, to escape from the labour of the farm 
and clamtiour of his wife, was to take gun in hand and 
stroll away into the woods. Here he would sometimes 
seat himself at the foot of a tree, and share the contents 
of his wallet with Wolf, with whom he sympathised as a 
fellow-sufferer in persecution. " Poor wolf," he would 
say, " thy mistress leads thee a dog's life of it; but never 
mind, my lad, whilst I live thou shalt never want a 
friend to stand by thee !" Wolf would wag his tail, 
look wistfully in his master's face, and if dogs can feel 
pity, I verily believe he reciprocated the sentiment with 
all his heart. 



ON GREATNESS. 

We have more than once in the course of our work, 
been most jocosely familiar with great personages ; and, 
in truth, treated them with as little ceremony, respect, 
and consideration, as if they had been our most particu- 
lar friends. Now we would not suffer the mortification 
of havirig our readers even suspect us of an intimacy of 
the kind; assuring them we are extremely choice in 
our intimates, and uncommonly circumspect in avoiding 
connections with all doubtful characters; particularly 
pimps, bailiffs, lottery-brokers, chewEeta oi \w^\)fiXi?}> 
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and great men. The world in general is pretty well 
aware of what is to be understood by the former classes 
» of delinquents ; but as the latter has never, I believe, 
been specifically defined, and as we are determined to 
instruct our readers to the extent of our abilities, and 
their limited comprehension, it may not be amiss here 
to let them know what we imderstand by a great man. 

First, therefore, let us (editors and kiiigs are always 
plural) premise, that there are two kinds of greatness ; 
— one conferred by Heaven — ^the exalted nobility of the 
soul ; — the other, a spurious distinction, engendered by 
the mob, and lavished upon its favourites. The former 
of these distinctions we have already contemplated with 
reverence ; the latter -^e will take this opportunity to 
strip naked before our unenlightened readers ; so that if 
by chance any of them are held in ignominious thral- 
dom by this base circulation of false coin, they may 
forthwith emancipate themselves from such inglorious 
delusion. 

It is a fictitious value given to individuals by public 
caprice, as bankers give an impression to a worthless 
slip of paper, thereby giving it a currency for infinitely 
more than its intrinsic value. Every nation has its 
peculiar coin, and peculiar great men ; neither of which 
will, for the most part, pass current out of the country 
where they are stamped. Your true mob>created great 
man is like a note of one of the little New-England 
banks, and his value depreciates in proportion to the 
distance from home. In England, a great man is he 
who has most ribands and gew-gaws on his coat, most 
horses in his carriage, most slaves in his retinue, or most 
toad-eaters at his table ; in France, he who can most 
dexterously flourish his heels above his head — Duport 
is most incontestibly the greatest man in France ! — 
when the Emperor is absent. The greatest man in 
China is he who can trace his ancestry up to the moon ; . 
and in this country our great men may generally hunt 
down their pedigree until it burrows in the dirt like & 
rabbit. To be concise ; our great meiv ate \3tio^e '^Vq 
are most expert at crawling on aH-Coucs, ^xv^lVvn^ \Xv^ 
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happiest facility in dragging and winding themselves 
along in the dirt like verj reptiles. This may seem a 
piaradox to many of my readers, who with great good 
nature be it hinted, are too stupid to look beyond the 
mere surfaee of our invaluable writings ; and often pass 
over the knowing allusion, and poignant meaning, that 
is slyly couching beneath. It is for the benefit of such 
helpless ignorants, who hove no other creed but che opi- 
nion of the mob, that I shall trace, as far as it is possi- 
ble to follow him in his ascent from insignificance, — 
the rise, progress, and completion of a Httle great man. 

In a logocracy, to use the sage Mustapha's phrase, it 
is not absolutely necessaiy to tiie formation of a great 
man that he should be either wise or valiant, upright or 
honourable. On the contrary, daily experience shows 
that these qualities rather impede his preferment, inas- 
much as they are prone to render him too inflexibly 
erect, and are directly at variance with that willowy 
suppleness which enables a man to wind, and twist, 
through all the nooks and turns and dark winding pas- 
sages that lead to greatness. The grand requisite for 
dunbing the rugged hill of popularity, — ^the summit of 
which is the seat of power, — ^is to be useful. And here 
once more, for the sake of our readers, who are of course 
not so wise as ourselves, I must explain what we under- 
stand by usefulness. The horse, in his native state, is 
wild, swift impetuous, full of majesty, and of a most 
generous spirit It is then the animal is noble, exalted, 
and useless. But entrap him, manacle him, cudgel him, 
break down his lofty spirit, put the curb into his mouth, 
the load upon his back, and reduce him into servile 
obedience to the bridle and the lash, and it is then he 
becomes useful. Your jackass is one of the most use- 
ful animals in existence. If my readers do not now 
understand what I mean by usefulness, I give them all 
up for most absolute nincoms. 

To rise in this country a man must first descend. 

The aspiring politician may be compared to that inde- 

fatigaiUe insect called the tumbler, pronounced by a dis- 

di^viabed penonage to be the only iudxatxvovfi woimsi 
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in Virginia ; wliich buries itself in filth, and works 
ignobly in ihe dirt, until it forms a little ball of dirt, 
which it rolls laboriously along, like Diogenes in his 
tub; sometimes head, sometimes tail foremost, pilfering 
from every rat and mud hole, and encreasing its ball of 
greatness by the contributions of the kennel. Just so 
the candidate for greatness : — ^he plunges into that mass 
of obscenity, the mob ; labours in dirt and oblivion, and 
makes unto himself the rudiments of a popular name 
from the admiration and praises of rogues, ignoramuses, 
and blackguards. His name once started, onward he 
goes struggling and puffing, and pushing it before him ; 
collecting new tributes from the dregs and offals of the 
land as he proceeds, until having gathered together a 
mighty mass of popularity, he mounts it in triumph, is 
hoisted into office, and becomes a great man, and a ruler 
in the land. All this will be clearly illustrated by a 
sketch of a worthy of the kind, who sprung up under 
my eye, and was hatched from pollution by the broad 
rays of popularity, which, like the sun, can ''breed 
maggots in a dead dog." 

Timothy Dabble was a young man of very promising 
talents ; for he wrote a fair hand, and had thrice won 
the silver medal at a country academy ; he was also an 
orator, for he talked with emphatic volubility, and could 
argue a full hour without taking either side, or advanc- 
ing a single opinion ; he had still farther requisites for 
eloquence ; for he made very handsome gestures, had 
dimples in his cheeks when he smiled, and enimciated 
most harmoniously through his nose. In short, nature 
had certainly marked him out for a great man; for 
though he was not tall, yet he added at least half an 
inch to his stature by elevating his head, and assumed 
an amazing expression of dignity by turning up his nose 
and curling his nostrils in a style of conscious superi- 
ority. Convinced by these unequivocal appearances, 
Dabble's friends, in full caucus, one and all, declared 
that he was undoubtedly bom to be a great man, and it 
would be his own fault if he were not one. T^iX^^ 
was tickled ^vitb an opinion which coindde^ bo \uk^V^^ 
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with his own, — ^for vanity, in a confidential whisper had 
given him the like intimation ; and he reverenced the 
judgment of his friends because they thought so highly 
of himself; — accordingly he set out with a determina- 
tion to become a great man, and to start in the scrub 
race for honour and renown. How to attain the desired 
prizes was however the question. He knew, by a kind 
of instinctive feeling, which seems peculiar to grovel- 
ling minds, that honour, and its better part — ^profit, 
would never seek him out; that they would never knock 
at his door and crave admittance ; but must be courted, 
and toiled after, and earned. He therefore strutted 
forth into the highways, the market-places, and the as- 
semblies of the people ; ranted like a true cockerel 
orator about virtue, and patriotism, and liberty, and 
equality, and himself. Full many a political windmill 
did ^he battle with ; and full many a time did he talk 
himself out of breath, and his hearers out of their pa- 
tience. But Dabble found to his vast astonishment, 
that there was not a notorious political pimp at a ward 
meeting but could out-talk him ; — and what was still 
more mortifying, there was not a notorious political 
pimp but was more noticed and caressed than himself. 
The reason was simple enough ; while he harangued 
about principles, the others ranted about men ; where 
he reprobated a politicjal error, they blasted a political 
character : — ^they were, consequently, the most useful ; 
for the great object of our political disputes is not who 
shall have the honour of emancipating the community 
from the leading-strings of delusion, but who shall have 
the profit of holding the strings and leading the com- 
munity by the nose. 

Dabble was likewise very loud in his professions of 
integrity, incorruptibility, and disinterestedness ; words, 
which, f^om being filtered and refined through news- 
papers and election hand-bills, have lost their original 
signification ; and in the politi<^ dictionary are synony- 
moos with empty pockets, itching palms, and interested 
ambition. He, in addition to all this, declared that he 
would support none but honest men \ but xndMckil^ as 
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but few of these offered tfaemselves to be supported, 
I>^ble*s services were seldom required. He pledged 
himself never to engage in party schemes, or party 
politics, but to stand up solely for the broad interests 
of his country ; — so he stood alone ; and what is the 
same thing, he stood still ; for, in this country, he who 
does not side with either party is like a body in a vacuum 
between two planets, and must for ever remain motion- 
less. 

Dabble was immeasurably surprised that a man so 
honest, so disinterested, and so sagacious withal, and 
one, too, who had the good of his country so much at 
heart, should thus remain unnoticed and unapplauded. 
A little worldly advice, whi^ered in his ear by a 
i^ewd old politician, at once explained the whole mys- 
tery. " He who would become great," said he, "must 
serve an apprenticeship to greatness ; and rise by regular 
gradation, like the master of a vessdl, who oouunenees 
by being scrub and caUn-boy. He must fag in the traim 
of great men, echo all their sentiments, become their 
toad-eater and parasite, — laugh at all their jokes ; and, 
above all, endeavour to make them laugh : ^ yoa only 
now and then make a man laugh, yoiu* fortune is made. 
Liook but about you, youngster, and you will not see a 
single little great man of the day but has his miserable 
herd of retainers, who yelp at his heels, come at his 
whistle, w<HTy whoever he points his finger at, and think 
themselves fully rewarded by sometimes snapping up a 
crumb that falls &om the great man'd table. Talk of 
patriotism, virtue and incorruptibility ! tut, man ! they 
are the very qualities that scare munificence, and keep 
patronage at a distance. You might as weU attempt to 
entice crows with red rags and gunpowder. Lay all 
these scarecrow virtues aside^ and let this be your maxim, 
that a candidate for political eminence is Hke a dried 
herring ; he never becomes luminous until he is corrupt.*' 

Dabble caught with hungry avidity these oongeiodal 
doctrines, and turned into his predestined cbaixov^V ^i 
action with the force and rapidity of aatxeoJKiNvVsM^'VAft 
for a while been xe«traiiied from its ne^tunicQAO^* ^^i^ 



24 BEAUTIES OF 

became what nature had fitted him to be ; — ^his tone 
softened down from arrogant self-sufficiency to the whine 
of fawning solicitation. He mingled in the causes of 
the sovereign people ; adapted his dress to a similitude 
of dirty raggedness ; argued most logically with those 
who >7ere of his own opinion ; and slandered, with all 
the malice of impotence, exalted characters whose orbit 
he despaired ever to approach : — just as that scoundrel 
midnight thief, the owl, hoots at the blessed light of the 
sun, whose glorious lustre he dares never contemplate. 
He likewise applied himself to discharging faithfully 
the honourable duties of a partizan ; he poached about 
for private slanders, and ribald anecdotes ; he folded 
hand-biUs — ^he even wrote one or two himself, which he 
carried about in his pocket and read to every body ; he 
became a secretary at ward-meetings, set his hand to 
divers resolutions, of patriotic import, and even once 
went so far as to make a speech, in which he proved 
that patriotism was a virtue ; — the reigniog bashaw i 
great man ; — ^that this was a free country, and he him- 
self an arrant and incontestable buzzard ! 

Dabble was now very frequent and devout in his visits 
to those temples of polities, popularity, and smoke, the 
ward porter-houses ; those true dens of equality, where 
all ranks, ages, and talents, are brought down to the 
dead level of rude familiarity. *Twas here his talents 
expanded, and his genius swelled up to its proper size ; 
like the loathsome toad, which shrinking from balmy 
airs, and jocund simshine, finds his congenial home in 
caves and dungeons, and there nourishes his venom, and 
bloats his deformitv. 'Twas here he revelled with the 
swinish multitude m their debauches on patriotism and 
porter ; and it became an even chance whether Dabble 
would turn out a great man or a great drunkard. But 
Dabble in all this kept steadily in his eye the only deity 
he ever worshipped — ^his interest. Having by this 
familiarity ingratiated himself with the mob, he became 
wonderfmly potent and industrious at elections ; knew 
all the dens and cellars of profligacy and intemperance ; 
brought more negroes to tbe poiUk, vadVuevv \a «^ ^s^sax^t 
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certainty where votes could be bought for beer, than 
any of his contemporaries. His exertions in the cause, 
bis persevering industry, his degrading compliance, his 
unresisting humility, his steadfast dependence, at length 
caught the attention of one of the leaders of the party ; 
who was pleased to observe that Dabble was a very 
useful fellow, who would go all lengths. From that 
moment his fortune was made ; — ^he was hand and glove 
with orators and slang-whangers ; basked in the sun- 
shine of great men's smiles, and had the honour, sundry 
times, of shaking hands with dignitaries, and drinking 
out of the same pot with them at a porter-house ! ! 

I will not fatigue myself with tracing this caterpillar 
in his slimy progress from worm to butterfly ; suffice it 
that Dabble bowed and bowed, and fawned and sneak- 
ed, and smirked and libelled, until one would have 
thought perseverance itself would have settled down 
into despair. There was no knowing how long he might 
have lingered at a distance from his hopes, had he not 
luckily got tarred and feathered for some of his election, 
eering manoeuvres — this was the making of him ! Let 
not my readers stare — tarring and feathering here is 
equal to pillory and cropped ears in England ; and either 
of these kinds of martyrdom will ensure a patriot the 
sympathy and suffrages of a faction. His partizans, for 
even he had his partizans, took his case into considera. 
tion — he had been kicked and cuffed, and disgraced, and 
dishonoured in the cause — he had licked the dust at the 
feet of the mob — ^he ^vas a faithiiil drudge, slow to an- 
ger, of invincible patience, of incessant assiduity — a 
thorough going tool, who could be curbed, and spurred, 
and directed at pleasure — in short he had all the import- 
ant qualifications for a little great man, and he was ac- 
cordingly ushered into office amid the acclamations of 
the party. The leading men complimented his useful- 
ness, the multitude his republican simplicity, and the 
slang- whangers vouched for his patriotism. Since his 
elevation he has discovered indubitable signs of having 
been destined for a great man. His i\o%e \i"a» ajto^x^^ 
an additional elevation of several degcee«, fto \)q»X. \tf3W 
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he ippears to have bidden adieu M this world, uid to 
have set his thoughts altogether on things above ; and 
he has swelled and inflated himself to such a degree, 
Aat his tiieiids are under q>prdenBioQs that he will one 
d^ or other e^tlode and tdow up like a torpedo. 



HiTBESTO, most venerable and courteous reader, have 
I shown thee the administration of the valorous Stuy. 
Temnt under the mild moonshine of peace, or rather the 
erim tnnquillit; of awful eipeetBtion ; but now the war- 
anim nimUee from k&r, the brazen trumpet bra3'5 its 
thrilling note, and the rude clash of hostile arms speaks 
fearfiil prophecieB of coming troubles. The gallajit war- 
rior st^ts from soft repose, &om golden visions, and 
voluptaouB ease ; where, in the dulcet " piping time of 
peace," he sought sweet solace after ail hig toils. No 
more in beauty's liren 1^ reclined, he weaves fair gar- 
lands for his ladj's brows ; no more entwines with flowers 
hii sbinijig sword ; nor through the live long lazy sum- 
mer's iaj, chants forth hit love-sick soul in madrigals. 
To mMmood roused, he spurns the amorons luce ; doffs 
from his brawn; back the robe of peace, and clothes his 

Cpered limbs in panoply of steeL O'er his daii: 
r, where late the myrtle waved — where wanton roses 
tn'Mthed enervate love — he rears the beaming casque and 
nodding plume ; grasps the bright shield, end shakes die 
ponderous lance; or mounts with eager pride the fiery 
■teed, and bums for deeds of glorious chivaliy I 

But soft, worthy reader ! I would not have you imo- 
■Jne, thatan^ prnu cfimaiMr, thnihidMOtljb^prtwith 
iiton, existed mtliea^ of New- Amtterdam. lliisiabut 
k loffy and gigantic mode in whidt hvole writers always 
talk (4 war, tnet^jr to give it a noble and imposing as- 
pect; eqaijqungonrwanioTa with bneklert, helmets, and 
Jaacet, aad eudi like ouUsodisb ia& (Aimi\«A£ n«KQona, 
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the like which, perchance, they had never seen or heard 
of; in the same manner tibat a cunning statuary arrays 
a modem general or an admiral in the accoutrements of 
a Csesar or an Aleiander. The simple truth, then, of 
all this oratorical flourish is this — ^that the valiant Peter 
Stuy vesant, all of a sudden, found it necessary to scour 
his trusty blade, which too long had rusted in its. scab- 
bard, and prepare himself to undeigo the hardy toils of 
war, in which his mighty soul so much delighted. 

Methinks I at this moment behold him in my imagi- 
nation — or rather, I behold his goodly portrait, which 
still hangs up in the family mansion of the Stuyvmnts, 
arrayed in all the terrors of a true Dutch general. His 
regimental coat of German blue, gorgeously decorated 
with a goodly show of large brass buttons, reaching from 
his waistband to his chin. The voluminous skirts turned 
up at the comers, and separating gallantly behind, so as 
to display the seat of a sumptuous pair of brimstone- 
coloured trunk breeches — a graceful style still prevalent 
among the warriors of our day, and which is in confor- 
mity to the custom of ancient heroes, who scorned to de- 
fend themselves in rear. His face rendered exceeding 
terrible and warlike by a pair of black mustachios ; his 
hair strotting out on each side in stiffly pomatumed ear- 
lodes, and descending in a rat-tail queue below his waist ) 
a shining stock of black leather supporting his chin, and 
a Httle, but fierce cocked hat, 8tu(^ with a gallant and 
fieiT air over his left eye. ^ch wsa the chivalric port 
of Feter the Headstrong; and when he made a sudden 
halt, planted himself firmly on his solid supporter, with 
his wooden leg inlaid with silver, a little in advance, in 
order to strengthen his position, his right hand grasping 
a gold-headed cane, his left resting upon the pummel of 
his sword ; his head dressing spiritedly to the right, with 
a most appaUing and hard favoured frown upon his brow 
— ^he presented altogether one of the most commanding, 
bitter-looking, and soldier-like figures that ever stmtted 
upon canvass. Proceed we now to inquire the qause of 
this warlike preparation. 

The encroaching disposition of the ^we^&, oci ^^ 
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south or Delaware river, has been duly recorded in the 
chronicles of the reign of William the Testy. These 
encroachments, having been endured with that heroic 
magnanimity which is the corner-stone, or, according to 
Aristotle, the left hand neighbour of true courage, had 
been repeated and wickedly aggravated. 

The Swedes, who were of that class of cunning pre- 
tenders to Christianity, who read the Bible upside down, 
whenever it interferes with their interests, inverted the 
golden maxim ; and when their neighbour suffered them 
to smite him on the one cheek, they generally smote him 
on the other also, whether turned to them or not. Their 
repeated aggressions had been among the numerous 
sources of vexation that conspired to keep the irritable 
sensibilities of Wilhelmus Kieft in a constant fever ; and 
it was only owing to the unfortunate circumstance that 
he had always a hundred things to do at once, that, he 
did not take such unrelenting vengeance as their offences 
merited. But they had now a chieft^n of a different 
character to deal with ; and they were soon guilty of a 
piece of treachery that threw his honest blood into a 
ferment, and precluded all further sufferance. 

Printz, the governor of the province of New- Sweden, 
being either deceased or removed, for of this fact some 
uncertainty exists, was succeeded by Jan Risingh, a 
gigantic Swede ; and who, had he not been rather knock- 
kneed and splay-footed, might have served for the model 
of a Samson or a Hercules. He was no less rapacious 
than mighty, and withal as crafty as he was rapacious; 
so that, in fact, there is very little doubt, had he lived 
some four or five centuries before, he would have been 
one of those wicked giants, who took such a cruel plea- 
sure in pocketing distressed damsels, when gadding about 
the world ; and locking them up in enchanted castles, 
without a toilet, a change of linfen, or any other conve- 
nience. In consequence of which enormities, they fell 
under the high displeasure of chivalry, and all true, loyal, 
and gallant knights, were instructed to attack and slay 
outright any miscreant they might happen to find above 
six feet high ; which is doubtless one reason that the 
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race of large men is nearly extinct, and the generations 
of latter ages so exceeding smalL 

No sooner did Governor Risingh enter upon his office 
than he immediately cast his eyes upon the important 
post of FOTt Casimir, and formed the righteous resolu^ 
tu>n of taking it into his possession. The only thing that 
remained to consider, was the mode of carrying his reso- 
lution into effect : and here I must do him tibe justice 
to say, that he exhibited a humanity rarely to be met 
with among leaders, and which I have never seen equalled 
in modem times, excepting among the English, in their 
glorious afbir at Copenhagen. Willing to spare the 
efiiision of blood, and the miseries of open warfare, he 
benevolently shunned every thing like avowed hostility 
or regular siege, and resorted to the less glorious but 
more merciful expedient of treachery. 

Under pretence, therefore, of paying a neighbourly 
visit to General Von Poffenburgh, at his new post of 
Fort Casirair^ he made requisite preparation, sailed in 
great state up the Delaware, displayed his flag with the 
most ceremonious punctilio, and honoured the fortress 
with a royal salute, previous to dropping anchor. The 
onusual noise aiwakened a veteran Dutch sentinel, who 
was napping faithfully at his post, and who, having suf- 
fered his match to go out, contrived to return the com- 
pliment, by discharging his rusty musket with the spark 
of a pipe) which he borrowed from one of his comrades. 
The salute, indeed, would have been answered ^y the 
guns of the fort, had they not been unfortunately out of 
order, and the magazine deficient in ammunition — acci- 
dents to which forts have in all ages been liable, and 
which were the more excusable in the present instance, 
88 Fort Casimir had only been erected about two years, 
and General Von Poffenburgh, its mighty commander, 
had been fully occupied with matters of much greater 
importance. 

Risingh, highly satisfied with this courteous reply to 
his salute, treated the fort to a second, for he well knew 
its commander was marvellously delighted >n\\}&. \Xi«,%ft; 
little ceremonials, which he considexed. a& %o toaxc^ ^icX.% 
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of homage paid unto his greatness. He then laitded in 
great state, attended by a suite of thirty men — a prodi- 
gious and vainglorious retinue for a petty governor of a 
petty settlement, in those days of primitive simpliqity ; 
and to the full as great an army as generally swells the 
pomp and marches in the rear of our frontier commanders 
at the present day. 

The number in fact might have awakened suspicion, 
had not the mind of the great Von Poffenburgh been 
so completely engrossed with an all-pervading idea of 
himself, that he had not room to admit a thought be- 
sides. In fact, he considered the concourse of Risingh's 
followers as a compliment to himself — so apt are great 
men to stand between themselves and the sun, and com- 
pletely eclipse the truth by their own shadow. 

It may readily be imagined how much General Von 
Poffenburgh was flattered by a visit from so august a 
personage ; his only embarrassment was, how he should 
receive him in such a manner as to appear to the greatest 
advantage, and make the most advantageous impression. 
The main guard was ordered immediately to turn out, 
and the arms and regimentals (of which the garrison pos- 
sessed full half a dozen suits) were equally distributed 
among the soldiers. One tall lank fellow appeared in a 
coat intended for a small man, the skirts of which reached 
a little below his waist, the buttons were between his 
shoulders, and the sleeves half way to his wrists, so that 
his hands looked like a couple of huge spades ; and the 
coat not being large enough to meet in front, was linked 
together by loops, made of a pair of red worsted garters. 
Another had an old cocked hat, stuck on the back of his 
head, and decorated with a bimch of cock's tails — a third 
had a pair of rusty gaiters hanging about his heels — ^while 
a fourth, who was a short duck-legged little Trojan, was 
equipped in a huge pair of the general's cast-off breeches, 
which he held up with one hand, while he grasped his 
firelock with the other. The rest were accoutred in 
similar style, excepting three graceless ragamuffins, who 
had no shirts, and but a pair and half of breeches be- 
tweeu them, wherefore they were sent to the black-hole, 
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to keep them out of view. There is nothing in which 
the talents of a prudent commander are more completely 
testified, than in thus setting matters off to the greatest 
advantage ; and it is for this reason that our frontier 
posts at the present day (that of Niagara for example,) 
display their best suit of regimentals on the back of the 
sentinel who stands in sight of travellers. 

His men being thus gallantly arrayed — those who 
lacked muskets shouldering spades and pickaxes, and 
every man being ordered to tuck in his shirt tail and pull 
up his brogues, General Von Poffenburgh first took a 
sturdy draught of foaming ale, which, like the magnani- 
mous More of Morehall, was his invariable practice on all 
great occasions ; which done, he put himself at their 
head, ordered the pine planks which served as a draw 
bridge, to be laid down, and issued forth from his cas> 
tie, Uke a mighty giant, just refreshed with wine. But 
when the two heroes met, then began a scene of war- 
like parade, and chivalric courtesy that beggars all des- 
cription. Hisingh, who, as I before hinted, was a 
shrewd, cunning politician, and had grown gray much 
before his time, in consequence of his craftiness, saw at 
one glance the ruling passion of the great Von Poffen- • 
burgh, and humoiued him in all his valorous fantasies. 

Their detachments were accordingly drawn up in front 
of each other ; they carried arms, and they presented 
arms; they gave the standing salute and passing sa^ 
lute : — they rolled their drums, they flourished their fifes^ 
and they waved their colours — ^they faced to the left, and 
they faced to the right, and they faced to the right about : 
— ^they Vheeled forward, and they wheeled backward, 
and they wheeled into emchebn: — they marched and 
they counter-marched by grand divisions, by single di- 
visions, and by subdivisions, — ^by platoons, by sections, 
and by files — to quick time, in slow time, and in no 
time at all : for having gone through all the evolutions 
of two great armies, including the eighteen manoeuvres 
of Dundas ; having exhausted all that they could recol- 
lect or imagine of military tactics, iivcVu^w^ «vixv^kX?j 
strange and irregular evolutionSy the Ukc oi vi^OcwviCt^ 
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never seen before or since, excepting among certain of 
our newly raised militifr— the two great commanders 
and their respective troops came at length to a dead 
halt, completely exhausted by the Unls of war. Never 
did two valiant train band captains, or two buskined 
theatric heroes, in the renowned tragedies of Pizarro, 
Tom Thumb, or any other heroical anKi fighting tragedy, 
marshal their gallows-loc^ng, duck-legged, heavy-heel- 
ed myrmidons, with more glory and 8e£f-a^iration. 

These military compliments being finished. General 
Von Poffenburgh escorted his illustrious visitor, with 
great ceremony, into the fort ; attended him throughout 
the fortifications ; showed him the horn-works, crown- 
works, half-moons, and various other out-works; or 
rather the places where they ought to be erected ; and 
where they might be erected if he pleased ; plain^ de- 
monstrating that it W9S a place of <* great c^ability,'* 
and though at present but a little redoubt, yet that it 
evidently was a formidable fortress in embi^o. This 
survey over, he next had the whole garrison put under 
arms, exercised and reviewed, and concluded by ordering 
the three Inidewell birds to be hauled out of the black 
hole, brought up to the halberts, and soundly flogged 
for the amusement of his visitor, and to convince him 
that he was a great disciplinarian. 

There is no error more dangerous than for a com- 
mander to make known the strength, or, as in the 
present case, the weakness of his garrison ; this will be 
exemplified before I have arrived to the end of my 
jHesent story, which thus cacries its moral, like a roast- 
ed goose his pudding, in the very middle. The cunning 
Itisingh, while he pretended to be struck dumb outright, 
with the puissance of the great Von Poffenburgh, took 
silent note of the incompetency of his garison, of which 
he gave a hint to his trusty followers, who tipped each 
other the wink, and laughed most obstreperously — in 
their sleeves. 

The inspection, review, and flogging being concluded, 

the party aidjoumed to the table ; for among his other 

great qualities, the geneial was lemaxkabV^ ^jSidScXftd to 
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huge entertainments, or rather carousals; and in one 
afternoon's campaign would leave more decui men on the 
field that ever he did in the whole course of his military 
career. Many bulletins of these bloodless victories da 
still remain on record ; and the whole province was once 
thrown in amaze by the return of one of his campaigns; 
wherein it was stated, that though, like Captain Bobadil, 
he had only twenty men to back him, yet, in the short 
space of six months, he had conquered and utterly anni- 
hilated sixty oxen, ninety hogs, one hundred sheep, ten 
thousand cabbages, one thousand bushels of potatoes, 
one hundred and fifty kilderkins of small beer, two 
thousand seven hundred and thirty-five pipes, seventy- 
eight pounds of sugar plums, and forty bars of iron,, 
besides sundry small meats, game, poul^y, and garden 
stuffs. An achievement unparalleled since the days of 
Pantagruel and his all-devouring army ; and which 
showed that it was only necessary to let bellipotent Von 
Poffenburgh and his garrison loose in an enemy's coun- 
try, and in a little while they would breed a famine, and 
starve all the inhabitants. 

No sooner, therefore, had the general received the 
first intimation of the visit of Governor Risingh, than 
he ordered a great dinner to be prepared ; and privately 
sent out a detachment of his most experienced veterans 
to rob all the hen roosts in the neighbourhood, and lay 
the pigsties under contribution — a service to which they 
had been long inured, and which they discharged with 
such incredible zeal and promptitude, that the garrison 
table groaned under the weight of their spoils 

I wish, with all my heart, my readers could see the 
valiant Von Poffenburgh, as he presided at the head of 
the banquet. It was a sight worth beholding : — ^there he 
sat, in his greatest glory, surrounded by his soldiers, like 
that famous^ wine-bibber, Alexander, whose thirsty vir- 
tues he did most ably imitate ; telling astonishing stories 
of his hair-breadth adventures and heroic exploits, at 
which, though all his auditors knew them to be most 
incontinent and outrageous gasconades, yet did they cast 
up their eyes in admiration, and utter maivy Vn\.ef\ee.\-\wv^ 
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of astonishment. Nor could the general pronounce any 
thing that hbre the remotest resemblance to a joke but 
the stoat Bisingh would strike his brawny fist upon the 
table, tin every glass rattled again, throwing himself 
bai^ in his chair, and uttering gigantic peals of laughter, 
swearing most horribly it was the best joke he ever 
heard in his life. Thus all was rout and reyelry and 
hideous carousal within Fort Casimir ; and so lustily did 
Von Pofienburgh ply the bottle that in less than four 
short hours he made himself and his whole garrison, 
who all sedulously emulated the deeds of their chieftain, 
dead drunk, in singing songs, quaffing bumpers, and 
drinking patriotic toasts, none of which but was as long 
as a Welsh pedigree, or a plea in Chancery. 

No sooner did things come to this pass than the crafty 
Risingh and liis Swedes, who had cunningly kept them- 
selves sober, rose on their entertainers, tied them neck 
and heels, and took formal possession of the fort, and 
all its dependencies, in the name of Queen Christina 
of Sweden ; administrating, at the same time, an oath of 
allegiance to all the Dutch soldiers who could be made 
sober enough to swallow it Risingh then put the 
fortifications in order, appointed his discreet and vigilant 
friend Suen Scutz, a tall, wind-dried, water-driiddng, 
Swede, to the command; and departed, bearing wiUi 
him this truly amiable garrison and their puissant com- 
mander, who, when lorought to himself by a soimd 
drubbing, bore no small resemblance to a *<deboshed 
fish,** or bloated sea monster, caught upon dry land. 

The transportation of the garrison was done to pre- 
vent the transmission of intelligence to New- Amster- 
dam ; for much as the cunning Risingh exulted in his 
stratagem, he dreaded the vengeance of the sturdy Peter 
Stuyvesant, whose name spread as much terror in the 
neighbourhood as did whilome that of the unconquerable 
Scandcrbeg among his scurvey enemies the Turks. 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 35 



Dirk SchttUer and the vaMant Peter. 

Whoever first described common fame, or rumour, as 
belonging to the sager sex, was a very owl £rom shrewd- 
ness. She has in truth certain feminine qualities to an 
asUmisbing degree ; particularly that benevolent anxiety 
to take care of the affiiirs of others, which keeps her 
ooQtiDuaUy hunting after secrets, and gadding about 
prodaiming them. Whatever is done openly, and in 
the £Bce of the world, she takes but transient notice of; 
but whenever a transaction is done, in a comer, and 
attempted to be shrouded in mystery, then her goddes- 
ship is at her wit's end to find it out, and takes a most 
nuschievotts and lad^-Uke pleasure in publishing it to 
the world. It is this truly feminine propensity that in- 
duces her continually to be prying into cabinets of priI^- 
ces, listening at the key-holes of senate chambers, and 
peering through chinks and crannies when our worthy 
congress are sitting with closed doors, deliberating be- 
tween a dosen excellent modes of ruining the nation. 
It is this which makes her so obnoxious to all wary 
statesmen and intriguing commanders — such a stum- 
bling-block to private negodations and secret expedi- 
tions, she often betrays by means and instruments 
which never would have been thought of by any but a 
female head. 

Thus it was in the case of the afiair of Fort Casimir. 
No doubt the cunning Risingh imagined that, by secur- 
ing the garrison, he should for a long time prevent the 
history of its fate ftom reaching the ears of the gallant 
Stuveysant; but his esmloit was blown to the world 
when he least expected it, and by one of the last beings 
he would ever have suspected of enlisting as trumpeter 
to the wide-mouthed deity. 

This was one Dirk Schuiler (or Skulker), a kind of 
hanger-on to the garrison, who seemed to beVoni^ \.o XiO- 
body, and in a manner to be self-ouidawed. l^e n««i& 
one of those wagabond cosmopolites, \v\io ^iau^ ^iiQO>xt 
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the world as if they had no right or business in it ; and 
who infest the skirts of society, like poachers and in- 
terlopers. Every garrison and country village has one 
or more scape-goats of this kind, whose life is a kind 
•of enigma, whose existence is without motive, who 
comes from the Lord knows where, who lives the Lord 
knows how, and seems to be made for no other earthly 
purpose but to keep up the ancient and honourable order 
of idleness. This vagabond philosopher was supposed 
■to have some Indian blood in his veins, which was ma^ 
/nifested by a certain Indian complexion and cast of 
countenance ; but more especially by his propensities 
and habits. He was a tall, lank fellow, swift of foot, 
-and long-winded. He was generally equipped in a half 
Indian dress, with belt, leggings, and moccasons. His 
■hair hung in straight gallows-locks about his ears, and 
•added not a little to Ms sharking demeanour. It is an 
old remark, that persons of Indian mixture are half 
'Civilized, half savage, and half devil ; a third half being 
expressly provided for their particular convenience. It 
is for similar reasons, and probably with equal truth, 
that the back-wood men of Kentucky are styled half 
man, half horse, and half alligator by the settlers on the 
Mississippi, and held accordingly in great respect and 
-abhorrence. 

The above character may have presented itself to 
the garrison as applicable to Dirk Schuiler, whom they 
familiarly dubbed Gallows Dirk, Certain it is, he 
acknowledged allegiance to no one — ^was an utter enemy 
•to work, holding it in no manner of estimation — ^but 
lounged about the fort, depending upon chance for a 
subsistence, getting drunk whenever he could get liquor, 
and stealing whatever he could lay his hands on. Every 
•day or two he was sure to get a sound rib-roasting for 
some of his misdemeanours, which, however, as it broke 
no bones, he made very light of, and scrupled not to re- 
peat the offence whenever another opportunity present- 
ed. Sometimes, in consequence of some flagrant vil- 
i^njr, he would abscond from tbe garmon, »xvA.\ie «3iasfeiit 
^rs month at a time ; skuUdng aYx>ut t\ie yiooAs wcv^ 
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fewamps, with a long fowling-piece on his shoulder, ly« 
ing in ambush for game, or squatting himself down on 
the edge of a pond catching fish for hours together, and 
bearing no little resemblance to that notable bird ycleped 
the Mud-pole. When he thought his crimes had been 
forgotten or forgiven, he would sneak back to the fort 
wiUi a bundle of skins, or a bunch of poultry, which 
perchance he had stolen, and would exchange them for 
liquor, with which, having well soaked his carcass, he 
would lie in the sun and enjoy all the luxurious indo- 
lence of that swinish philosopher Diogenes. He was 
the terror of all the farm-yards in the country, into 
which he made fearful inroads ; and sometimes he would 
make his sudden appearance at the garrison at daybreak, 
with the whole neighbourhood at his heels, like a 
scoundrel thief of a fox, detected in his maraudings, 
and hunted to his hole. Such was this Dirk Schuiler ; 
and from the total indifference he showed to this 
world or its concerns, and from his truly Indian stoic- 
ism and taciturnity, no one would ever have dreamed 
that he would have been the publisher of the treachery 
of Risingh. 

When the carousal was going on, which proved so 
fatal to the brave Von Poffenberg and his watchful 
garrison. Dirk skulked about from room to room, being 
a kind of privileged vagrant or useless hound, whom 
nobody noticed. But though a fellow of few words, 
yet, lOce your taciturn people, his eyes and ears were 
always open, and in the course of his prowlings he over- 
heard the whole plot of the Swedes. Dirk immediately 
settled in his own mind how he should turn the mat- 
ter to his own advantage. He played the perfect 
jack-of-both-sides ; that is to say, he made a prize of 
every thing that came in his reach, robbed both par- 
ties, stuck the copper-bound cocked hat of the puis- 
sant Von Poffenburgh on his head, whipped a huge 
pair of Risingh's jackboots under his arm, and took to 
his heels just before the catastrophe and confusion at 
the garrison. 

Finding iumseif completely dislodged itom YaaVas^tX 

D 
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in tlii9 quarter, he directed his flight towards his imu 
tive place, New-Amsterdam, from whence he had 
formerly been obliged to abscond precipitately, in con- 
sequence of misfortune in business, that is to say, hav- 
ing been detected in the act of sheep-stealing. After 
wandering many days in the woods, toiling through 
swamps, fording brooks, swimming various rivers, and 
meountering a world of hardships that would have lol- 
led any other being but an Indian, a back-wood man, or 
the devil, he at length arrived, half-famished, and lank 
MB a starved weasel, at Conununipaw, where he stole a 
canoe, and paddled over to New- Amsterdam. Imme- 
diately on landing, he repaired to Governor Stuyvesant, 
and in more words than he had ever spoken before in the 
whole course of his life, gave an account of the disas- 
trous affair. 

On receiving these direful tidings, the valiant Peter 
started from his seat, as did the stout King Arthur 
when at "merry Carleile," the news was brought him 
of the uncourteous misdeeds of the " grim barone** — 
without uttering a word, he dashed the pipe he was 
smoking against the back of the chimney, thrust a pro- 
digious quid of negro-headed tobacco into his left 
cheek, pulled up his galligaskins, and strode up and 
down the room, humming, as was customary with him 
when in a passion, a hideous north-west ditty. But, 
as I have before shown, he was not a man to vent his 
spleen in idle vapouring. His first measure, after the 
paroxysm of wrath had subsided, was to stump up stain 
to a huge wooden chest, which served as his armoury, 
from whence he drew forth that identical suit of regi- 
mentals described in the preceding chapter. In these 
portentous habiliments he arrayed himself, like Achilles 
in the armour of Vulcan, maintaining all the while s 
most appalling silence, knitting his brows, and drawing 
his breath through his clenched teeth. Being hastily 
equipped, he strode down into the parlour, jerked down 
his trusty sword from over the fire-place, where it wac 
usually suspended ; but before he girded it on his thigli 
he 4rew it from its scabbard, and aa his eye coursed 
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along the rusty blade, a grim smile stole over his iron 
yisBge. It was the first smile that had visited his 
coHHteiiance for five long weeks ; but every one who 
bdield it prophesied that there would soon be warm 
work in the province ! 

Thus armed at all points, with grimly wifir depicted 
in each feature^ his very cocked hat assumiAg an air of 
nneommon defiance, he instantly put himself on the 
alert, and despatched Anthony Van Corlear hither and 
tMther, this way and that way, dffough all the muddy 
Btteets and crooked lanes of the city, summoning b^^ 
sound of trumpet his trusty peers to assemble in instant 
eotmdL This done, by way of expediting matters, 
according to the custom of peoj^e in a hurr^, he kept 
in continual bustle, shifting from chair to chair, popping 
his head out of eveiy window, and stumping up and down 
stairs with his wooden leg hi ^ch brisk and incessant 
inotion, that, as we are informed by an authentic his- 
torian of the times, the continual clatter bore no smsSk 
resemblance to the musie of a cooper hoo^ping a floar 
barrel. 

A summom so peremptory, and from a man of the 
governor's mettle, was not to be trifled with ; the sages 
forthwith repaired to the council chamber, where the 
gaUant Stuyvesant entered in martial style, and took 
his chair, like another Charlemagne, among his Pala- 
dins. The counsellors seated themselves with the ut- 
most tranquillity, and lighting their long pipes, gazed 
with unruffled composure on his exceUency and his 
regimentals; being, as all counsellors should be, not 
easily flattered, or taken by surprise. The governor, 
looking around for a moment with a lofty and sddier- 
like air, and resting one hand on the pummel of his 
sword, and flinging die other forth, in a nee and spirited 
manner, addressed them in a short but soul-stirring 
harangue. 

I am extremely sorry that I have not the advantages 
0f Livy, Thucydides, Plutarch, and others of my 
predecessors, who were furnished, as I am toldt m^ 
the q»eeehe» oi all their great empeiore^ %e.iv£t«^&> vgl^ 
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orators/ taken down in short hand by the most accomte 
stenographers of the time ; whereby they were enabled 
wonderfully to enrich their histories, and delight their 
readers vnth. sublime strains of doquence. Not having 
such important auxiliaries, I cannot possibly pronounce 
what was the tenor of Governor Stuyvesant's speech. 
Whether he with maiden coyness hinted to his hearers, 
that '* there was a speck of war in the horizon ;" that 
it would be necessary to resort to the ''unprofitable 
trial of which could do each other the most harm," — 
or any other delicate construction of language, wherel^ 
the odious subject of war is handled so fastidiously by 
modem statesmen ; as a gentleman volunteer handlea 
his filthy saltpetre weapons with gloves, lest it should 
soil his dainty fingers. 

I am bold, however, to say, from the tenor of Peter 
Stu^esanfs character, that he did not wrap his rugged 
subject in silks and ermines, and other sickly trickeries 
Of phrase ; but spoke forth, like a man of nerve and 
vigour, who scorned to shrink in words from those daup- 
gers which he stood ready to encounter in very deed. 
This much is certain, that he concluded by announcing 
his determination of leading on his troops in person, 
and routing these costardmonger Swedes from their 
j usurped quarter at Fort Casimir. To this hardy reso- 

j lution, such of his council as were awake gave theii 

'' usual signal of concurrence, and as to the rest, who had 

fallen asleep about the middle of the harangue (their 
-. ** usual custom in the afternoon") — they made not the 

^ least objection. 

? And now was seen in the fair city of New- Amster- 

' dam a prodigious bustle and preparation for iron war. 

Recruiting parties marched hither and thither, calling 
lustily upon all scrubs, the runagates, and tatterdema- 
lions of the Manhattoes and its vicinity, who had any 
ambition of sixpence a^day, and immortal fame into the 
bargain, to enlist in the cause of glory. For I would 
have you note, that your warlike heroes who trudge in 
the rear of conquerors, are generally of that illustrious 
class of gentlemen who are equal candidates for the 
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army (ff fbe brideweD— the halbeits or die whipping- 
post: for whom dame fortune has cast an even die, 
-vi^hether they shall make their exit by the sword or the 
halter ; and whose deaths shall, at all events, be a lofty 
example to their countrymen. 

But notwithstanding all this martial rout and invita- 
tion, the ranks of honour were but scantily supplied ; 
so arrerse were the peacefiil burghers of New- Amster- 
dam £rom enlistii^ in foreign broils, or stirring beyond 
that home which rounded all their earthly ideas. 
Upon beholding this, the great Peter, whose noble 
heart was all on fire with war and sweet revenge, de- 
termined to wait no longer for the tardy assistance of 
these oily citizens, but to muster up his merry men of 
the Hudson ; who, brought up among woods and wilds 
and savage beasts, like our yeomen of Kentucky, de- 
ligfated in nothing so much as desperate adventures and 
perilous expeditions through the wilderness. Thus re. 
solving, he ordered his trusty squire, Anthony Van 
Ck>rlear, to have his state galley prepared and duly 
victualled ; which being performed, he attended pubhe 
service at the great church of St Nicholas, like a true 
and pious governor, and then leaving peremptory orders 
with his council to have the chivalry of the Manhattoes 
marshalled out and appointed against his return, de- 
parted upon his recruiting voyage up the waters of the 
Hudson. 



THE INN KITCHEN. 

During a journey that I once made through the Ne- 
therlands, I had arrived one evening at the Ponitned'Or, 
the principal inn of a small Flemish village. It was 
after the hour of the table ^hote, so that I was obliged 
to make a solitary supper from the reliques of its amp- 
ler board. The weather was chilly ; I was seated alone 
in one end of a great gloomy dining-room, and my re- 
past being over, I had the prospect beioie m« OkS. % 

d2 
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long duU eyening, without any visible means of enliyeii'. 
ing it. I summoned mine host, and requested some^ 
thing to read ; he brought me the whole literary stock 
of Ms household, a Dutch family-bible, an almanack 
in the same language, and a number of old Paris news- 
papers. As I sat dozing over one of the latter, read- 
ing old news and stale criticisms, my ear was now and 
then struck with bursts of laughter which seemed to 
proceed from the kitchen. Every one that has tra- 
yelled on the continent must know how favourite a 
resort the kitchen of a country inn is to the middle and 
inferior order of travellers ; particularly in that equivo- 
cal kind of weather, when a fire becomes agreeable 
towards evening. I threw aside the newspaper, and 
explored my way to the kitchen, to take a peep at the 
group that appeared to be so merry. It was composed 
partly of travellers who had arrived some hours before 
in a diligence, and partly of the usual attendants and 
hangers-on of inns. They were seated round a great 
burnished stove, that might have been mistaken for an 
altar, at which they were worshipping. It was covered 
with various kitchen vessels of resplendent brightness ; 
among which steamed and hissed a huge copper tea- 
kettle. A large lamp threw a strong mass of light upon 
the group, bringing out many odd features in strong re- 
lief. Its yellow rays partially illumed the spacious kitch- 
en, dying duskily away into remote comers ; except 
where they settled in meUow radiance on the broad side 
of a flitch of bacon, or were reflected back from well- 
scoured utensils that gleamed from the midst of obscu- 
rity. A strapping Flemish lass, with long golden pen- 
dants in her ears, and a necklace with a golden heart 
suspended to it, was the presiding priestess of the 
temple. 

Many of the company were furnished with pipes, 
and most of them with some kind of evening potation. 
I found their mirth was occasioned by anecdotes, which 
a little swarthy Frenchman, with a dry weazen face and 
large whiskers, was giving of his love-adventures ; at 
the end of each of wMch there was one of those bursts 
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of Bonest unceremonious laughter, in which a man in- 
dulges in that temple of true liberty, an inn. 

As I had no better mode of getting through a tedious 
blustering evening, I took my seat near the stove, and 
listened to a variety of travellers' tales, some very extra- 
vagant, and most very dulL All of them, however, 
have faded from my treacherous memory except one, 
which I will endeavour to relate. I fear, however, it 
derived its chief zest from the manner in which it was 
told, and the peculiar air and appearance of the narra- 
tor. He was a corpulent old Swiss, who had the look 
of a veteran traveller. He was dressed in a tarnished 
green travelling jacket, with a broad belt round his 
waist, and a pair of overalls, with buttons from the hips 
to the ancles. He was of a full rubicund countenance, 
with a double chin, acquiline nose, and a pleasant twink- 
ling eye. His hair was light, and curled from under an 
old green velvet travelling cap stuck on one side of his 
head. He was interrupted more than once by the ar- 
rival of guests, or the remarks of his auditors; and 
paused now and then to replenish his pipe ; at which 
times he had generally a roguish leer, and a sly joke for 
the buxom kitchen maid. 

I wish my reader could imagine the old fellow lol- 
ling in a huge arm-chair, one arm a-kimbo, the other 
holding a curiously twisted tobacco pipe, formed of 
genuine e^cume de mer, decorated with silver chain and 
silken tassel — his head cocked on one side, and a whim- 
sical cut of the eye occasionally, as he related the follow- 
ing story : 



THE SPECTRE BRIDEGROOM. 

On the summit of one of the heights of the Oden- 
wald, a wild and romantic tract of Upper Germany, 
that lies not far from the confluence of the Main and 
the Rhine, there stood, many, many years since, the 
Castle of the Baron Von Landshoit. U \& xv^^ oj^^^ft 
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fidlen to decay, and almost buried among beecb trees 
and dark firs ; above which, however, its old watch- 
tower may still be seen struggling, like the former pos- 
sessor I have mentioned, to carry a high head, and look 
down upon the neighbouring country. 

The Baron was a dry branch of the great £imily of 
Katzenellenbogen,* and inherited the reliques of the 
property, and all the pride of his ancestors. Though 
the warlike disposition of his predecessors had much 
impaired the family possessions, yet the Baron still en- 
deavoured to keep up some show of former state. The 
times were peaceable, and the German nobles, in gene- 
ral, had abandoned their inconvenient old castles, perch- 
ed like eagles* nests among the mountains, and had 
built more convenient residences in the valleys ; still 
the Baron remained proudly drawn up in his little for- 
tress, cherishing with hereditary inveteracy, all the old 
fiEunily feuds ; so that he was on ill terms with some of 
his nearest neighbours, on account of disputes that had 
happened between their great great grandfathers. 

The Baron had but one child, a daughter : but na- 
ture, when she grants but one child, always compensates 
by making it a prodigy ; and so it was with the daugh- 
ter of the Baron. AU the nurses, gossips, and country 
cousins, assured her fJEtther that she had not her equal 
for beauty in all Germany ; and who should know bet- 
ter than they ? She had, moreover, been brought up 
with great care under the superintendance of two maid- 
en aunts, who had spent some years in their early life 
at one of the little German courts, and were skilled in 
all the branches of knowledge necessary to the educa- 
tion of a fine lady. Under their instructions, she be- 
came a miracle of accomplishments. By the time she 
was eighteen, she could embroider to admiration, and 



• 4. e» Cat'S'Elbow. The name of a famUy of those parts very 
powerful in former times. The appellation, we are told, was given 
m compliment to a peexless dame of the fiunUy, ceteUatcd for a 
fine arm. 
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had worked whole histories of the saints in tapestry, 
with such strength of expression in their countenances, 
that they looked Uke so many souls in purgatory. She 
could read without great difficulty, and had spelled her 
way through several church legends, and almost all the 
chivalric wonders of the Heldenbuch. She had even 
made considerable proficiency in writing; could sign her 
own name without missing a letter, and so legibly that 
her aunts could read it without spectacles. She excel- 
led in making little elegant good-for-nothing lady-like 
knicknacks of all kinds ; was versed in the most abs- 
truse dancing of the day ; played a number of airs on 
the harp and guitar ; and knew all the tender ballads of 
the Minnielieders by heart. 

Her aunts, too, having been great flirts and coquettes 
in their younger days, were admirably calculated to be 
vigilant guardians and strict censors of the conduct of 
their niece ; for there is no duenna so rigidly prudent 
and inexorably decorous, as a superannuated coquette. 
She was rarely suffered out of their sight ; never went 
beyond the domains of the castle, unless well attended, 
or rather well watched ; had continual lectures read to 
her about strict decorum and implicit obedience; and, 
as to the men — ^pah ! — she was taught to hold them at 
such a distance, and in such absolute distrust, that, un- 
less properly authorised, she would not have cast a 
glance upon the handsomest cavalier in the world — ^no, 
not if he were even dying at her feet. 

The good effects of this system were wonderfully 
apparent. The young lady was a pattern of docility 
and correctness. While others were wasting their 
sweetness in the glare of the world, and liable to be 
plucked and thrown aside by every hand ; she was coy- 
ly blooming into fresh and lovely womanhood under the 
protection of those immaculate spinsters, like a rose- 
bud blushing forth among guardian thorns. Her aunts 
looked upon her with pride and exultation, and vaunted 
that though all the other young ladies in the world 
might go astray, yet, thank Heaven, nothing of the kind, 
could h»ppeD to the heiress of KaUeue\lftx^>Qi^<%xv« 
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But, however scantily the Baton Von LancUborf 
might be provided with children, his househcdd was by 
no means a small one ; for Providence had enriched 
him with abundance of poor relations. They, one and 
all, possessed the affectionate disposition common to 
humble relatives ; were wonderfidly attached- to i3bl» 
Baron, and took every possible occasion to come in 
gwarms and enliven the castle. All family festivalB 
were commemorated by these good people at the Ba^ 
ron*s expense ; and when they were filled with gooi 
cheer, they would declare that there was nothin^f ob 
earth so delightful as these family meetings, these jubi- 
lees of the heart. 

The Baron, though a small man, had a large soul, 
and he swelled with satisfaction at the consciousness of 
being the greatest man in the little world about him^ 
He loved to teH long stories about the stark old war^ 
riors whose portraits looked grimly down firom the walls 
around, and he found no listeners equal to those who 
fed at his expense. He was much given to the nuar- 
vellous, and a firm believer in all those supernatural 
tales with which e\;ery mountain and valley in Grerw 
many abounds. The faith of his guests exceeded ev^i 
his own : they listened to every tale of wonder with 
open eyes and mouth, and never £euled to be astonished, 
even though repeated for the hundredth time. Thus 
lived the Baron Von Landshort, the oracle of his table, 
the absolute monarch of his little territory, and hi^py, 
above all things, in the persuasion that he was the wis- 
est man of the age. 

At the time of which my story treats there was a 
great family gathering at the castle, on an affair of the 
utmost importance. It was to receive the destined 
bridegroom of the Baron's daughter. A negociation 
had been carried on between the father and an old 
nobleman of Bavaria, to unite the dignity of the two 
houses by the marriage of their children. The preli- 
minaries had been conducted with proper punctilio. 
The young people were betrothed without seeing each 
otbeTf and the time was appovnled iox V^« tanrnMUt 
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eereoiony. The young Count Von Akenburgh had 
been recalled &om the anny for the purpose, and was 
actually on his way to the Baron's to reccsLve his bride. 
Missives had even been received from him from Wurtz- 
buigy where he was accidentally detained, mentioning 
the day and hour when he might be expected to arrive. 

The castle was in a tumult of preparation to give 
him a suitable welcome. The fair bride had been 
decked out with uncommon care. The two aunts had 
superintended her toilet, and quarrelled the whole morn- 
ing about every article of her dress. The young lady 
had taken the advantage of their contest to foUow the 
bent of her own taste ; and fortunately it was a good 
one. She looked as lovely as youthful bridegroom 
could desire ; and the flutter of expectation heightened 
the lustre of her charms. 

The suffusions that mantled her face and neck, the 
gentle heaving of the bosom, the eye now and then lost 
in reverie, all betrayed the soft tumult that was going 
on in her little heart. The aunts were continually 
hovering around her ; for maiden aunts are apt to take 
great interest in affairs of this nature. They were 
giving her a world of staid counsel how to deport her- 
self, what to say, and in what manner to receive the 
expected lover. 

The Baron was no less busied in preparations. He 
had, in truth, nothing exactly to do ; but he was natu- 
rally a fuming bustling little man, and could not remain 
passive when all the world was in a hurry. He wor- 
ried from top to bottom of the castle with an air of 
infinite anxiety ; he continually called the servants &om 
their work to exhort them to be diligent ; and buzzed 
about every hall and chamber, as idly resdess and im- 
portunate as a blue-bottle fly on a warm summer's day. 

In the mean time the fatted calf had been killed, 
the forests had rung with the clamour of the hunts- 
men ; the kitchen was crowded with good cheer ; 
the ciellars had yielded up whole oceans of Rhein-unne 
and Ferne-wein ; and even the great Heidel^rax^Xxnv'VkaA. 
been laid under contribution. Every tbiivf^ ^«a t«».^ 
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to receive the distinguislied guest mth Saus und Braui 
in the true spirit of German hospitality — but the guest 
delayed to make his appearance. Hour rolled after 
hour. The sun that poured his downward rays upon the 
rich forests of the Odenwald, now just gleamed along 
the summits of the mountains. The Baron mounted the 
highest tower, and strained his eyes in hop^s of catching 
a distant sight of the Count and his attendants. Once 
he thought he beheld them ; the sound of horns came 
floating from the valley, prolonged by the mountain 
echoes. A number of horsemen were seen far below, 
slowly advancing along the road ; but when they had 
nearly reached the foot of the mountain, they su<^enly 
struck off in a different direction. The last ray of 
(sunshine departed — the bats began to flit by in the 
twilight — ^the road grew dimmer and dimmer to the 
view, and nothing appeared stirring in it, but now and 
then a peasant lagging homeward from his labour. 

While the old castle of Landshort was in this state 
of perplexity, a very interesting scene was transacting 
in a different part of the Odenwald. 

The young Count Von Altenburg was tranquilly 
pursuing his route in that sober jog-trot way in which 
a man travels towards matrimony, when his fnends have 
taken all the trouble and uncertainty of courtship off his 
hands, and a bride is waiting for him, as certainly as a 
dinner at the end of his journey. He had encountered, 
at Wurtzburg, a youtliiul companion in arms, with 
whom he had seen some service on the frontiers ; Her- 
mon Von Starkenfaust, one of the stoutest hands and 
worthiest hearts of German chivalry, who was now re- 
turning from the army. His father's castle was not far 
distant from the old fortress of Landshort, although an 
hereditary feud rendered the families hostile, and stran- 
gers to each other. 

In the warm-hearted moment of recognition, the 
young friends related all their past adventures and for- 
tunes, and the Count gave the whole history of his in- 
tended nuptials with a young lady whom he had never 
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teen, but of whose chaisms he had received the most 
enropturing descriptions. 

As the route of the fiiends ky in the same direction, 
.they agreed to perform the rest of their journey to- 
gether ; and that they might do it the more leisurely, se^ 
.off from Wurtzburg at an early hour, the Coupt having 
^ven directions for his retinue to follow and overtake 
^m. 

They beguiled their wayfaring with recollections of 
their military scenes and adventures ; but the Count 
ynui apt to be a little tedious, now and then, about the 
reputed charms x>£ his bride, aud the felicity thataiwait- 
edhim. 

In this way they had entered ampng the mountains of 
the Odenwald, and were traversing one of its most 
lonely and thickly wooded passes. It is well known 
that the forests of Germany haye always beei;i as muc^ 
infested by robbers as its castles by spectres ; and, at 
this time, the former were particularly niunerous, from 
the hordes of disbanded soldiers wandering about the 
coimtry. It will not appear extraordinary, therefore, 
that the Cavaliers were attacked by a gang of these 
stragglers, in the depth of the forest. They defended 
themselves with bravery, hut were nearly overpowered, 
when the Count's retinue arrived to their assistance. 
At sight of them the robbers fled, bujt not until the 
Count had received a mortal wound. He was slowly 
and carefully conveyed back to the city of Wurtzburg, 
and a firiar summoned from a neighbouring convent, who 
was famous for his skill in administering to both soul 
and body : but half of his skill was superfluous ; the 
momevpts of the unfortunate Count were numbered. 

With his dying breath he entreated his friend to re- 
pair instantly to the castle of Landshort, and e^lain the 
fatal cause of his not keeping his appointment with his 
bride. Though not the most ardent of lovers, he was 
one of the most punctiUious of men, and appeared 
earnestly solicitous that this mission should be speedily 
and courteously executed. *' Unless this \s ^ota,^^ ^^ 
he^ **i sbaU not sleep quietly in xxx% gtweV* "ttft i^- 

E 
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peated these last words with peculiar solemnity. A 
request, at a moment so impressive, admitted no hesi- 
tation. Starkenfaust endeavoured to soothe him to 
calmness ; promised faithfully to execute his wish, and 
gave him his hand in solemn pledge. The dying man 
pressed it in acknowledgment, but soon lapsed into 
delirium — raved about his bride — his engagements — his 
plighted word ; ordered his horse, that he might ride to 
the castle of Landshort ; and expired in the fancied act 
of vaulting into the saddle. 

Starkenfaust bestowed a sigh, and a soldier's tear, on 
the untimely fate of his comrade ; and then pondered 
on the awkward mission he had undertaken. His heart 
was heavy, and his head perplexed ; for he was to pre- 
sent himself an unbidden guest among hostile people, 
and to damp their festivity with tidings fatal to their 
hopes. StiU there were certain whisperings of curiosity 
in his bosom to see this far-famed beauty of Katzen- 
ellenbogen, so cautiously shut up from the world ; for 
he was a passionate admirer of the sex, and there was 
a dash of eccentricity and enterprise in his character 
that made him fond of all singular adventures. 

Previous to his departure he made all due arrange- 
ments with the holy fraternity of the convent for 5ie 
funeral solemnities of his friend, who was to be buried 
in the cathedral of Wurtzburg, near some of his illustri- 
ous relatives ; and the mourning retinue of the Count 
took charge of his remains. 

It is now high time that we should return to the an- 
cient family of Katzenellenbogen, who were impatient 
for their guest, and still more for their dimier ; and to 
the worthy little Baron, whom we left airing himself on 
the watch-tower. 

Night closed in, but still no guest arrived. The Ba- 
ron descended from the tower in despair. The banquet, 
which had been delayed from hour to hour, could no 
longer be postponed. The meats were already over- 
done ; the cook in agony ; and the whole household had 
the look of a garrison that had been reduced by fisimine. 
The Baron was obliged, leluctantl^tto ^v^ otdin^ €<sc 
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the feast without the presence of the guest. All were 
seated at table, and just on the point of commencing, 
when the sound of a horn from without the gate gave 
notice of the approach of a stranger. Another long 
blast filled the old court of the castle with its echoes^ 
and was answered by the warder from the walls. The 
Baron hastened to receive his future son-in-law. 

The drawbridge had been let down, and the stranger 
was before the gate. He was a tall, gallant cavalier, 
mounted on a black steed. His countenance was pale, 
but he had a beaming, romantic eye, and an air of stately 
melancholy. The Baron was a little mortified that he 
should have come in this simple, solitary style. His 
dignity for a moment was ruffled, and he felt disposed to 
consider it a want of proper respect for the important 
occasion, and the important family with which he was 
to be connected. He pacified himself, however, with 
the conclusion that it must have been youthful impa- 
tience which had induced him thus to spUr on sooner 
than his attendants. 

'' I am sorry," said the stranger, "to break in upon 
you thus unseasonably — '* 

Here the Baron interrupted him with a world of 
compliments and greetings ; for, to tell the truth, he 
prided himself upon his courtesy and his eloquence.-— 
The stranger attempted, once or twice, to stem the 
torrent of words, but in vain, so he bowed his head, and 
suffered it to flow on. By the time the Baron had 
come to a pause, they had reached the inner court of the 
castle ; and the stranger was again about to speak, when 
he was once more interrupted by the appearance of the 
female part of the family, leading forth the shrinking 
and blushing bride. He gazed on her for a moment as 
one entranced ; it seemed as if his whole soul beamed 
forth in the gaze, and rested upon that lovely form. 
One of the maiden aunts whispered something in her 
ear ; she made an effort to speak ; her moist blue eye 
was timidly raised ; gave a shy glance of inquiry on the 
stranger; and was cast again on the ground. The, 
WQxds died away; but there was a avre^l ^T(fi\j& ^'<}vst% 
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about her lips, and a 0f>ft dimpling of the che^ thnt 
showed her glance had not been unsatisfactory. It was 
impossible for a girl of the fond age of eighteen, highly 
predisposed for love and matrimony, not to be pleased 
with so gallant a cavalier. 

the late hour at which the guest had arrived left no' 
time for parley. The Baron was peremptory, and de- 
ferred all particular conversation imtil the morning, and 
led the way to the untasted banquet 

It was served up in the great hall of the castle. 
Around the walls hung the hard favoured portraits of 
the heroes of the house of KatzeneUenbogen and the 
trophies which they had gained in the field and in the 
chf^e. Hacked collie ts, splintered jousting spears, and 
tattered banners, were mingled with the spoils of sylvan 
Ivarfare ; the jaws of the wolf, and the tusks of the 
boar, grinned horribly among cross-bows and battle-axes, 
and a huge pair of antlers branched accidentally over 
the head of the youthful bridegroom. 

The cavalier took but litUe notice of th6 company or 
the entertainment He scarcely tasted the banquet, 
but seemed absorbed in admiration of his bride. He 
conversed in a low tone that could not be overheard — 
for the language of love is never loud ; but where is the 
female ear so dull that it cannot catch the softest whisper 
of the lover? There was a mingled tenderness and 
gravity in his manner, that appeared to have a powerful 
effect upon the young lady. Her colour came and went 
as she fistened with deep attention. Now and then she 
made some blushing reply, and when his eye was turned 
away, she would steal a side-long glance at his roman- 
tic countenance, and heave a gentle sigh of tender hap- 
piness. It was evident that the young couple were 
eotepletely enamoured. The atmts, who were deeply 
versed in the mysteries of the heart, declared that they 
had fallen in love with each other at first sight 

The feast went 0*1 merrily, or at least noisily, for the 
guests were all blesSed with those keen appetites that 
attend upon light purses and mountain air. The Baron 
told Mi best and longest stories, and neyer had he toid 
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them 80 well, or with such great effect. If there was 
any thing marvellous, his auditors were lost in astonish^. 
^ ment ; and if any thing facetious, they were sure to 
laugh exactly in the right place. The l§aron, it is true, 
like most great men, was too dignified to utter any joke 
but a dull one ; it was always enforced, however, by a 
bumper of excellent hocheimer ; and even a dull joke, 
at one*s own table, served up with jolly old wine, is 
irresistible. Many good things were said by poorer and 
keener wits, that would not bear repeating, except on 
similar occasions ; many sly speeches whispered in 
ladies* ears, that almost convulsed them with suppressed 
laughter ; and a song or two roared out by a poor, but 
merry and broadfaced cousin of the Baron, that abso- 
lutely made the maiden aimts hold up their fans. 

Amidst all this revelry, the stranger guest maintained 
a most singular and unseasonable gravity. His coun- 
tenance assumed a deeper cast of dejection as the 
evening advanced ; and, strange as it may appear, even 
the Baron's jokes seemed only to render him the more 
melancholy. At times he was lost in thought, and at 
times there was a perturbed and restless wandering of 
the eye that bespoke a mind but ill at ease. His con- 
versations with the bride became more and more earnest 
and mysterious. Louring clouds began to steal over the 
fair serenity of her brow, and tremors to run through 
her tender frame. 

All this could not escape the notice of the company. 
Their gaiety was chilled by the unaccountable gloom of 
the bridegroom ; their spirits were infected ; whispers 
and glances were interchanged, accompanied by shrugs 
and dubious shakes of the head. The song and. the 
laugh grew less and less frequent ; there were dreary 
pauses in the conversation, which were at length suc- 
ceeded by wild tales and supernatural legends. One 
dismal story produced another more dismal, and the 
Baron nearly frightened some of the ladies into hyste- 
rics with the history of the goblin horseman that carried 
away the fair Leonora ; a dreadful but true story, which 

X2 
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has since beem put into exceU^nt verse, and is read and 
belieted by all tlxe world. 

The bridegrooti listened to this tale with profound 
attention. He kept his eyes steadily fixed on the Ba- 
rony and as the story drew to a close, began gradually to' 
rise frc/m his seat, growing taller and taller, until, in the 
Boron's entranced eye, he seeUted almost to tower into 
a giant. The nioment the tale was finished, he heaved 
a deep sigh, atnd took a solemn farewell of the cdmpany. 
They were all amazement The Baron was perfecUy 
thunderstmek. 

*' What ! going to leave the castle at midnight ? why, 
every thing was preyed for his reception ; a chariiber 
wa« ready for him if be wished to retire." 

The stranger shook his head mournfully and myste- 
riotisly ; ^* I must lay my head in a different chamber 
to-night!" 

There was something in this reply, and the tone in 
which it was uttered, that made the Baron's heart mis- 
give him ; but he rallied bis forces and repeated his hos- 
pitable entreaties. 

The stranger shook his head silently, but positivelyy 
at every offer ; and, waving his farewell to the companyy 
stalked slowly out of the hall. The maiden aunts were 
absolutely petrified — ^the bride hung her head, and a tear 
stole to her eye. 

The Baron followed the stranger to the great court 
of the castle, \^here the black charger stood pawing the 
earth, and snorting with impatience. When they had 
reached the portal, whose deep archway was dimly light- 
ed by a cresset, the stranger paused, and addressed the 
Baron in a hollow tone of voice, which the vaulted roof 
rendered still more sepulchraL 

" Now that we are alone," said he, " I will impart to 
you the reason of my going. I have a solemn^ an in- 
dispensable engagement — ** 

" Why," said the Baron, " cannot you send some one 
in your place ?" 

*< It admits of no substitute — I must attend it in 
person — I must away to Wurtzburg cathedral — " 
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<< Ay,** tdd the Baron, plucking tip spirit, '' but n<yi 
until to-morrow — to-morrow yon shall take your bride 

** No ! no !" repliefd the stranger, with tenfold solem- 
nity, ** my engagement is with no bride — the worms ! 
the worms expect me ! I am a dead man — I have been 
•Udn by robbers — ^my body lies at Wurtzburg — at mid- 
night I am to be buried — the grave is waiting for me — 
I must keep my appointment !" 

lie sprang on his black charger, dashed over the 
drawbridge, and the clattering of his horse's hoofs was 
lost in the whistling of the night blast. 

The Baron returned to the hall in the utmost con- 
Btemation, and related what had passed. Two ladies 
feinted outright, others sickened at the idea of having 
banqueted with a spectre. It was the opinion of some ^ 
that this might be the wild huntsman, famous in Ger- 
man legend. Some talked of mountain sprites, of 
wood-demons, and of other supernatural beings, with 
which the good people of Germany have been so griev- 
ously harassed since time immemorial. One of the 
poor relations ventured to suggest that it might be some 
Bportive evasion of the young cavalier, and that the 
very gloominess of the caprice seemed to accord with 
to melancholy a personage. This, however, drew on 
him the indignation of the whole company, and especi- 
ally of the Baron, who looked upon him as little better 
than an infidel ; so that he was fain to abjure his heresy 
as speedily as possible, and come into the faith of the 
true believers. 

But whatever may have been the doubts entertained, 
they were completely put to an end by the arrival, next 
day, of regular missives, confirming the intelligence of 
the young Count's murder, and his interment in Wurtz- 
burg cathedraL 

The dismay at the castle may be well imagined. The 
Baron shut himself up in his chamber. The guests, 
who had come to rejoice with him, could not think of 
abandoning him in his distress, lliey wandered &b<svLt 
the courts^ or collected in gnrapa in xVe \u»)!\, ^taiuK)% 
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their heads and shrugging their shoulders, at the troubles 
of so good a man ; and sat longer than ever at table, 
and ate and drank more stoutly than ever, by way of 
keeping up their spirits. But the situation of the 
widowed bride was the most pitiable. To have lost a 
husband before she had even embraced him — and such 
a husband ! if the very spectre could be so gracious and 
noble, what must have been the living man? She 
filled the house with lamentations. 

On the night of the second day of her widowhood she 
had retired to her chamber, accompanied by one of her 
aunts, who insisted on sleeping with her. The aunt, 
who was one of the best tellers of ghost stories in all 
Grermany, had just been recounting one of her longest, 
and had fallen asleep in the very midst of it. The 
chamber was remote, and overlooked a small garden. 
The niece lay pensively gazing at the beams of the 
rising moon as Ibey trembled on the leaves of an aspen 
tree before the lattice. The castle clock had just 
tolled mid-night, when a soft strain of music stole up 
from the garden. She rose hastily from her bed, and 
stepped lightly to the window. A tall figure stood 
among the shadows of the trees. As it raised its 
head, a beam of moonlight fell upon the countenance. 
Heaven and earth ! she beheld the Spectre Bridegroom ! 
A loud shriek at that moment burst upon her ear, and 
her aunt, who had been awakened by the music, and 
had followed her silently to the window, fell into her 
arms. When she looked again, the spectre had disap- 
peared. 

Of the two females, the aunt required the most sooth- 
ing, for she was perfectly beside herself with terror. 
As to the young lady, there was something, even in the 
spectre of her lover, that seemed endearing. There 
was still the semblance of manly beauty ; and though 
the shadow of a man is but little calculated to satisfy 
the affections of a love-sick girl, yet, where the sub- 
stance is not to be had, even that is consoling. The 
aunt declared she .would never sleep in that chamber 
again; the niece, for once was refractory, and declared 
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as strongly, that she would sleep in no other in the cas- 
tle : the consequence was, that she had to sleep in it 
aione ; but she drew a promise from her aunt not to 
relate the story of the spectre lest she should be denied 
the only melancholy pleasure left her on earth — ^that of 
inhabiting the chamber over which the guardian shade 
of her lover kept its nightly vigils. 

How long the good old lady would have observed 
this promise is uncertain, for she dearly loved to talk of 
the marvellous, and there is a triumph in being the first 
to tell a frightful story ; it is, however, still quoted in 
the neighbourhood, as a memorable instance of female 
secrecy, that she kept it to herself for a whole week ; 
when she was suddenly absolved from all further re- 
straint, by intelligence brought to the breakfast table 
one morning that the young lady was not to be found. 
Her room was empty — ^the bed had not been slept in— 
the window was open, and the bird had flown ! 

The astonishment and concern with which the intel- 
ligence was received, can only be imagined by those 
who have witnessed the agitation which the mishaps of 
a great man cause among his friends. Even the poor 
relations paused for a moment from the indefatigable 
labours of the trencher ; when the aunt, who had at first 
been struck speechless, wrung her hands, stnd shrieked 
ottt, '< The goblin ! the goblih ! she's carried away by the 
goi]^nr 

In a few words she related the fearful scene of the 
garden, and concluded that the spectre nnist have car^ 
ried off his bride. Two of the domestics corroborated 
the opinion, for they heard the clattering of a horse's 
hoiofs down the mountain about midnight, and had no 
doiA)t that it was the spectre on his black charger, bear- 
ing her away to the tomb. AH present were struck 
with the direful probability ; for events of the kind are 
eztreitfely common in Germany, as many well authen- 
ticatted histories bear withess. 

"What a lamentable situation was that of the poor 
Baron! What a heart-rending d\lemm«, ioi ^ ioxi^ 
£uber, and a member of the great family oi T^tLCtv^^^- 
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bogen ! His only daughter had either been wrapt away 
to the grave, or he was to have some wood-demon for 
a son-in-law, and, perchance, a troop of goblin grand 
children! As usual, he was completely bewildered, 
and all the castle in an uproar. The men were ordered 
to take horse, and scour every road and path and glen 
of the Odenwald. The Baron himself had just drawn 
on his jackboots, girded on his sword, and was about to 
mount his steed to sally forth on the doubtful quest, 
when he was brought to a pause by a new apparition. 
A lady was seen approaching the castle, mounted on a 
palfray, attended by a cavalier on horseback. She gal-, 
loped up to the gate, sprang from the horse, and falling 
at the Baron's feet, embraced his knees. It was his 
lost daughter, and her companion — ^the Spectre Bride- 
groom! The Baron was astonished. He looked at 
his daughter, then at the spectre, and almost doubted 
the evidence of his senses. The latter, too, was won- 
derfully improved in his appearance since his visit to 
the world of spirits. His dress was splendid, and set 
off a noble figure of manly symmetry. He was no lon- 
ger pale and melancholy. His fine countenance was 
flushed with the glow of youth, and joy rioted in his 
large dark eye. 

The mjrstery was soon cleared up. The cavalier, 
(for in truth, as you must have known all the while, he 
was no goblin) announced himself as Sir Herman Von 
Starkenfaust He related his adventure with the young 
Count. He told how he had hastened to the castle to 
deliver the unwelcome tidings, but that the eloquence 
of the Baron had inteniipted him in every attempt to 
tell his tale. How the sight of the bride had complete- 
ly captivated him, and that to pass a few hours near her, 
he had tacitly suffered the mistake to continue. How 
he had been sorely perplexed in what way to make a de* 
cent retreat, until the Baron's goblin stories had suggest* 
^d his eccentric exit. How, fearing the feudal hostility 
of the family, he had repeated his visits by stealth — ^had 
liaunted the garden beneath the young lady's window-^ 
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had wooed — ^had won — ^had borne away in triumph->— 
and, in a word, had wedded the fair. 

Under any other circumstances, the Baron would 
have been inflexible, for he was tenacipus of paternal 
authority, and devoutly obstinate in all family feuds ; 
but he loved his daughter ; he had lamented her as lost; 
he rejoiced to find her still alive ; and, though her hus- 
band was of hostile house, yet, thank heaven, he was 
not a goblin. There was something, it must be ac- 
knowledged, that did not exactly accord with his notions 
of strict veracity, in the joke the knight had passed upon 
him of his being a dead man ; but several old friends 
present, who had served in the wars, assured him that 
cfvery stratagem was excusable in love, and that the ca- 
valier was entitled to especial privilege, having lately 
served as a trooper. 

Matters, therefore, were happily arranged. The Ba- 
ron pardoned the young couple on the spot. The revels 
at the castle were resumed. The poor relations over- 
whelmed this new member of the family with loving 
kindness ; he was so gallant, so generous — and so rich. 
The aunts, it is true, were somewhat scandalized that 
their system of strict seclusion, and passive obedience, 
should be so badly exemplified, but attributed it all to 
their negligence in not having the windows grated. 
One of them was particularly mortified at having her 
marvellous story marred, and that the only spectre she 
had ever seen should turn out a counterfeit; but the 
niece seemed perfectly happy at having found him sub- 
stantial flesh and blood — and so the story ends. 



A WET SUNDAY IN A COUNTRY INN. 

It was a rainy Sunday, in the gloomy month of Novem- 
her, I had been detained, in the course of a journey, 
by a slight indisposition, from which I was recovering ; 
but I was still feverish, and was obliged to kee^ vdtl^iv 
doors aU day, in an inn of the 8ma& to\m ot T>^\\s^< 
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A wet Sunday in a country inn ! whoever has had the 
luck to experience one can alone ju^ge of my s^tuatioii. 
The rain pattered against the casements; the bells 
tolled for church with melancholy sound. I went to 
the windows in quest oi something to amuse the eye ; 
but it seemed as if I had been placed completely out of 
the reach of aU amusement. The windows of my bed- 
room looked out among tiled roofs and stacks of chimr 
neys, while those o£ my sitting-room commanded a full 
view of the stable-yard. I know of nothing more cal- 
culated to make a man sick of this world than a stable- 
vyard on a rainy day. The place was littered with wet 
straw that had been kicked about by travellers and staUe- 
bo3rs. In one comer was a stagnant pool of water, aiff- 
rounding an island of muck; diere were several hfdf- 
drowned fowls crowded together under a cart, MDong 
which was a miserable crest fallen cock, drenched out of 
all life and spirits : his drooping tail matted, as it were, 
into a single feather, along which the water trk^ed 
fix>m his back ; near the cart was a half dozing CQW, 
chewing the cud, and standing patiently to be rained on, 
with wreaths of vapour rising from her reeking hide ; a 
wall-eyed horse, tired of the loneliness of the stable, 
was poking his spectral head out of a window, with the 
rain dripping on it irom the eaves ; an unhappy cur, 
chained to a doghouse hard by, uttered something every 
now and then, between a bark and a yelp ; a drab of a 
kitchen wench tramped backwards and forwards tlirough 
the yard in pattens, looking as sulky as the weather it- 
self; every thing, in short, was comibrtless and foilom, 
excepting a crew of hard-drinking ducks, assembled like 
boon companions round a puddle, and making a riotous 
noise over their liquor. 

I was l(uiely and listless, and wanted amusement. 
My room soon became insupportable. I abandoned it, 
and sought what is technically called the traveller*s-room. 
This is a public room set apart at most inns for the ac- 
commodation of a class of wayfarers, called travellers, 
or riders ; a kind of conmiercial knights-errant, who are 
Inoessantiy scouring the kingdom in gi^, on horaeback. 
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^ by cgsacb. They are tlie only suocessora that I know of, 
ut the pjneseut day, to the knights-errant of yore. They 
/lesd the same kind of ro>ang adventurouB life, only 
' changing the laoce for a driving-whip, the buckler fo^ a 
]l»«tten»-card, and the coat of mail for an upper Benjih 
oun. Instead of vindicating the charms of peerless 
beauty, they rove about, spreading the fame and st^ndr 
log oi SQnue substantial tradesman, or mamilacturer, and 
9&e ready at any time to bargain in his name ; it beiug 
the fashion now-a-days to trade, instead of fight» with 
one another. As the room of the hostel, in the good 
old £ghjting times, would be hung round at night with 
the armour of way-worn warriors, such as coats of mail, 
fUchions, and yawning helmets ; so the travellers' room 
18 gamished with the harnessing of their successors* 
with box coats, whips of all kinds, spurs, gaiters, and 
oiUcloth covered hats. 

I was in hopes of finding some of these worthies to 
.talk with, but was dissappointed. There w«r^ indeed* 
two or three in the room ; but I opuld make notfay^g qf 
the^. One was just finishing bre^jQ^st, qpam^]^ 
with his bread and butter, and huiffing Uie waiter; anotJbuer 
buttoned on a pair of gaiters, with many eiecr^tious at 
Boots for not having deaned his shoes well ; 4 third sat 
drumming on the table with his fingers and looking «t 
the rain as it streamed down the window-glass; they all 
appeared infected by the weather, and disappeared, one 
after the other, without exchanging a word. 

I sauntered to the window and stood gazing «t the 
people, picking their way to the church, wiUi petti- 
coats hoisted midleg high, and dripping umbrellas. The 
bell ceased to coU, and the streets became silent. I 
then amused myself with watching the daughters of ^ 
tradesnum opposite ; who being confined to the house 
for fear of wetting their Sunday finery, played off theijr 
charms at the front windows, to fascinate the chance 
tenants of the inn. They at length were summoned 
away by a vigilant vinc^r-faced mother, and I had 
nothing further from without to amuse m«. 

What was I to do to pass away the Vm^A^N«.il ^*^ 
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1 WB8 sadly nervous and lonely ; and every tHng abottf 
an inn seems calculated to make a dull day ten times 
duller. Old newspapers, smelling of beer and tobacco 
smoke, and which I had already read half a dozen times. 
Good for nothing books, that were worse than rainy 
weather. I bored myself to death with an old volume 
of the Lady's Magazine. I read all the common-place 
names of ambitious travellers^ scrawled on the panes of 
glass ; the eternal families of the Smiths and the Browns, 
and the Jacksons, and the Johnsons, and all the other 
sons ; and I decyphered several scraps of fatiguing inn- 
window poetry, which I have met with in all parts of 
the world. 

The day continued lowering and gloomy; the slovenly, 
ragged, spongy clouds drifted heavily along; there was no 
variety even in the rain ; it was one dull, continued, mono- 
tonous patter — ^patter — patter, excepting that now and 
then I was enlivened by the idea of a brisk shower, 
firom the rattling of the drops upon a passing umbreUa. 

It was quite refreshing (if I maybe allowed a hackneyed 
phrase of the day), when, in the course of the morning, a 
horn blew, and a stage coach whirled through the street, 
with outside passengers stuck all over it, cowering un- 
der cotton umbrellas, and seethed together, and reeking 
with the steams of wet box-coats and upper Benjamins. 

The sound brought out from their lurking-places a 
crew of vagabond boys, and vagabond dogs, and the car- 
roty-headed hostler, and that non-descript animal ydeped 
Boots, and all the other vagabond race that infest the 
purlieus of an inn; but the bustle was transient; the 
coach again whirled on its 'way ; and boy and dog, host- 
ler and Boots, all slunk back again to their holes ; the 
street again became silent, and the rain continued to 
rain on. In fact, there was no hope of its clearing up, 
the barometer pointed to rainy weather ; mine hostess's 
tortoise-shell cat sat by the fire washing her face, and 
rubbing her paws over her ears; and on referring to the 
Almanack, I found a direful prediction stretcMng from 
the top of the page to the bottom through the whole 
month, ^expect— much — ^rain — about — this— timer 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 63 



A DESIRABLE MATCH. 

Among the musical disciples who assembled, one 
evening in each week, to receive his (Ichabod Crane's) 
instructions in psalmody, was Katrina Van Tassel, the 
daughter and only child of a substantial Dutch fisuiner. 
She was a blooming lass of fresh eighteen ; plump as a 
partridge ; ripe and melting and rosy cheeked as one of 
her father's peaches, and universally famed, not merely 
for her beauty, but her vast expectations. She was 
withal a little of a coquette, as might be perceived even 
in her dress, which was a mixture of andent and mo- 
dem fashions, as most suited to set off her charms. 
She wore the ornaments of pure yellow gold, which 
her great-great-grandmother had brought over from 
Saardum ; the tempting stomacher of &e olden time ; 
and withal a provokingly short petticoat, to display the 
prettiest foot and ankle in the country round. 

Ichabod Crane had a soft and foolish heart toward 
the sex; and it is not to be wondered at, that so 
tempting a morsel soon foimd favour in his eyes ; more 
especially after he had visited her in her paternal man- 
sion. Old Baltus Van Tassel was a perfect picture of 
a thriving, contented, liberal-hearted farmer. He sel- 
dom, it is true, sent either his eyes or his thoughts be- 
yond the boundaries of his own farm ; but within those 
every thing was snug, happy, and well-conditioned. 
He was satisfied with his wealth, but not proud of it ; 
and piqued himself upon the 'hearty abundance, rather 
than the style in which he lived. His strong hold was 
situated on the banks of the Hudson, in one of those 
green, sheltered, fertile nooks, in which the Dutch 
farmers are so fond of nestling. A great elm-tree 
spread its broad branches over it; at the foot of which 
bubbled up a spring of the softest and sweetest water, 
in a little well, formed of a barrel; and then stole 
sparkling away through the grass, to a neighbouring 
brpok, that babbled a^ong among aldeis «svd. ^«;^ 
willows. Hard by the farm bouse Yras a \«aX\mrKv^^dDaX 
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might have served for a church; every window and 
crevice of which seemed bm^thig fbrth with the 
treasures of the farm ; the flail was busily resounding 
within from morning to night ; swallows and martins 
skimmed tvKttering about the cfaves; and rows of 
pigeons, some with one eye turned up, as if watching 
the weather, some with their heads under their wings or 
buried in their bosoms, and others swelling, and cooingf, 
and bowing, about their dames, were enjoying the sun- 
•hine on the roof. Sle^k unwieldy porkers were grunting 
in the repose and abundance of their pens ; from whence 
sallied forth, now and then, troops of sucking pigs, as if 
to siiuff the air. A stately squadron of snowy geese 
were riding in an adjoining pond, convoying whole fleets 
of ducks ; regiments of turkeys were gobbling through 
the farm-yard, and guinea fowls fretting about it, like 
ill-tempered house-wives, with their peevish Ascouf. 
tented cry. Before the bam door strutted the gallant 
cock, that pattern of a husband, a warrior, and a fine 
gentleman ; clapping his burnished wings, and crowing 
in the pride and gladness of hid heart— sometimes tear- 
ing up the earth with his feet, and then generously calling 
his ever hungry family of wives and children to enjoy 
the rich morsel which he had discovered. 

The pedagogue*s mouth watered, as he looked upon 
this sumptuous promise of luxurious winter fare. In 
his devouring mind's eye, he pictured to himself every 
roasting pig running about with a pudding in its belly, 
and an apple in its mouth ; the pigeons were snugly put 
to bed in a comfortable pie, and tucked in with a cover- 
let of crust ; the geese were swimming in their own 
gravy ; and the ducks pairing cosily in dishes^ like snug 
married couples, with a decent competency of onion 
sauce. In the porkers he saw carved out the future 
sleek side of bacon and juicy relishing ham ; not a tur- 
key but he beheld daintily trussed up, with its gizzard 
itoder its wing, and, peradventure, a necklace of savoury 
sausages ; and even bright chanticleer himself lay sprawl- 
ing on his bac^, in a side dish, with uplifted claWs, as 
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if craving that quarter which his chivalrous spirit dis- 
dained to ask while living. 

As the enraptured Ichabod fancied all this, and as he 
rolled his great green eyes over the fat meadow lands, 
the rich fields of wheat, of rye, of buck-wheat, and In- 
dian com, and the orchards burthened with ruddy fruit, 
which surrounded the warm tenement of Van Tassel, 
his heart yearned after the damsel who was to inherit 
these domains, and his imagination expanded vnth the 
idea, how they might be readily turned into cash, and 
the money invested in immense tracts of wild land, and 
shingle palaces in the wilderness. Nay, his busy fancy 
already realized his hopes, and presented to him the 
blooming Katrina, with a whole family of children, 
mounted on the top of a waggon loaded with household 
trumpery, with pots and kettles dangling beneath ; and 
he beheld himself bestriding a pacing mare, with a colt 
at her heels, setting out for Keutudky, Tennessee, or 
the Lord knows where. 

A Rival 

Among these the most formidable was a burly, roaring, 
roystering blade, of the name of Abraham, or accordii^ 
'to the Dutch abbreviation, Brom Van Brunt, the hero of 
the coimtry. round, which rung with his feats of strength 
and hardihood. He was broad-shouldered and double- 
jointed, with short curly black hair, and a bluff, but not 
unpleasant countenance, having a mingled air of fun and 
arrogance. From his Herculean frame and great powers 
of limb, he had received the nick-name of Brom Bones, 
by which he was universally known. He was famed for 
great knowledge and skill in horsemanship, being as dex- 
terous on horseback as a Tartar. He was foremost at 
all races and cock-fights ; and, with the ascendancy which 
bodily strength always acquires in rustic life, was the 
umpire in all disputes, setting his hat on one side, and 
giving his decisions with an air and tone that admitted 
of no gainsay or appeal. He was always le^^^ ioit ^\^^\. 
M £ght or a frolic: bad more miic)nfi£ t]hsiXi\^-V^V(vV\% 

f2 
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eompOfiition; and with all his overbfeariiig roughness^ 
there was a strong dash of waggish good humour at bot- 
tom. He had three or four boon companions of his own 
stamp, who regarded him as their model, and at the head 
of whom he scoured the country, attending every stene 
of feud or merriment for miles round. In cold weather 
be was distinguished by a fur cap, surmounted whh a 
flaunting fox's tail ; and when the folks at a country 
gathering descried this well-known crest at a distance^ 
whisking about among a squad of hard riders, they al- 
"irays stood by for a squall. Sometimes his crew would 
be heard dashing along past the farm-houses at midiiight,> 
with whoop and halloo, like a troop of Don Co^setckdi 
and the old dames, startled out of their rieep, would 
listen for a moment till the hurry-scurry had elattered 
by, and then exclaim, '* Aye their goes Brom BcWes and 
hid gang !** The neighbours looked npoit him #ith a 
ftiixture of awe, admiration, and good-will ; etrid 'WkeA 
any mad-cap prank, or rustic brawl, occurred iri the 
vicinity, always shook their heads, and warranted Brom 
Bones was at the bottom of it. 

This rantipole hero had for some time singled out the 
blooming Katrina for the object df his uncouth gallant- 
ties, and though his amorous toyings wore something 
like the gentle caresses and endearments of a bear, yet 
it was whispered that she did not altogether discourage 
his hopes. Certain it is, his advances were signals for 
rival candidates to retire, who felt no inclination to cross 
h lion in his amours ; insomuch, that when his horse wad 
seen tied to Van TassePs paling, on a Sunday night, a 
sure sign that his master was courting, or, sis it is 
termed, " sparkling," within, all other suitors passed by 
in despair, and tarried the war into other quarters. 

Such was the formidable rival ynth whom Ichiibod 
Crane had to contend, and, considering all things, a 
stouter man than he would have shrunk from the com- 
petition, and a wiser man Would have despaired. He 
had a happy mixture of pliability and perseverance in his 
nature ; he was in form and spirit like a supple-jack—^ 
yielding, but tough 3 thougloL ^AyeuX, \m ii«^(!ix\mks&\ 
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and though he bowed beneath the slightest pressurey 
yet, the riioment it was aWsjr, jerk ! — ^he was as erect, 
arid cttried Ms head as high as eyer. 

Bh)tny who had a degree of rough chiv^f in his na- 
ture^ would fain have carried matters to open warfare, 
and have settled their pretensions to the lady, according 
toi the mode of those most cohci^e and simple rtesoners, 
the knights-errimt of yor^ — ^by single combat ; but Icha- 
\ktA was too co^nscious of the' superior might of his adver- 
eatf to enter the lists against Mm : he had overheard the 
hisibt of Bones, that he would " double the schoolmaster 
vtpi and p^ hkti on a shelf;" and he was too wary to 
giTCf him an opportunity. There was something ex- 
tremely provolong in this obstinately pacific system ; it 
left Brom tio alternative but to draw upoii the funds of 
rustic waggery in his disposition, and to play off boorish 
practical jokes upon his rival. Ichabod became the ob- 
ject of whimsical persecution to Bo'iies arid his gang of 
rough riders. They harried his hitherto peaceful do- 
mains ; smoked out his singing school, by stopping up 
the ehimney ; broke into the schoolhonse at nighty in 
spite of its formidable fastenings of withes and window 
stakes, and turned every thing topsy-turvy ; so that the 
poor schoolmaster began to think all the witches in the 
country held their meetings there. Bui what was stiU 
more annoying, Brom took all opportunities of turning 
him into ridicule in presence of his mistressj and had a 
scoundrel dog whom he taught to whine in the most 
ludicrous manner, and introduced as a rival of Ichabod's 
to instrtict her in psalmody^ 

An Irwitation. 

In this way itfatiers went on for some time, without 
producing any material effect on the relative situations of 
the contending powers. On a fine autumnal afternoon, 
Ichabod, in pensive mood, sat enthroned on the lofty 
stool from whence he usually watched all the concerns of 
his little literary realm. In his hand Vie «w vje^ «w l<£i?is^.^^ 
thai Bceptre of despotic power \ ihe \>\n^ ^i yifi^JiK.^ t%- 
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posed on three nails behind the throne, a constant ten^ 
to evil doers ; while on the desk before him might be seen 
sundry contraband articles and prohibited weapons, de- 
tected upon the persons of idle urchins, such as half- 
munched apples, popguns, whirligigs, fly-cages, and whole 
legions of rampant little paper game cocks. Apparently 
there had been some appalling act of justice recently in- 
flicted, for his scholars were all busily intent upon their 
books, or slyly whispering behind them with one eye kept 
upon the master ; and a kind of buzzing stillness reigned 
throughout the school-room. It was suddenly inter- 
rupted by the appearance of a negro in tow-cloth jacket 
and trowsers, a round crowned fragment of a hat, like 
the cap of Mercury, and mounted on the back of a ragged, 
wild, half-broken colt, which he managed with a rope by 
way of halter. He came clattering up to the school door 
widi an invitation to Ichabod to attend a merry meeting, 
or <' quilting frolic,** to be held that evening at Mynheer 
Van Tassel's ; and having delivered his message with that 
air of importance and effort at fine language which a 
negro is apt to display on petty embassies of Uie kind, he 
dashed over the brook, and was seen scampering away 
up the hollow, full of the importance and hurry of his 
mission. 

All was now bustle and hubbub in the late quiet schooU 
room. The scholars were hurried through their lessons,, 
without stopping at trifles; those who were nimble 
skipped over half with impunity, and those who were 
tardy had a smart application now and then in the rear,, 
to quicken their speed or help them over a tall word» 
Books were flung aside without being put away on the 
shelves; inkstands were overturned; benches thrown 
down ; and the whole school was turned loose an hour 
before the usual time, bursting forth like a legion of 
^oung imps, yelping and racketing about the green, in 
joy at their early emancipation. 

A Dutch Entertainment. 

Thus feeding his mind with many sweet thoughts and 
*' sugared suppositions," he ^o\>m«^^^«ioTv%^<& «Kd&%Q€ 
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a raftge of hilLs which look out upon some of the goodliest 
scenes of the mighty Hudson. The sun gradually wheeled 
his hrobd disk downf into the west The wide bosom of 
ibe Tappaan Zee lay motionless and glassy, excepting 
that here and there a gentle undulation Waved and pro- 
longed the blu6 shadow of the distant mountahl. A feW 
amber ckmds floated in the sky, without a breath of air 
to morb fbetti. The horizon was of a fine golden tint, 
ehflehging gradutily into a pure apple green, and from 
that into the deep blue of the mid-heaven. A slanting 
tay lingered on the woo^y crests of the precipices that 
overhung some ptets of the riyer, giving greater depth 
to the dark grey and purple of her rocky sides. A sloop 
was kriterihg in the distance, dropping slowly down witili 
the tide, her sail han^ng uselessly against the mast ; aiid 
as the reflection of the sky gleamed along the still water, 
it seemed as if the vessel was suspended in the air. 

It was toward evening when Ichabod arrived at the 
castle of the Heer Van Tassel, which he found thronged 
with the pride and flower of the adjacent country. Old 
farmers, a spare leathern-faced race, in homespun coats 
and breeches, blue stockings, huge shoes, said magnifi- 
cent pewter buckles. Their brisk, withered, little ^mes 
in dose-crimped caps, long-waisted short-gowns, home- 
spun petticoats, with scissors and pincushions, and gay 
c»]ico pockets, hanging on the outside. Buxom lasses, 
almost as antiquated as their mothers, excepting where 
a straw hat, a fine ribband, or perhaps a white frock, gave 
syriiptoms of city innovations. The sons in short square- 
skitted conts, with rows of stupendous brass buttons, 
and their hair generally queued in the fashion of the 
times, especially if they could procure an eel-skin for the 
purpose, it being esteemed throughout the country, as 
a potent nourisher and strengthener of the hair. 

Brom Bones, however, was the hero of the scene, 
haying come to the gathering on his favourite steed 
Dare-devil, a creature like himself, fuU of mettle and 
mischief, and which no one but himself could manage. 
He was, in fact, noted for preferring vicious animals, 
given to all kinds of tricks whicli kept V\ie i\!^c?Lmt,QT^- 
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8tant risk of his neck, for he held a tractable weU- 
broken horse as unworthy of a lad of spirit. 

Fain would I pause to dwell upon the world of charms 
that burst upon the enraptured gaze of my hero, as he 
entered the state parloiu: of Van Tassel's mansion. Not 
those of the bevy buxom lasses, with their luxurious dis- 
play of red and white ; but the ample charms of a genu- 
ine Dutch country tea-table, in the sumptuous time of 
autumn. Such heaped up platters of cakes of various 
and almost indescribable kinds, known only to expenU 
enced Dutch housewives! There was the doughty 
dough-nut, the tenderer oly koek, and the crisp and 
crumbling cruller ; sweet cakes and short cakes, ginger 
cakes and honey cakes, and the whole family of cakes.^ 
And then there were apple pies and peach pies and 
pumpkin pies ; besides sUces of ham and smoked beef; 
and moreover, delectable dishes of preserved plums, and 
peaches, and pears, and quinces ; not to mention broiled 
shad and roasted chickens ; together with bowls of milk 
and cream ; all mingled higgeldy-piggeldy, pretty mudi 
as I have enumerated them, with the motherly tea-pot 
sending up its clouds of vapour from the midst— 
Heaven bless the mark ! I want breath and time to dis- 
cuss this banquet as it deserves, and am too eager to get 
on with my story. Happily Ichabod Crane was not in 
so great a hurry as his historian, but did ample justice 
to every dainty. 

He was a kind and thankful creature, whose heart 
dilated in proportion as his skin was filled with good 
cheer ; and whose spirits rose with eating as some men's 
do with drink. He could not help, too, rolling his 
laige eyes round him as he ate, and chuckling with the 
possibility that he might one day be lord of all this 
scene of almost unimaginable luxury and splendour. 
Then, he thought, how soon he*d turn his back upon 
the old school house; snap his fingers in the face of Hans 
Van Ripper, and every other niggardly patron, and Idxk. 
any itinerant pedagogue out of doors that shoidd dare to 
call him comrade ! 

Old Bultys Van Tassal moved about among his 
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guests with a face dilated with content and good hu« 
mour, round and jolly as the harvest moon. His hos- 
pitable atti&ntions were brief, but expressive, being con- 
&ied to a shake of the hand, a slap on the shoulder, a 
loud laugh, and a pressing invitation to " fall to, and 
help themselves." 

Icbabod prided himself upon his dancing as much as 
upon his vocal powers. Not a limb, not a fibre about 
him was idle ; and to have seen his loosely hung frame in 
full motion, and clattering about the room, you would 
have thought Saint Vitus himself, that blessed patron of 
the dance, was figuring before you in person. He was 
the admiration of all the negroes ; who, having gathered, 
of all ages and sizes, from the farm and the neighbour- 
hood, stood forming a pyramid of shining black faces at 
every door and window ; gazing with delight at the 
scene ; rolling their white eye-balls, and showing grin- 
ning rows of ivory from ear to ear. How could the 
flogger of urchins be otherwise than animated and 
joyous ? the lady of his heart was his partner in the 
dance, and smiling graciously in reply to all his amorous 
oglings ; while Brom Bones, sorely smitten with love 
and jealousy, sat brooding by himself in one comer. 



WAR. 



The first conflict between man and roan was the mere 
exertion of physical force, unaided by auxiliary weapons 
— his arm was his buckler, his fist was his mace, and a 
broken head the catastrophe of his encounters. The 
battle of unassisted strength was succeeded by the more 
rugged one of stones and clubs, and war assumed a san- 
guinary aspect As man advanced in refinement, as 
his faculties expanded, and his sensibilities became more 
exquisite, he grew rapidly more ingenious and experienc- 
*ed in the art of murdering his fellow beings. He in- 
vented a thousand devices to defend and to «k&«axi^X' — -^^ 
helmet, the cumm, and the buckleT> tYie tmot^ ^^ 



72 BEAUTIES OF 

dart, and the javelin, prepared him to elude the wound, 
as well as to launch the blow. Still urging op, in the 
brilliant and philanthropic career of invention, he en- 
laiges and heightens his powers of defence and Injury. — 
The aries, the scorpio, the balista, and the c^topuUa, 
give a horror and a sublimity to war ; and m,9gjufy its 
glory by increasing its desolation. Still insatiable^ though 
armed with n^achinery that seemed to reach the hff^ of 
destructive invention, and to yield a power of injui^, 
commensurate even with the desire of revenge — still 
deeper researches must be made in the diabi^iqal frcana. 
With furious zeal he dives into the bowels of the ^urth ; 
he toils midst poisonous minerals ^nd deadly s^d^s— the 
sublime discovery of gunpowder blazes upon the woiid 
— and, fij[;ially, the dreadful art of fightiqg by proclama- 
tion seems to endow the dempn of war with ubifyuo^ 
and omnipotence. 

This, indeed, is grand! — ^this, indeeid, mai]f;fi the 
powers of mind, and bespeaks thai; divine endowment of 
reason which distinguishes us from ikfi aniipaljs, our 
inferiors. The unenlightened brutes content themselves 
with the native force which providence has assigijied 
them. The angry bull butts with his horns, as did his 
progenitors before him — ^the lion, the leopard, and the 
tiger, seek only with their talons and their fangs to gra- 
tify their sanguinary fury; and even the subtle serpent 
darts the same venom, and uses the same wiles, as did 
his sire before the flood. Man alone, blessed with the 
inventive mind, goes on from discovery to discovery — 
enlarges and multiplies hi$ powers of destruction ; arro- 
gates the tremendous we^ons of Deity itself, and tasks 
creation to assist him in murdering his brother wonp ! 



ENGLISH STAGE COACHMEN. 

And here, perhaps, it may not be unacceptable to ipy 

UfttraveUed readers, to have a sketch that may serve as 

a general represe^ta^on o{ this \erf xyvufi^TO^^ «svWbv> 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 73 



poitant cUms- of functionaries, who liave a dress, a 
ner, a laaguaga, an air, peculiar to themselvM^ and pro- 
^akat thioug;]u>attliefniteniit7; so tkat, whereyeraa 
Englisli staga coachman waj be seenj he cannot be 
MMkaken lor one of any- other craft or mystery. 

Ho has commonly a broad, fiiU &oe, curiously mot> 
tloi with red, as if the blood had been forced 1^ hard 
foeding into every yessel of the skin ; he is swelM 
into jolly dimensions by frequent potations of melt 
liquors, and his bulk is still further increased by a mul- 
tiplicity of coats, in which he is buried like a cauli- 
flower, the upper one reaching to his heels. He wears 
a broad-brimmed low-crowned hat ; a huge roll of co- 
loured handkerchief about his necl^ knowingly knotted 
and tucked in at the bosom ; and has in summer time a 
large bouquet of flowers in his button-hole ; the present, 
moat probably, of some enamoured country lass. His 
wmistcoat is commonly of some bright colour, stripped, 
and his small-clothes extend far below the knees, to 
meet a pair of jockey boots which reach about half way 
up his legs. 

All this costume is maintained with much precision; 
he has a pride in having his clothes of excellent mate^ 
rials; and, notwithstanding the seeming grossness of 
his appearance, there is still discemable tibat neatness 
and propriety of person, which is almost inherent in an 
Englishman. He enjoys great consequence and oonsi^ 
deration along the road ; Iws frequent oonfereaoes with 
the village housewives, who look upon him as a man of 
great trust and dependence ; and he seems to have a 
good understanding with every bright-eyed country lass. 
The moment he arrives where the horses are to be 
changed, he throws down the reins with something of 
an air, and abandons the cattle to the care of the hostler ; 
his duty being merely to drive from one stage to ano- 
ther. When off the box, his hands are thrust into the 
pockets of his great coat, and he rolls about the inn 
yard with an air of the most absolute lordliness. Here 
he is generally surrounded by an adndrin^ ^bsQiii% ^1 
heetei^ ^AiNe-boys, 8hge¥k!ck%» WMitQEMM 
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hangers-on that infest inns and taverns, and run er« 
rands, and do all kinds of odd jobs, for the privilege of 
battening on the drippings of the kitchen and the leakage 
of the tap-room. These all look up to him as to an ora- 
de ; treasure up his cant phrases ; echo his opinions 
about horses and other topics of jockey lore ; and abov^ 
all, endeavoiu: to imitate his air and carriage. Every 
ragamuffin that has a coat to his back, thrusts his hands 
in the pockets, rolls in his gait, talks slang, and is an 
embryo Coachey. 



THE ADVENTURE OF THE 
ENGLISHMAN. 

In the morning aU was bustle in the inn at Tenaci- 
na. The procacdo had departed at day-break on its 
route towards Rome, but the Englishman was yet to 
start, and the departure of an English equipage is aL- 
waya enough to keep an inn in a bustle. On this oc- 
casion there was more than usual stir, for the English^ 
man, having much property about him, and having been 
convinced of the real danger of the road, had applied 
to the police, and obtained, by dint of liberal pay, an 
escort of eight dragoons and twelve foot soldiers, as &r 
as Fondi. Perhaps, too, there might have been a little 
ostentation at bottom, though, to say the truth, he had 
nothing of it in his manner. He moved about, taciturn 
and reserved as usual, among the gaping crowd ; gave 
laconic orders to John, as he packed away the thousand 
and one indispensable conveniendes of the night ; dou- 
ble loaded his pistols with great sang froid, and depo- 
sited them in the pockets of the carriage, taking no 
notice of a pair of keen eyes gazing on him from among 
the herd of loitering idlers. 

The fair Venetian now came up with a request, made 

in her dulcet tones, that he would permit their carriage 

to proceed under protection of his escort The Eng- 

Jidmatt, who was busy loai^Bg vaotHiMit igMx oi \Aa^ 
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for Ids servant, and held the ramrod between his teeth, 
nodded assent, as a matter of course, but without lifting 
up his eyes. The fair Venetian was a little piqued at 
what she supposed indifference : — ** O Dio !** ejaculated 
she softly as she retired, '* Quanto sono insensibili 
questi Inglesi." 

At lei^^ off they set in gallant style. The eight 
dragoons prancing in front, the twelve foot soldiers 
inarching in rear, and the carriage moving slowly in the 
centre to enable the infantry to keep pace with them. 
They had proceeded but a few hundred yards, when it 
was discovered that some indispensable article had been 
left behind. In iact, the Englishman's purse was mis- 
sing, and John was despatched to the inn to search for 
it. This occasioned a little delay, and the carriage of 
the Venetians drove slowly on. John came back out 
of breath and out of humour. The purse was not to 
be found. His master was irritated: he recollected 
the very place where it lay : he had not a doubt that 
the Italian servant had podceted it. John was again 
sent back. He returned once more without the purse, 
but with the landlord and the whole household at his 
heels. A thousand ejaculations and protestations, ac- 
companied by all sorts of grinuuies and contortions — 
** No purse had been seen— 4iis excellenza must be mis- 
taken.** 

« No — ^his ezcellenza was not mistaken — ^the purse 
lay on the marble table, under the mirror, a green purse, 
half ftdl of gold and silver.** Again a thousand grim- 
aces and contortions, and vows by San Gennaro, that 
■no purse of the kind had been seen. 

The Englishman beeame furious. " The waiter had 
podceted it — ^the landlord was a knave — ^the inn a den 
of tiiieves — ^it was a vile country — ^he had been cheated 
and plundered from one end of it to the other — but he'd 
have satisfiEU!tion — he*d drive right off to the police.** 

He was on the point of ordering the postilions to turn 
back, when, on rising, he displaced the cushion of the 
carriage, and the parse of money fell chinking to the 
floor. 
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AM tht Uood ill his body sMned to rush into kii 
hot^^^ Ciute the purse," said he^ u he snatched it iq». 
fie dashed a handful of money on the ground before 
the pale cringing waiter — *' There — be <^!** crM he. 
*< Jolm, Mrder the postilions to drive on.** 

Above half an hour had been exhausted in this altera 
cifeion. The Venetian carriage had loitered along ; its 
aaasengers loddng out from time to time, and expect* 
«g tke escort every moment to follow. They had gra* 
dnaUy turned an angle of the road that shut them out 
tof sight. The little army was again in motion, and 
nade a very picturesque a|^[>earance as it womud akmg 
at the betton of the rcx^; the morning sttuhiae 
tauning upon the weapons of the soldiery. 

The Eng^iohman lolled bad: in his carriage, vezel 
with himsetf at what had passed, and consequendy ««t 
«f humour with aH the world. As this, however, is 
IM» uncommon oase with gentlemen who travel for thor 
fleasure, it is hardly worthy of remark. They had 
wound up finxn the coast among the hills, and came to 
Apart of the road that adsoitted of some prospect ahead» 

''< I see BOthiqg of the lady's carnage, sir,** said JoIh^ 
leaning down from the coach-box. 

« Pish !** said the Englishman, testily— << dont pli^iM 
oe about the lady^i carriage; must I be continually 
pestered with the concerns of strangers ?'* John aaid 
not another word, for he understood his master's mood. 

The road grew more wild and lonely; they were 
«lowly proceeding on a foot pace up a hin ; the dragoons 
were some distance ahead, and had just reached ^bt 
summit of the hill, when they uttered an exclamation, 
for imtber shout, and galloped forward. The English- 
4D«n was roused from his sulky reverie. — He slretdied 
9iis head £rain the carriage, winch had attained the hnw 
«f the hill. Before him extended a long hollow ddfile, 
commanded on one side by rugged precipitous heights, 
'Covered with bu^es and scanty forest. At some dis- 
tance he beheld the earriage of the Venetiais ovei(- 
tiimed ; a numerous gang of desperadoes were rifling 
it; the young man and his servant were overpowered 



WASHINOTON IRVING. 77 

and partly stripped, and the lady was in the hands of 
two of the ruffians. The Englishman seized his pis- 
tols, sprung from the carriage, and called upon John to 
follow him. 

In the meantime, as the dragoons came forward, the 
robbers, who were busy with the carriage, quitted their 
spoil, formed themselves in the middle of the road, and 
tdkdng a deliberate aim, fired. One of the dragoons 
fell, another was wounded, and the whole were for a 
moment checked and thrown in confusion. The rob- 
bers loaded again in an instant. The dragoons dis- 
charged their carbines, but without apparent effect 
They received another volley, which, though none fel]» 
threw them again into confusion. The robbers were 
loading a second time, when they saw the foot soldiers 
at band. — ^ Scmupa via /** was the word : they abai^- 
doned their prey, and retreated up the rocks, the sol- 
diers after them. They fought firom diff to diff, and 
bosh to bush, the robbers turning every now and then 
to fire upon their pursuers; the soldiers scrambling after 
them, and dischaiging their muskets whenever they 
could get a chance. Sometimes a soldier or a robber 
was shot down, and came tumbling among the cliffs. 
The dragoons kept filing from below whenever a rob- 
ber came in sight. 

The Englishman had hastened to the scene of action, 
and the balls discharged at the dragoons had whistled 
past him as he advanced. One object, l^owever, en- 
grossed his attention. It was the beautiful Venetian 
kdy in the hands of two of the robbers, who, during 
the ccmfiision of the fight, carried her shrieking up the 
mountain. He saw her dress gleaming among the 
bushes, and he sprang up the rocks to intercept the 
robbers, as they bore off their prey. The ruggedness 
of the steep, and the entanglements of the bushes, de- 
layed and impeded him. He lost sight of the lady, but 
was still guided by her cries, which grew fainter and 
fiunter. They were off to the left, while the reports 
of muskets showed that the battle was raging to thft 
right. At length he came upon what «vi^«ax«^ XaXv^ % 

o2 
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nggied Ibotaatli, fidntly w«ni in a gnUjr of tiie locki^ 
«nd beheld the ruffians at some distance hurrying the 
lady up the deifile. One of them hearing his upproadk, 
let go his prey, advanced towards him, and levelling the 
carbine, which had been slung on his back, fired. The 
ball whizzed through the Englishman's hat, and earned 
■with it some of his hair. He returned the £re with 
one of his pitols, and the robber fell. Vlte o&er bri- 
f^and now dropped the lady, and drawing a long pistol 
•£rom his belt, fired on his adversary with deliberate aiak 
The bell passed hetween his left arm and his side, 
«li^lly wounding the arm. The Englisfanian ad- 
JT&nce^ and discharged Ms remabiing pistol, whioh 
•wounded the robber, but not severely. 

The brigand drew a stiletto and rushed upon Ids ad- 
jversary. Who eluded the blow, receiving merely « dight 
•wound, and defended himself with -his pistol, which had 
It spring bayonet They closed with one ancvther, and 
« 'desperate struggle -ensued. The robber was a sqnaiv- 
iniilt, thick-set man, powerful, muscular, -and active. 
The Englishman, though of larger firame and greater 
"Btrength, was less active and less accustomed to ath- 
letic exercises and feats of hardihood, but he showed 
iiimself practised and skilled in the arts o£ defence. 
They were on a craggy height, and the Englishman 
j)erceived that his antagonist was striving to press him 
ito the edge. A side glance showed him also tlie rob- 
Jlier whom -he had first wt>unded, scrambling up to the 
Assistance of his comrade, stiletto in hand. He had in 
4act attained the summit of the cliff, he was within a 
dfew steps, and the Englishman felt that his ease vras 
•desperate, when he heard suddenly the report of a pis- 
^, and the ruffian fell. The shot came firom John, 
<who had arrived just in time to save his master. 

The -remaining robber, exhausted by loss of blood 
and the violence of the contest, showed signs ef fidtar- 
ing. The Englishman pureued his advantage, preaeed 
on him, and as his strength relaxed, dashed him head- 
long firom the precipice. He lookedafter him, and saw 
hin lydngmotkmleM among the rocks below. 
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The Englishman now fought the fair Venetian. He 
found her senaelesa on the ground. With his servant's 
aaaiataBoe he bore her down to the road, where her has* 
band was raving like one distracted. He had sougbt 
her in vain, and had given her over for lost ; and when 
he beheld her thus brought back in safety, his joy was 
equally wiM and ungovernable. He would have caught 
her insensible form to his bosom, had not the English- 
man restrained him. The latter, now really aroused, 
displayed a true tenderness and manly gallantry whidi 
one would not have expected from his habitual phlegm. 
iiis kbidiiefls, however, was practical, not wasted in 
words. He despatched John to the carriage for resto- 
nttves of all kinds, and, totally thoughtless of himself, 
was fuudoiis only about his lovely charge. The occa- 
sional dischaige of fire-arms along the height showed 
Ihat a retreating fight was still kept up by the robbers. 
The lady gave signs of reviving animation. The Eng- 
lishman, eager to get her from this place of danger, 
conveyed her to his own carriage, and, committing her 
to the care of her husband, ordered the dragoons to 
escort them to FondL The Venetian would have in- 
sisted on the Englishman's getting into the carriage, 
but the latter refused. He poured forth a totrent of 
tbaidcs and benedictions ; but the Englishman beckoned 
to the postilions to drive on. 

John now dressed his master^s wounds, which were 
found not to be serious, though he was hint with loss 
of blood. The Venetian carriage had been righted* 
Old die baggage replaced ; and, getting into it, they set 
out on their way towards Fondi, leaving the foot-sol- 
diers still engaged in ferreting out the banditti 

Before arriving at Fondi, the fair Venetian had 
completely recovered from her swoon. She made the 
usual question — 

^ Where was she?" 

** In the Englishman's carriage." 

** How had e^e escaped from the robbers ?" 

** The Englishman had rescued her." 

H«r ftnuMports weie unbounded-, sad. «ia»id«^ nni^ 
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them were enthusiastic qaculations of gratitude to her 
deliyerer. A thousand times did she reproach herself 
for having accused him of coldness and insensibility. 
The moment she saw him she rushed into his arms -mtk 
the vivacity of her nation, and hung about his neck in 
a speechless transport of gratitude. Never was man 
more embarassed by the embraces of a fine woman. 

" Tut !— tut !** said the Englishman. 

** You are wounded !" shrieked the Venetian, as she 
saw blood upon his clothes. 

"Pooh! nothing at all !** 

** My deliverer ! — my angel !" exclaimed she, daspiog 
him again round the neck, and sobbing on his bosom. 

** Pish !*' said the Englishman, with a good-humoured 
tone, but looking somewhat foolish, *' this is all hnm- 
bug/; 

The fiur Venetian, however, has never since accused 
the English of insensibility. 



THE WALTZ. 

As many of the retired matrons of this dty, unskilled 
in " gestic lore,** are doubtless ignorant of the movements 
and figures of this modest exhibition, I will endeavour 
to give some account of it, in order that they may learn 
what odd capers their daughters sometimes cut when 
£rom under their guardian wings. — On a signal being 
given by the music, the gentleman seizes the lady round 
her waist ; the lady, scorning to be out-done in courtesy, 
Tery politely takes the gentleman round the neck, wiUi 
one arm resting against his shoulder to prevent emvoacb- 
ments. Away, then, they go, about, and about, and 
about — '* About what, sir?** — About the room, madam, 
to be sure. The whole economy of this dance consists 
in turning round and round the room in a certain mea- 
sured step ; and it is truly astonishing that this conti- 
nued revolution does not set all their heads swimming 
like 8 top ; but I have been positively assured that it 
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oaaly oocasioiis a gentle sensation which is marvellously 
agreeaUe. In the course of this circumnavigation, the 
daocers, in order to give the charm of variety, are con- 
tinnally changing their relative situations, — now the gen- 
tleman, meaning no harm in the world, I assure you» 
madam, carelessly flings his arm about the lady's neck, 
with an air of celestial impudence ; and anon, the lady, 
meaning as little harm as the gentleman, takes him round 
tke waist with most ingeraous modest languishment, to 
the gr^t delight of numerous spectators and amateurs, 
who generally form a ring, as the mob do about a pair 
of amasons pulling caps, or a couple of fighting mastiffs. 
*— AA«r continuing this divine interchange of hands, 
■nns, et cetera, for half an hour or so, the lady begins 
to tire, and " with eyes upraised," in most bewitching 
languor, petitions her partner for a little more sup- 
pert. This is always given without hesitation. The 
kdy leans gently on his shoulder ; their atms entwine 
in a thousand seducing, mischievous curves — don't be 
alarmed, madam — closer and closer they approach each 
ot^r; and, in conclusion, the parties being overcome 
with ecstatic fatigue, the lady seems almost sinking into 

IIk gentleman's aims, and then *' Well, sir, what 

dun ?" — ^Lord ! madam, how should I know? 



DUTCH TEA PARTIES. 

Tbsse fiishionable parties were genendly consigned 
to the higher classes, or noUesse, that is to say, sudi as 
ki^t their own cows, and drove their own waggons. 
The company commonly assembled at three o'dodi:, and 
went away about six, unless it was in winter time, when 
the fiuhionable hours were a little earlier, that the ladies 
mi^t get home before dark. I do not find that they 
crer treated their company to iced creams, jellies, or 
•yUabobs ; or regaled them with musty almonds, mouldy 
maina, or sour oranges, as is often ^one in the present 
age ai re&aemeoC. Our aaowtoca wese ioui ^ teisA.^ 
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Sturdy, substantial fare. The tea taUe was crowned 
with a huge earthen dish, well stored with slices of fiit 
po^ fined brown, cut up into morsels, and swimming 
in gravy. The company being seated around the genial 
board, and eadi funiished with a fork, evinced their 
dexterity in launching at Uie fiittest pieces in this mighty 
dish, in much the same manner as sailors harpoon por- 
poises at sea, or our Indians spear salmon in the lakes. 
Sometimes the table was graced with immense qpple 
pies, or saucers full of preserved peaches and pears ; hot 
It was always sure to boast an enormous dish of baUs of 
sweetened dough, fried in hogg's fett, and called doo^jb. 
nuts, or oly koekis : a delicious kind of cake, at present 
scarce known in this city, excepting in genuine Dotdi 
fimiilies. 

The tea was served out of a majestic delft tea^^pot, 
ornamented with paintings of fat little Dutch shejpherds 
and shepherdesses tending pigs — ^with boats sailing in 
the air, and houses built in the douds, and sundry other 
ingenious Dutch fantasies. The hetaa. distingirished 
themselves by their adroitness in replenishing this pot, 
from a huge copper tea-kettle, whidi would have made 
the pigmy macaronies of these degenerate days sweat, 
merdy to look at it. To sweeten the beverage, a lump 
of sugar was Liid beside each cup, and the companv 
alternately nibbled and sipped with great decorum, until 
an improvement was introduced by a shrewd and econo- 
mic old lady, which was, to suspend a laige lump directly 
over the tea table, by a string from the ceiling, so that it 
could be swung from mouSi to mouth — an ingenious 
expedient, which is stiU kept up by some families in 
Albany ; but which prevails without exception in Com- 
munipaw, Bergen, Flat- Bush, and all our uncontami- 
nated Dutch villages. 

At these primitive tea parties the utmost propriety and 
dignity of deportment prevailed. No flirting nor coquet- 
ting — no piambling of old ladies, nor hojrden chattering 
and romping of young ones — no self-satisfied stmttiiigf 
of wealthy gentlemen, with their brains in their podcets; 
nor amuaiiig conceitf, and moid[ey diveitiMiiMnti of 
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BUMurt young gentlemen with no bndns at alL On the 
contrary, the young hMlies seated themselves demurely in 
their rush-bottomed chairs, and knit their own woollen 
•tocUngs ; nor ever opened their lips, excepting to say 
ptik Hfyiheer, or yah ya Vrouw, to any question Uiat was 
aaked them ; behaving, in all things, like decent well- 
educated damsels. As to the genUemen, each of them 
tranquilly smoked his pipe, and seemed lost in contem- 
plation of the blue and white tiles with which the fire- 
places were decorated; wherein sundrjr passages of 
scripture were piously pourtrayed : Tobit and his dog 
figured to great advantage ; Haman swung conspicuously 
on his gibbet ; and Jona^ appeared most manf ullv bounc- 
iqg out of the whale, like Harlequin through a barrel of 
fire. 

The parties broke up without noise and without con- 
fiiik>n. They were carried home by their own carriages, 
that is to say, by the vehicles nature had provided them, 
excepting such of the wealthy as could afford to keep a 
waggon. The gentlemen gallantly attended their nir 
ones to their respective abodes, and took leave of them 
with a hearty smack at the door ; which, as it was an 
established piece of etiquette, done in perfect simplicity 
and honesty of heart, occasioned no scandal at that time» 
nor should it at the present — ^if our great grandfathera 
^^foved of the custom, it would argue a great want of 
reverence in their descendants to say a word against it* 



COSMOGONY; 

Off Creation of the World; with a multitude ofexceBent 
TheorieSf by which the Creation of a Worla is shown 
to he no such difficult matter as common folks wovid 
imagine. 

Having thus briefly introduced my reader into the 
world, and given him some idea of its form and 8ituatlQa» 
he will naturally be curious to knoiw tsQm n«\»six^^ S^ 
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ctme, and how it was created. And indeed tlie dearing 
up of these points is absolutely, essential to my history, 
inasmuch as if this world had not been formed, it is 
more than probable that this renowned island, onwhidi 
is situated the city of New- York, would never have had 
an existence. The regular course of my history, there- 
fore, requires that I should proceed to notice the eoe- 
mogony or formation of this our globe. 

And now I give my readers fui warning, that I am 
about to plunge for a chapter or two, into as complete 
a lab3rrinth as ever historian was perplexed withal; 
therefore I advise them to take fast hold of my skirts, 
and keep close at my heels, venturing neither to the right 
hand nor to the left, lest they get bemired in a slou^ 
of unintelligible learning, or have their brains knocked 
out by some of those hard Greek names which will be 
flying about in all directions. But should any of them 
be too indolent or chicken-hearted to accompany me 
in this perilous undertaking, they had better take a short 
cut round, and wait for me at the beginning of some 
smoother chapter. 

Of the creation of the world we have a thousand con- 
tradictory accounts ; and though a very satis&ctory one 
is furnished by divine revelation, yet every philosopher 
feels himself in honour bound to furnish us with a better. 
As an impartial historian, I consider it my duty to notice 
their several theories, by which mankind have been so 
exceedingly edified and instructed. 

Thus it was the opinion of certain ancient sages, that 
the earth and the whole system of the universe was the 
deity himself;* a doctrine most strenuously maintained 
by Zenophanes and the whole tribe of Eleatics, as also 
by Strato and the sect of peripatetic philosophers. Py- 
thagoras likewise inculcated the famous numerical system 
of the monad, dyad, and trjrad ; and by means of his 
sacred quaternary elucidated the formation of the world, 
the arcana of nature, and the principles both of musj 
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•nd morals. * Other sages adhered to the mathematical 
tiyttem of squares and triangles ; the cube, the pyramid^ 
wd the sphere ; the tetrahedron, the octahedron, the 
ieosahedron, and the dodecahedron.f While others 
advocated the great elementary theory, which refers the 
eonstruction of our globe and all that it contains to the 
eombinations of four material elements, air, earth, fire, 
and water ; with the assistance of a fifth, an immaterial 
and vivifying principle. 

Nor must I omit to mention the great atomic system 
taught by old Moschus before the siege of Troy ; revived 
by Democritus. of laughing memory ; improved by Epi- 
curus, that king of good fellows ; and modernized by 
the fanciful Descartes. But I decline enquiring whether 
the atoms of which the earth is said to be composed, 
are eternal or rec6nt ; whether they are animate or in- 
animate ; whether, agreeably to the opinions of Atheists, 
Uiey were fortuitously aggregated ; or, as the Theists 
maintain, were arranged by a supreme intelligence.^ 
Whether, in fact, the earth be an insensate clod, or 
whether it be animated by a soul ; § which opinion was 
strenuously maintained by a host of philosophers, at the 
head of whom stands the great Plato, that temperate 
•age, who threw the cold water of philosophy on the 
mm of sexual intercowrse, and inculcated the doctrine 
of Platonic love — an exquisitely refined intercourse, but 
much better adapted to the ideal inhabitants of his ima- 
ginary island of Atlantis than to the sturdy race, com- 
posed of rebellious flesh and blood, which populates the 
little matter of fact island we inhabit. 
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Besides these STstems, we liave, moreover, the poetical 
theogony of old Hesiod, who generated the whole uni- 
verse in the regular mode of procreation, and the plausi^ 
Me opinion of others, that the earth was hatched from 
the great egg of night, which floated in chaos, and was 
cracked by the horns of the celestial bull. To illustrate 
this last doctrine, Burnet, in his theory of the earth,* 
has favoured us with an accurate drawing and descrip- 
tion both of the form and texture of this mundane egg, 
which is found to bear a near resemblance to that of a 
goose. Such of my readers as take a proper interest in 
the origin of this our planet, will be pleased to leani, 
that the most profound sages of antiquity among the 
Egyptians, Chaldeans, Persians, Greeks, and Latins^ 
have alternately assisted at the hatching of this strange 
bird ; and that their cacklings have been caught and con- 
tinued, in different tones and inflections, from philoso- 
pher to philosopher, unto the present day. 

But while briefly noticing long celebrated S3rstems of 
ancient sages, let me not pass over, with neglect, those 
of other philosophers, which, though less universal than 
renowned, have equal claims to attention, and equal 
chance for correctness. Thus it is recorded by the Brah- 
mins, in the pages of their inspired Shastah, that the angel 
Bistnoo transformed himself into a great boar, plunged 
into the watery abyss, and brought up the earth on his 
tusks. Then issued from him a mighty tortoise, and a 
mighty snake ; and Bistnoo placed the snake erect upon 
the back of the tortoise, and he placed the earth upon 
the head of the snake.f 

The negro philosophers of Congo affirm, that the world 
was made by the hands of angels, excepting their own 
country, which the supreme being constructed himself, 
that it might be supremely excellent And he took great 
^ns with the inhabitants, and made them very black and 
beautiful ; and when he had finished the first man, he 
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well pleased with him, and smoothed bim over the 
laee, and hence his nose, and the nose of all his de^ 
scendants, became flat. , 

The Mohawk philosophers tell us, that a ^pregnant 
woman fell down from heaven, and that a tortoise took 
her upon its back, because every place was covered with 
water ; and, that the woman, sitting upon the tortoise^ 
paddled with her hands in the water, and raked up the 
earth, whence it finally happened that the earth became 
higher than the water.* 

But I forbear to quote a number more of these an* 
dent and outlandish philosophers, whose deplorable 
ignorance, in spite of all their erudition, compelled them 
to write in languages which but few of *my readers can 
understand ; and I shall proceed briefly to notice a few 
more intelligible andfashionable theories of their modem 
successors. 

And first, I shall mention the great Buflfon, who con* 
jectures that this globe was originally a globe of liquid 
fire, scintillated from the body of the sun, by the percus- 
sion of a comet, as a spark is generated by the collision 
of flint and steel. That at first it was surrounded by 
gross vapours, which, cooling and condensing, in process 
of time constituted, according to their densities, earth, 
water, and air ; which gradually arranged themselves, 
according to their respective gravities, round the burning 
or vitrified mass that formed their centre. 

Hutton, on the contrary, supposes that the waters at 
first were universally paramount ; and he terrifies himself 
with the idea, that the earth must be eventually washed 
away by the force of rains, rivers, and mountain torrents, 
until it is confounded with the ocean, or, in other words, 
absolutely dissolves into itself. — Sublime idea ! far sur- 
passing that of the tender-hearted damsel of antiquity, 
who wept herself into a fountain ; or the good dame of 
Narbonne in France, who, for a volubility of tongue 
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tinusual in her sex, was doomed to peel five hundred 
thousand and thirty-nine ropes of onions, and actually 
ran out at l|er eyes before half the hideous task was ac- 
complished. 

Whiston, the same ingenious philosopher who riyalled 
Ditton in his researches after the longitude Tfor which 
the mischief-loving Swift discharged on theur heads a 
most savoury stanza), has distinguished himself by a 
very admirable theory respecting the earth. He con- 
jectures that it Mras originally a chaotic comet, which, 
being selected for the abode of man, was removed from 
its eccentric orbit, and whirled round the sun in its 
present reg^ar motion ; by which change of direction, 
order succeeded to confusion in the arrangement of its 
component parts. The philosopher adds, that the de- 
luge was produced by an uncourteous salute from the 
watery tail of another comet ; doubtless through sheer 
envy of its improved condition ; thus furnishing a 
melancholy proof that jealousy may prevail, even among 
the heavenly bodies, and discord inteirupt that celestial 
harmony oi the spheres, so melodiously sung by the 
poets. 

But I pass over a variety of excellent theories, among 
which are those of Burnet, and Woodward, and White- 
hurst ; regretting extremely that my time will not suffer 
me to give them the notice they deserve — and shall 
conclude with that of the renowned Dr. Darwin. This 
learned Theban, who is as much distinguished for rhyme 
as reason, and for good natured credulity as serious re- 
search ; and who has recommended himself wonderfully 
to the good graces of the ladies, by letting them into aU 
the gallantries, amours, debaucheries, and other topics 
of scandal of the court of Flora, has fallen upon a 
theory worthy of his combustible imagination. Accor- 
ding to his opinion, the huge mass of chaos took a sud- 
den occasion to explode, like a barrel of gunpowder, 
and, in that act, exploded the sun — ^which, in its flight, 
by a similar convulsion exploded the earth — ^which in 
like guise exploded the moon— and Uius, by a ooncate- 
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nation of explosions, the whole solar system was pro* 
duced, and set most systematically in motion.* 

By the great variety of theories here alluded to, every 
one of which, if thoroughly examined, will be found 
surprisingly consistent in all its parts, my unlearned 
readers will perhaps be led to conclude, that the crea- 
tion of a world is not so difficult a task as they at first 
imagined. I have shown at least a score of ingenious 
methods in which a world could be constructed ; and, I 
have no doubt, that had any of the philosophers above 
quoted the use of a good manageable comet, and the 
philosophical warehouse, cAao«, at his command, he 
would engage to manufacture a planet, as good, or, if 
you would take his word for it, better than this we 
inhabit. 

And here I cannot help noticing the kindness of 
providence, in creating comets for tiiie great relief of 
bewildered philosophers. By their assistance more 
sudden evolutions and transitions are effected in the 
system of nature, 'than are wrought in a pantomimic 
^diibition, by the wonder-working sword of harlequin* 
Should one of our modem sages, in his theoretical 
flights among the stars, ever find himself lost in the 
clouds, and in danger of tumbling into the abyss of 
nonsense and absurdity, he has but to seize a comet by 
the beard, mount astride of its tail, and away he gal. 
lop9 in triumph, like an enchanter on his hippogrif^ or 
a Connecticut witch on her broomstick, " to sweep the 
cobwebs out of the sky.*' 

It is an old and vulgar saying, about a " beggar on 
horseback,*' which I would not for the world have ap- 
plied to these reverend philosophers : but I must confess, 
that some of them, when they are mounted on one of 
those fiery steeds, are as wild in their curvetings as was 
Phaeton, of yore, when he aspired to manage the chariot 
of Phoebus. One drives his comet at full speed against 
the sun, and knocks the world out of hun witib the 



• Darw.BoC,0«iden. Put I. evofc* VYB^\<^ 

U2 



9Q. BEAUTIES OF 

mighty concussion ; another, more moderate, makes his 
comet a kind of beast of burden, carrying the sun a 
regukr supply of food and faggots ; a thud of more 
combustible disposition, threatens to throw his comet, 
like a bombshell, into the world, and blow it up like a 
powder magazine : while a fourth, with no great deli- 
cacy to this planet and its inhabitants, insinuates that 
some day or other, his comet — ^my modest pen blushes 
while I write it — shall absolutely turn tail upon the 
world and deluge it with water ! Surely, as I haye 
already observed, comets were bountifully provided by 
providence for the benefit of philosophers to assist 
them in manufacturing theories. 

And now, having adduced several of the most promi- 
nent theories that occur to my recollection, I leave my 
judicious readers at full liberty to choose among them. 
They are all serious speculations of learned men — all 
differ essentially from each other — and all have the same 
title to belief. It has ever been the task of one race 
of philosophers to demolish the works of their prede- 
cessors, and elevate more splendid fantasies in their 
stead, which, in their turn, are demolished and replaced 
by the air-castles of a succeeding generation. Thus it 
would seem that knowledge and genius, of which we 
make such great parade, consist but in detecting the 
errors and sbsurdities of those who have gone before^ 
and devising new errors and absurdities, to be detected 
by those who are to come after us. Theories are the 
mighty soap-bubbles with which the grown-up children 
of science amuse themselves ; while the honest vulgar 
stand gazing in stupid admii-ation, and dignify these 
learned vagaries with the name of wisdom ! Surely 
Socrates Mras right in his opinion, that philosophers are 
but a soberer sort of madmen, busying themselves in 
things totally incomprehensible, or which, if they could 
be comprehended, would be found not worthy the trou- 
ble of discovery. 

For my own part, until the learned have come to an 
agreement among diemselves, I shall content myself 
with the aoooimt handed down to us by Moses ; in whidi 
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I do but follow the example of our ingenious neighboun 
of Connecticut ; who at their first settlement proclaim- 
ed, that the colony should be governed by the laws of 
Grod — until they had time to make better. 

One thing, however, appears certain — ^from the unani- 
mous authority of the before quoted philosophers, sup- 
ported by the evidence of our own senses, (whidi, 
though very apt to deceive us, may be cautiously ad- 
mitted as additional testimony), it appears, I say, and I 
make the assertion deliberately, without fear of contra- 
diction, that this globe really was created, and that it is 
composed of land and water. It further i^pears that it 
is curiously divided and parcelled out into continents 
and islands, among which I boldly declare the renowned 
ISLAND OF NEW-YORK will be found by any one who 
se^s for it in its proper place. 



DUTCH LEGISLATORS. 

And now the infant settlement having advanced in age 
and stature, it was thought high time it. should receive 
an honest Christian name, and it was accordingly called 
New- Amsterdam. It is true there were some advocates 
for the original Indian name, and many of the best 
writers of the province did long continue to call it by 
the title of " The Manhattoes," but this was discounte- 
nanced by the authorities, as being heathenish and 
savage. Besides, it was considered an excellent and 
praiseworthy measure to name it after a great dty of the 
old world ; as by that means it Mras induced to emulate 
the greatness and renown of its namesake — ^in the man- 
ner that little snivelling urchins are called after great 
statesmen, saints, and worthies, and renowned generals 
of yore, upon which they all industriously copy their 
examples, and come to be very mighty men in their day 
and generation. 

Tibe thriving state of the settlement and the rapid 
increase of houses gradually aw«k«ii«^ 1^<& %,q^ CMSL^ 
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horn a deep lethargy, into which he had fiillen after the 
bmlding of the fort. He now began to think it was 
time eome plan should be deyised on which the increas- 
ing town should be built Summoning, therefore, hit 
counsellors and coadjutors together, they took pipe in 
mouth, and forthwith sunk into a very sound delibera- 
tion on the subject. 

At the very outset of the business an unexpected 
difference of opinion arose, and I mention it with muck 
sorrowing, as being the first altercation on record in the 
councils o£ New- Amsterdam. It was a breaking forth 
of the grudge and heartburning that had existed between 
those two eminent burghers, M3mheers Tenbroed[: and 
Haidenbroeck, ever since their unhappy altercation on 
the coast of Beilevue. Hie great Hardenbroeck hid 
waxed very wealthy and powerfid from his domains^ 
which embraced the whole chain of Apulean mountain! 
that stretch along the gulf of Kip's Bay, and form part 
of the district from wliich his descendants have been 
expelled in lattser ages by the powerful clans of the 
Joneses and the Shermerhomes. 

An ingeniovs plan for the city was ofiered by Myn* 
heer Tenbroeck, who proposed that it should be cut op 
and intersected by canals, after the manner of the moal 
admired cities in HoUand. To this Mynheer Haidnii 
broeck was diametrically opposed, suggesting in plaoc 
theaeof that they should run out docks and wharfs bj 
means of piles, cbiven into the bottom of the river, oi 
which the town should be built. " By these meant,* 
said he trinmphantly, *^ shall we rescue a considevabk 
space of territory finom these immense rivers, and buiid 
a citjr that shall rival Amsterdam, Venice, or any am- 
^bious city in Europe.** To this proposition Ten- 
broeck (or Ten Breeches) replied, with a look of m 
■mdi scorn as he could possibly assume. He cast the 
utmost censure upon the plan of his antagonist as being 
preposterous, and against the very order of things, as he 
would leave to every true Hollander. " For what," 
said he, '^ is a town without canals ? — It is like a body 
witboat Feins and arteries, and must '^enaVi inc ^tobi A 
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a free circulation of the vital fluid." Tough Breechefl^ 
on the contrary, retorted with a sarcasm upon hi* 
antagonist, who was somewhat of an arid, dry-boned 
habit ; he remarked, that as to the circulation of the 
blood being necessary to existence, Mynheer Ten 
Breeches was a living contradiction to his own assertion ; 
for every body knew there had not a drop of blood 
circulated through his wind-dried carcass for good ten 
years, and yet there was not a greater busy-body in the 
whole colony. Personalities have seldom much effect 
in making converts in argument ; nor have I ever seen 
a man convinced of error by being convicted of defor- 
mity. At least, such was not the case at present. Ten 
Breeches was very acrimonious in reply, and Tough 
Breeches, who was a sturdy little man, and never gave 
m> the last word, rejoined with increasing spirit — Ten 
MmtiAes had the advantage of the greatest volubility, 
hot Tough Breeches had that invaluable coat of mail in 
argument called obstinacy — Ten Breeches had, there- 
fore, the most mettle, but Tough Breeches the best 
bottom — so that though Ten Breeches made a dreadful 
dattering about his ears, and battered and belaboured 
him with hard words and sound arguments ; yet Tough 
Breeches hung on most resolutely to the last. They 
parted, therefore, as is usual in all arguments where 
both parties are in the right, without coming to any 
oondusion; but they hated each other most heartily 
for ever affcer, and a similar breach with that between 
the houses of Capulet and Montague did ensue between 
the fiunilies of Ten Breeches and Tough Breeches. 

I would not fatigue my reader with these dull matters 
of fact, but that my duty as a faithful historian requires 
that I should be particular ; and, in truth, as I am now 
treating of the critical period, when our city, like a 
young twig first appeared, the twists and turns that have 
since contributed to give it the present picturesque 
irregularity, for which it is celebrated, I cannot be too 
minute in detailing their first causes. 

After the unhappy altercation I have just mentloived^ 
I do not find that any thing fnitbes vraA m^ ^^ ^^ 
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.alnect woitby of being recorded* The council, con- 
tutuig of the largest and oldest heads in the community^ 
met i<6giibrly once a week, to ponder on this monstrous 
fulgect ; biit either they were deterred by the war of 
words they had witnessed, or they were naturally averse 
to the exercise of the tongue, and the consequent exer. 
cise of the brain — certain it is, the most profound 
silence was maintained — ^the question, as usual, ]aj on 
the table — ^the members .quietly smoked their pipes, 
making but few hiws, without ever enforcing any, and 
in the mean time the afiairs of the settlement went on 
—as it pleased Grod. 

As most of the council were but little skilled in the 
mptery of combining pothooks and hangers, they deter- 
mmed, most judiciously, not to puzzle either them- 
selves or posterity with voluminous records. The 
Secretary, however, kept the minutes of the council 
with tolerable precision, in a large vellum folio, fastened 
with massy brass clasps ; the journal of each meeting 
consisted but of two lines, stating, in Dutch, that ** the 
council sat this day, and smoked twelve pipes on the 
affiurs of the colony." By which it appears that the 
first settlers did not regulate their time by hours, but 
pipes, in the same manner as they measure distances in 
HoUand at this very time ; an admirably exact measuifr- 
ment, as a pipe in the mouth of a true bom Dutchman 
is never liable to those accidents and irregularities that 
■re continually putting our clocks out of order. 

In this manner did the profoimd council of New- 
Amsterdam smoke, and doze, and ponder, from week 
to week, month to month, and year to year, in what 
manner they should construct their infant settlement : 
meanwhile, the town took care of itself, and like a 
sturdy brat which is suffered to run about wild, un- 
shaclded by clouts and bandages, and other abomina- 
tions, by which your notable nurses and sage old women 
cripple and disfigure the children of men, increased so 
rapidly in strength and magnitude, that before the honest 
biurgomasters had determined upon a plan, it was too 
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late to put it in execution — ^whereupon tbey wiidy 
abandoned the subject altogetber. 



THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK. 

The following story has been handed down by a family 
tiadition for more than a century. It is one on which 
my cousin Christopher dwells with more than usual 
prolixity ; and, being in some measure connected with 
a personage often quoted in our work, I have thought 
it worthy of being laid before my readers. 

Soon after my grandfather, Mr Lemuel Cockloft 
had quietly settled himself at the Hall, and just about 
die time that the gossips of the neighbourhood, tired of 

King into his affairs, were anxious for some new tea- 
le topic, the busy community of pur little village was 
thrown mto a grand turmoil of curiosity and conjecture 
—a situation very common to little gossiping villages-— 
by the sudden and unaccountable appearance of a mys- 
terious individual. 

The object of this solicitude was a little black-look* 
ing man, of a foreign aspect, who took possession of an 
old building, which having long had the reputation of 
being haunted, was in a state of ruinous desolation; and 
an object of fear to all true believers in ghosts. He 
Qfually wore a high sugar-loaf hat with a narrow brim, 
and a little black cloak, which, short as he was, scarcely 
reached below his knees. He sought no intimacy or 
acquaintance with any one — appeared to take no inter- 
att in the pleasures or the little broils of the village — 
nor ever talked, except sometimes to himself in an out- 
landish tongue. He commonly carried a large book, 
covered with sheep-skin, under his arm, appeared al- 
ways to be lost in meditation — and was often met by 
the peasantry, sometimes watching the dawning of the 
day, sometimes at noon seated under a tree poring over his 
TOtome, and sometimes at evening gaxing, m\V ^ V^^ 
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9i sober tranquillity, at the sun as it gradually sunk be-* 
low the horizon. 

The good people of the vicinity beheld something 
prodigiously singular in all this; a profound mystery 
seemed to hang about the stranger, which, with all their 
sagacity, they could not penetrate ; and in the excess of 
wordly charity they pronounced it a sure sign ** that he 
was no better than he should be ;** a phrase innocent 
enough in itself; but which, as applied in common, sig- 
nifies nearly every thing that is baid. The young peo- 
ple thought him a gloomy misanthrope, because he 
never joined in their sports; the old men thought still 
more hardly of him, because he followed no trade, nor 
ever seemed ambitious of earning a farthing ; and as to 
the old gossips, baffled by the inflexible tadtumity of 
the stranger, they unanimously declared that a man who 
could not or would not talk was no better than a dumb 
beast The little man in black, careless of their opin- 
ions, seemed resolved to maintain the liberty of keeping 
his own secret; and the consequence was, that, in a lit- 
tle while, the whole village was in an uproar; far in 
little communities of this description, the members have 
always the privilege of being thoroughly versed, and 
even of meddling, in all the affairs of each other. 

A confidential conference was held one Sunday mom^ 
ing after sermon, at the door of the village church, and 
the character of the unknown fully investigated. The 
schoolmaster gave it as his opinion that he was the 
wandiering Jew ; the sexton was certain that he must 
be a freemason from his silence ; a third maintained, 
with great obstinacy, that he was a High German Doc- 
tor, and that the book which he carried about with him 
contained the secrets of the black art ; but the most 
prevailing opinion seemed to be that he was a witch—* 
a race of beings at that time abounding in those parts : 
and a sagacious old matron, from Connecticut, proposed 
to ascertain the fact by sousing him into a ketUe of hot 
water. 

Suspicion, when once afloat, goes with wind and tide, 
and soon beoime certainty. Many a stormy nigh was 
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i little man in black seen by the flashes of lightQmg^ 
ikiiig and curveting in the air upon a broomstick ; 
I it was always observed, that at those times the 
rm did more mischief than at any other. The old 
f in particular, who suggested the humane ordeal of 
boiling kettle, lost on one of these occasions a fine 
ndle cow ; which accident was entirely ascribed to 
Tengeance of the little man in black. If ever a 
idiievous hireling rode his master's favourite horse 
I distant frolic, and the animal was observed to be 
le and jaded in the morning, — the little ipan in black 
I sure to be at the bottom of the affair ; nor could a 
h wind howl through the village at night, but the old 
men shrugged up their shoulders, and observed, « the 
le man in black was in his tantrums,^ In short, he 
ame the bugbear of every house ; and was as effeo- 
l in frightening little children into obedience and 
terics, as the redoubtable Rawhead4md-bloody-bone8 
iself ; nor could a housewife of the village sleep in 
ce, except under the guardianship of a horse-shoe 
led to the door. 

rhe object of these direful suspicions remained for 
le time totally ignorant of the wonderful quandary 
bad occasion^ ; but he was soon dooned to feel it* 
icts. An individual who is once so unfortunate aa 
incur the odium of a village is in a great meaaiire 
lawed and prescribed, and becomes a mark for injury 
. insult ; particularly if he has not the power or the 
>06ition to recriminate. — The little venomous pas- 
M, which in the great world are dissipated and 
ikened by being Mridely diffused, act in die narrow 
its of a country town with collected vigour, and be- 
le rancorous in proportion as they are confined in 
Ir sphere of action. The little man in black ex- 
lenced the truth of this ; every mischievous urchin 
ming from school had full liberty to break his win- 
ra ; and this was considered as a most daring exploit ; 
in such awe did they stand of him, that the most 
eaturous schoolboy was never seen tA ai^^tOMSfiLXsA 
fthcid, and at night would prefei msa^ io>axA\r|V^ 
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eroM-fotds, where a traveller had been murdered by the 
Indkms, rather than pass by the door of his fojiom ha- 
bitetioii. 

The only living creature that seemed to have any 
care or affection for this deserted being was an' old 
turnspit, — ^the companion of his lonely mansion and his 
-solitary wanderings ; — the sharer of his scanty meds, 
and, sorry I am to say it, — ^the sharer of his persecu^ 
tions. The turnspit, like his master, was peaceable and 
inoffensive ; never known to bark at a horse, to growl 
«t a traveller, or to quarrel with the dogs of the neigh- 
bourhood. He followed close by his mastejfs heels 
when he went out, and when he returned stretched, 
idmself in the sunbeams at the door ; demeaning him- 
self in all things like a civil and well disposed turnspit 
But notwithstanding his exemplary deportment he fell 
likewise under the ill report of the village, as being 
iSie fandliar of the little man in black, and the evil s]^- 
rit that presided at his incantations. The old hovel 
was considered as the scene of their unhallowed xites, 
and its harmless tenants regarded with a detestation 
which their inoffensive conduct never merited. Though 
peked and jeered at by the brats of the village, and fre- 
•quoitly abused by their parents, the little man in Uack 
fiever turned to rebuke them; and his faithful dog, 
when wantonly assaulted, looked up wistfully in las 
master's fece, and there learned a lesson of patience and 
€orbearance. 

The movements of this inscrutable being had long 
%een the sulyject of speculation at Cockloft-haU, for its 
Inmates were Aill as much given to wondering as th^ 
^deseendants. The patience with which he bore his per- 
secutions particularly surprised them — for patience is a 
Tirtue but little known in the Cockloft fcunily. My 
grandmother, who, it appears, was rather superstitious, 
vaw in this humility nothing but the gloomy sullenness 
of a wizard, who restrained himself for the present, in 
hopes of midnight vengeance — the parson of the village, 
who was a man of wme reading, pronounced it die 
wtubHom insenabiUty oC a sUAc vV^S^^fi^Ky*^"^— «^l ^gnsBid.^ 
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fishery wh(H worthy soul, seldom wandered abroad m 
sear^ of condusions, took datum from hia own exod» 
lent heart, and regarded it as the humble for^venesa of 
a christian. But however different were their (^inionai 
as to the character of the stranger, they agreed in one 
particular, namely, in never intruding upon his soUtude ; 
and my grandmother, who was at that tune nursing, my 
mother, never left the room Mrithout wisdly putting the- 
laige fiimily bible in the eradle— « sure taHsmai^ in her 
opinion, against witdicraft and necromaBe3^ 

One stormy winter night, when a bleiJL nortb-eaat 
wind moaned about the cottages, and howled around, 
the village steeple, my grandfaSther was returning from 
dnb preceded by a servant with a lantern. Just as he 
anived opposite the desolate abode of the little man in 
black, be waa arrested by the piteoua howling of a dog, 
which, heard in the pauses of a storm, was exquisitely 
iMiouniful ; and he fancied now and then that he caiught 
tilie low and broken groans of some one in distress* 
He stopped for some minutes, hesitating betweei that 
benevolence of his heart and a sensation of genuine, 
delicacy, which, in spite of his eccentricity, he fully 
possessedr— and whidi forbade him to pry into the con*- 
eems of his neighbours. Perhaps, too, this hesitation 
mij^t have been strengthened by a little taint of superw 
fliition ; or surely, if the unknown had been addicted 
to witdicraft, this was a most propitious night for his 
vagaiies. At length the (Ad gendeman's philanthropy 
predominated ; he approached the hovel, and pushing, 
open the door, — ^for povertv has no occasion for lodca 
and keys, — beheld, by the light of the lantern, a scene 
that smote his generous heart to the core. 

On a miserable bed, with pallid and emaciated vi-« 
sage and hollow eyes; in a room destitute of every 
convenience ; without fire to warm or friend to oonscte 
him, lay this helpless mortal who had been so long the 
terror and wonder of the village. His dog was crouch- 
ing on the scanty coverlet, and ^vering •wiih cold. 
My grandfather stepped softly and hesitatingly to the 
bedside, and accosted the forloin sufifeccx in. m ^anoal 
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accents of kindness^ The little man in black seemed 
recalled by the tones of compassion from the lethaigy 
Into which he had fallen ; for, though his heart was 
almost frozen, there was yet one chord that answered 
to the call of the good old man who bent over him ; — 
the tones of symyi^y, so novel to his ear, called back 
his wandering senses, and acted like a restoratiye to his 
solitary feelings. 

He raised Us eyes, but thevwere vacant and hag- 
gard ; — ^he put forth his hand, but it was cold ; — he es- 
sayed to speak, but the sound died away in his throat ; 
-^he pointed to his mouth with an expression of dread- 
ful meaning, and, sad to relate ! my grandfather under- 
stood that the harmless stranger, deserted by society, 
was perishing with hunger ! — With the quick impulse 
of humanity he despatched the servant to the hall for 
refreshment. A little warm nourishment renovated 
him for a short time, but not long : it was evident his 
pilgrimage was drawing to a dose, and he was about 
entering that peacefid assylum where <<the wicked 
cease from troubling.** 

His tale of misery was short, and quickly told ;~> 
infirmities had stolen upon him, heightened by the ri- 
gours of the season ; he had taken to his bed vnthout 
strength to rise and ask for assistance ; <' and if I had,** 
said he, in a tone of bitter despondency, ** to whom 
should I have applied ? I have no friend that I know 
of in the world ! — ^the villagers avoid me as something 
loathsome and dangerous ; and here, in the midst of 
diristians, should I have perished without a fellow 
being to sooth the last moments of existence, and dose 
my dying eyes, had not the bowlings of my faithful dog 
eiedted your attention.** 

He seemed deeply sensible of the kindness of my 
grandfather ; and at one time as he looked up into hiB 
old benefactor's face, a solitary tear was observed to 
steal adown the parched furrows of his cheek. — Poor 
outcast 1 — it was the last tear he shed ; but I warrant 
it was not the first by millions! My grandfather 
watched by him all night. Towards morning he gr»<^ 
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taiHj dediiMd ; aind as the rising aim gleamed thiOHrii 
the windows, be begged to be raised in his bed, that he 
might look at it for the last time. He c(«templated 
it for a moment with a kind of religious enthusiasniy 
•nd his lips moved as if engaged ii| prayer. The 
atiange conjecture coneeming him rushed on my grand- 
fiither's mind. <' He is an idolater !*' thought he, '* and 
is worshipping the sun !" He listened a moment, and 
blushed at his own undiaritahle susmdon ; he was only 
engaged in the pious deTotions of a chrbtian. His 
simple orison being finished, the little man in black 
withdrew his e3res from the east, and taking my grand- 
fiiiher*s hand in one of his, and making a motion with 
the other towards the sun — ** I love to contemplate it^** 
said he ; " *tis an emblem of the universal benevolence 
of a true christian ; — and it is the most glorious work 
of him who is philanthropy itself!" Mygrand&thep 
blushed still deeper at hb ungenerous sunnises ; he had 

Sitied the stranger at firet, but now he revered him :^-^ 
e turned once more to rqg;ard him, but hia countenance 
had undergone a change ; the holy enthusiasm that had 
lighted up each feature had given place to an exprea* 
sion of mysterious import :— a gletun of grandeur occi. 
ed to steal across his gothic visage, and he iqipeared full 
of some mighty secret which he hesitated to impart. 
He raised the tattered nightcap that had sunk almost 
over his eyes, and waving his withered hand with a 
alow and feeble e^qpression of dignity — ** In me,'* said 
he, with a laconic solemnity, — " In me you behold the 
last descendant of the renowned Linkum Fidelius V* 
My grandfather gazed at him with reverence; for 
though he had never heard of the illustrious personage 
thus pompously announced, yet there was a certain 
black-letter dignity in the name that peculiarly struck 
his fancy and commanded his respect. 

'< You have been kind to me,** continued the little 
man in black, after a momentary pause, *'and rich- 
ly will I requite your kindness by making you heir to 
my treasures ! In yonder large deal box. «xa V)l^ n^v- 
biimes of my iiiustriout ancestor, ol yiVa!^\ i^^sssca 

i2 
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the fortunate possessor. Inherit them — ponder orcr 
them, and be wise !" He grew faint with the exertion 
he had madf , and sunk bads almost breathless on his 
pillow. JEIis handy which, inspired with the impor- 
tance of his subject, he had raised to my grandfiithcr'a 
arm, slipped from its hold and fell over the side of the 
bed, and his faithful dog licked it ; as if anxious to 
■ooth the last moments of his master, and testify his 
ffntitude to the hand that had so often cherished him. 
The untaught caresses of the faithful animal were not 
lost upon bis dying master ; he raised his lang^d eyes, 
—turned them on the dog, then on my grandfftther ; 
and haying given this silent recommendation— closed 
them for ever. 

The remains of the little man in black, notwithstand- 
ing the objections of many pious people, were decently 
interred in the church-yard of the village ; and his spi- 
rit, harmless as the body it once animated, has never 
been known to moles't a living being. My grandiather 
complied as ^ as possible with his last request ; he 
conveyed the volumes of Linkum Hdelius to his lib- 
rary; — he pondered over them frequently; but whe- 
ther he grew wiser, the family tradition doth not men- 
tion. This much is certain, that his kindnes to the 
poor descendant of Fiddius was amply rewarded hj the 
approbation of his own heart, and the devoted atte^ 
ment of the old turnspit ; who, transferring his affectioii 
from his deceased master to his benefactor, became hie 
constant attendant, and was father to a long tribe of 
runty curs that still flourish in the family. And thus 
was the Cockloft library enriched by the invaluable 
folios of the sage Linkum Fidelius. 



MY AUNT CHARITY. 

My aunt Charity departed this life in the fifty-niaf 
year of her age, though she never grew older uSt 
twenty^^ve. In her teens ihe vraa, accotdinfg to b 



WASHINGTON IKVING. 103 

own aeeoiiiity a celebrated beauty, — though I never 
could meet with any body that remembered when she 
was handsome. On the contrary, Evergreen's father, 
who used to gallant her in his youth, says she was as 
knottjr a little piece of humanity as he ever saw ; and 
that, if she had been possessed of the least sensibility, 
she would, like poor old Ac(^ have most certainly run 
mad at her own figure and face the first time she con- 
templated herself in a looking-glass. In the good old 
times that saw my aunt in the hey-day of youdi, a fine 
lady was a most formidable animal, and required to be 
i^I»oached with the same awe and devotion that a Tar- 
tar feels in the presence of his grand Lama. If a gen- 
tleman offered to take her hand except to help her into 
a cairiage, or lead her into a drawing-room, such 
frowns ! such a rustling of brocade and taffetta ! Her 
very paste shoe buckles sparkled with indignation, and 
for a moment assumed the brilliancy of diamonds ! In 
those days the person of a belle was sacred — ^it was un- 
pfofaned by the sacreligious grasp of a stranger; — 
simple souls : — they had not the waltz among them yet ! 

My good aunt prided herself on keeping up this 
bnekrum delicacy $ and if she happened to be playing 
at the old fashioned game of forfeits, and was fined a 
kiss, it was alwa3rs more trouble to get it than it was 
worth ; for she made a most gallant defence, and never 
sunendered until she saw her adversary inclined to give 
over his attack. Evergreen's father says he remembers 
once to have been on a sleighing party with her, and 
when they came to Kissing-Bridge, it fell to his lot to 
levy contributions on Miss Charity Cockloft, who after 
squalling at a hideous rate, at length jumped out of the 
sleigh plump into a snow-bank, where she stuck fast 
like an icicle, until he came to her rescue. This La- 
tonian feat cost her a riieumatism, which she never 
thoroughly recovered. 

It is rather singular that my aunt, though a great 
beauty, and an heiress withal, never got married. — The 
leason she alleged was, that she never met with a lover 
who resexoUed Sit Charles Grandiaoii, iCJOki^ V<an ^i \isx 
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nightly dreams and waking fancy; but I am privatily 
of opinion that it was owing to her never hating had an 
offer. This much is certain, that for many years pre- 
vious to her decease she declined all attentions firom the 
gentlemen, and contented herself with watehii^ over the 
welfiEure of her fellow creatures. She was, indeed^ ob- 
served to take a considerable lean tdwards methodism, 
was frequent in her attendance at love-feasts, read Whit- 
field and Wesley, and even went so far as once to travd 
the distance of five and twenty miles to be present at a 
camp-meeting. This gave great offence to my oonsin 
Christopher, and his good lady, who, as I have already 
mentioned, are rigidly orthodox ; — and had not my aunt 
Charity been of a most pacific disposition her religious 
whim-wham would have occasioned many a family al- 
tercation. She was indeed, as the Cockloft family 
ever boasted — a lady of unbounded loving-kindnesa^ 
which extended to man, woman, and child; many of 
whom she almost killed with good nature. Was any 
acquaintance sick? — in vain did the wind whistle and 
the storm beat — ^my aunt would waddle through mud 
and mire, over the whole town, but she would vis- 
it them. She would sit by them for hours together with 
the most persevering patience ; and tell a thousand mel- 
ancholy stories of human misery, to keep up their ^irits. 
The whole catalogue of yerh teas was at her fingers' 
ends, from formidable wormwood down to gentle balm; 
and she would descant by the hour on the healing qua- 
lities of hoarhound, catnip, and penny-royal. Woe be 
to the patient that came under die benevolent hand of 
my aunt Charity; he was sure, willy nilly, to be drench^ 
ed with a deluge of decoctions; and full many a time has 
my cousin Christopher borne a twinge of pain in silenee, 
through fear of being condemned to suffer the martyrdom 
of her materia medica. My good aunt had, moreover, 
considerable skill in astronomy; for she could tell when 
the sun rose and set every day in the year ; — and no wo- 
man in the whole world was able to pronounce, with 
more certainty, at what precise minute the moon chang- 
ed* She held the story of the moon's beiog made of 



WASHINGTON IBVING. 105 

green dieese as an abominable slander on her fitvourite 
planet; and she had made several Taluable discoreries 
in soltf eclipses, by means of a bit of burnt glass, whieh 
entitled her at least to an honorary admission in the 
American Philosophical Society. " Hutching*s Im- 
proved** was her favourite book ; and I shrewdly suspect 
that it was from Jjbis valuable work she drew most of 
her sovereign remedies for colds, coughs, corns, and 
consumptions. 

But the truth must be told ; with all her good quali- 
ties, my aunt Charity was afflicted with one fault, ex^ 
tremely rare among her gentle sex — ^it was curiosity. 
How she came by it, I am at a loss to imagine, but it 
played the very vengeance with her, and destroyed the 
comfort of her life. Having an invincible desire to know 
every body's character, business, and mode of living, she 
was for ever prying into the affairs of her neighbours ; 
and got a great deal of ill-will from people towards 
idiom she had the kindest disposition possible. If any 
fiunily on the opposite side of the street gave a dinner, 
Bjr aunt would mount her spectacles, and sit at the 
window until the company were all housed, merely that 
•he might know who they were. If she heard a story 
about any of her acquaintance, she would forthMrith 
tet off full sail, and never rest, until, to use her usual 
expression, she had got *' to the bottom of it ;*' which 
meant nothing more than telling it to every body 
•he knew. 

I remember one night my aunt Charity happened to 
hear a most precious story about one of her good friends, 
but unfortunately too late to give it immediate circula- 
tion. It made her absolutely miserable; and she hardly 
slept a wink all night, for fear her bosom-friend, Mrs 
Sipkins, should get the start of her in the morning, and 
blow the whole affair. — You must know there was al- 
ways a contest between these two ladies, who should 
first give currency to the good-natured thhigs said about 
every body; and this unfortunate rivalship at length 
proved fiital to their long and ardent friendship. My 
aunt got up full two hours that motion^ Wicxc^ Vvt 
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usual time; put on her pompftdour taffeta gown, and 
■allied forth to lament the misfortune of her dear friend. 
— Would you believe it! — ^wherever she went» Mrs 
Sipkins had anticipated her; and instead of being lialeii^ 
ed to with u{difted hands and open-mouthed wonder, 
my unhappy aunt was obliged to ait down- quietly and 
listen to die whole affidr, with numerous additions, al- 
terations, and amendments ! Now tins was too bad; it 
would almost have provoked Patient Grizzle or a saint; 
it was too much for my aunt, who kept her bed three 
days afterwards, with a cold as she pretended ; but I 
have no doubt it was owing to this albir of Afo Sip* 
kins, to whom she never would be reconciled. 

But I pass over the rest of my aunt Ghari^*li lift} 
diequered with the various calamities and miafortunes 
and mortifications, incident to those worthy old gentle* 
women who have the domestic cares of the whole conw 
munity upon their minds ; and I hasten to relate the 
melancholy incident that hurried her out of eadstenoe 
in the full bloom of antiquated virginity. 

In their frolicsome malice the fates had ordered that a 
French boarding-house, or Pension FraneoMt^ aa it wat 
ealled, should be established directly opposite m^ Aunt^i 
residence. Cruel event; unhappy aunt Chanty! — it 
threw her into that alarming disorder denominated the 
fidgets : she did nothing but watch at the window daj 
after day, but without becoming one whit the wiser at 
the end of a fortnight than she was at the beginning ; 
ahe thought that neighbour Pension had a monstrous 
large family, and somehow or other they were all men ! 
She could not imagine what business neighbour Pen* 
sion followed to support so numerous a household; and 
wondered why there was always such a scnqnng of fid- 
dles in the parlour, and such a smell of onions firom 
neighbour Pension's kitchen : in short, neighbour Pen* 
sion was continually uppermost in her thoughts, and in- 
cessantly on the outer edge of her tongue. This was, 
I believe, the very first time she had ever failed '' to get 
at the bottom of a thing ;" and the disappointment cost 
her many a sleepless night, I warrant you. I have 
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littie doubt, however, that my aimt would hare ferreted 
neighbour Pension out, could she have spoken or un* 
derstood French ; but in those times people in general 
could make themselves understood in plain English; 
and it was always a standing rule in the Cockloft family* 
which exists to this day, &at not one of the females 
should learn French. 

My aunt Charity had lived at her Mrindow, for some 
time in vain ; when one day she was keeping her usual 
look-out, and suffering all ^e pangs of unsatisfied curi- 
osity, she beheld a litUe meagre, weazel-fiaced French- 
man, of the most forlorn, diminutive, and pitiful pro* 
portions, arrive at neighbour Pension's door. He was 
dressed in white, with a little pinch^up cocked hat ; he 
seemed to shake in the wind, and every blast that went 
tnrex him whistled through his bones, and threatened 
nstant annihilation. This embodied spirit of (amine 
was followed by three carts, lumbered with crazy trunks, 
chests, band-boxes, bidets, medicine-chests, parrots, and 
monkeys ; and at his heels ran a yelping pack of little 
Uack-nosed pi^-dogs. This was the one thing ivant- 
ing to fill up the measure of my aunt Charity's afflic- 
tkms ; she could not conceive, for the soul of her, who 
this' mysterious little ^parition could be that made so 
fieat a display; — what he could possible do with so 
wueh baggage, and particularly with his parrots and 
laookeys; or how so smaU a carcass could have occasion 
£oir so many trunks of clothes. Honest soul ! she had 
never had a peep into a Frenchman's wardrobe — ^that 
depot of old coats, hats, and breeches; of the growth of 
every fashion he has ft^owed in his life. 

¥nm the time of this fatal arrival my poor aunt was 
in a quandary ; — all her inquiries were fruitless; no one 
could eiqwund the history of this mysterious stranger : 
she never held up her head afterwards, — drooped daily, 
took to her bed in a fortnight, and in ** one little month" 
I saw her quietly deposited in the family vault — being 
the seventh Cockloft that has died of a whim-wham ! 
• Take warning, my fair countrywomeii.\ ttEuQi '^cxv^ O \ 
^e excellent laSie§, whether nMoried oi dn^^) ^Vo '^ 
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into other people's affairs and neglect those of your own 
household; who are so busily employed in observing the 
fiuilts of others that you have no time to correct your 
own ; remember the fate of my dear aunt Charity, and 
eschew the evil spirit of curiosity. 



WILL WIZARD. 

I was not a little surprised the other morning at a re- 
quest from WiU Wizard that I would accompany him 

that evening to Mrs. 's baU. The request was 

simple enough in itself, it was only singular as coming 
horn WDl; — of aU my acquaintance, Wizard is the least 
calculated and disposed for the society of ladies — not that 
he dislikes their company ; on the contrary, like eveiy 
man of pith and marrow, he is a professed admirer <n 
the sex ; and had he been bom a poet, would undoubt- 
edly have bespattered and be-rhymed some hard named 
goddess, untU she became as famous as Petiaidi*s 
Laura, or Waller's Sacharissa ; but Will is such a.oon- 
founded bungler at a bow, has so many odd bachdor 
habits, and finds it so troublesome to be gallant, that he 
generally prefers smoking his cigar and telling his atoiy 
among cronies of his own gender : — and thundering long 
stories they are, let me teU you : set Will once a-going 
about China or Crim Tartary, or the Hottentots, and 
heaven help the poor victim who has to endure his pro- 
lixity ; he might better be tied to the tail of a iack-olan- 
them. In one word — Will talks like a traveler. Be- 
ing well acquainted with his chomcter, I was the more 
alarmed at his inclination to visit a party ; since he has 
often assured me, that he considered it as equivalent 
to being stuck up for three hours in a steam engine. I 
even wondered how he had received an invitati(m ; — this 
he soon accounted for. It seems Will, on his last anival 
from Canton, had made a present of a case of tea to a 
lady, for whom he had once entertained a sneaking kind^ 
aesa when at grammar school; axvQi id&ft Nxi tf^wn^ Vaii 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 109 

invited him to come and drink some of it : a cheap way 
enough of paying off little obligations. I readily accede 
ed to Will's proposition, expecting much entertainment 
from his eccentric remarks ; and as he has been absent 
some few years, I anticipated his surprise at the splen- 
dour and elegance of a modem rout. 

On calling for Will in the evening, I found him full 
dressed waiting for me. I contemplated with absolute 
dismay. As he still retained a spuk of regard for the 
lady who once reigned in his affections, he had been at 
unusual pains in decorating his person, and broke upon 
my sight arrayed in the true st^le that prevailed among 
our beaux some years ago. lus hair was turned up and 
tufted at the top, frizzled out at the ears, a profusion of 
powder puffed over the whole, and a long plaited club 
swung gracefully from shoulder to shoulder, describing 
a pleasing semi-circle of powder and pomatum. His 
daret-coloured coat was decorated wili a profusion of 
gilt buttons, and reached to his calves. His white cas- 
rimere small-clothes were so tight that he seemed to 
have grown up in them ; and his ponderous legs, which 
are the thickest part of his body, were beautifully cloth- 
ed in sky-blue silk stockings, once considered so be- 
coming. But above all, he prided himself upon his waist- 
coat of China silk, which might almost have served a 
good housewife for a short gown ; and he boasted that 
the roses and tulips upon it were the work of Nang^ 
Fout daughter of the great C%tti-C%tfi-JFbif, who had 
fallen in love with the graces of his person, and sent 
it to him as a parting present ; he assured me she was 
a perfect beauty, with sweet obliquity of eyes, and a 
foot no longer than the thumb of an alderman; — he 
then dilated most copiously on his silver sprigged dicky, 
which he assured me was quite the rage among the 
dashing young mandarins of Canton. 

I hold it an ill-natured office to put any man out of 
conceit with himself; so, though I would willingly have 
made a little alterarion in my friend Wizard's pictur. 
esque costume, yet I politely complimented him on his 
rakish appearance. 

K 
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On entering the room I kept a good look out on Will, 
expecting to see him exhibit signs of surprise ; but he !• 
one of those knowing fellows who are never surprised at 
any thing, or at least will never acknowledge it. He 
took his stand on the middle of the floor, pkying with 
his great steel watch-chain, and looking round on the 
company, the furniture and the pictures, with the air of 
a man <' who had seen d — d finer4hings in his time ;** 
and to my utter confusion and dismay, I saw him cooly 
pull out his viUanous old japanned tobacco-box, oni»- 
mented with a bottle, a pipe, and a scurvy motto, and 
help himself to a quid in face of all the company. 

I knew it was all in vain to find &ult wiUi a fellow 
of Will's socratic turn, who is never to be put out. of 
humour with himself; so, after he had given his box its 
prescriptive rap, and returned it to his pocket, I drew 
1dm into a comer where he might observe the company 
without being prominent objects ourselves. 

** And pray who is that stylish figure,** said Will, 
^ who Mazes away in red, IDce a volcano, and who 
seems wrapped in flames like a fiery dragon?** — That, 
eried I, is Miss Laurelia Dashaway : — she is the high- 
est flash of the ton — has much whim and more eccentric 
dty, and has reduced many an unhappy gentleman to 
stupidity by her charms ; you see she holds out the red 
flag in token of '' no quarter.** << Then keep me safe 
out of the sphere of her attractions,** cried Will : ** I 
would not e*en come in contact with her train, lest it 
should scorch me like the tail of a comet. — But who, I 
beg of 3rou, is that amiable youth who is lumping along 
a young lady, and at the same time contemplating his 
sweet person in a mirror, as he passes ?** His name, 
said I, is Billy Dimple ; — ^he is a universal smiler, and 
would travel firom Dan to Beersheba, and smile on every 
body as he passed. Dimple is a slave to the ladies a 
hero at tea-parties, and is fiunous at the pirouet and the 
pigeon-wing ; a fiddle-stick is his idol, and a dance his 
elysium. *' A very pretty young gentleman, truly,** 
cned Wizard ; " he reminds me of a contemporary bcMi 
at Hkyti. You must knofw Cbat t\ka \n»i|5MHSasAna 
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Dessalines gave a great ball to hu court one fine sultry 
summer's eyening ; Dessy and I were great cronies ; — 
hand and g^ove : — one oi the most condescending great 
men I ever knew. — Such a display of black and yellow 
beauties! such a show of Madras handkerchiefs, red 
beads, cocks* tails and peacocks* feathers ! — ^it was, as 
here, who should wear the highest top-knot, drag the 
longest tails, or exhibit the greatest variety of comba, 
eoloura, and gew-gaws. In the middle of the rout, 
when all was buzz, slip-slop, clack, and perfume, who 
should enter but Tucky Squash I The yellow beauties 
blushed blue, and the black ones blushed as red as they 
could, with pleasure ; and there was a universal agita- 
tion of &ns : every eye brightened and whitened to see 
Tudcy ; for he was dbe pride of the court, the pink of 
coiurtesy, the mirror of foshion, the adoration of aU the 
sable nir ones of HaytL Such breadth of nose, such 
exuberance of lip ! his shins had the true cucumber 
curve ;-*^us fiwe in dancing shone like a kettle ; and pro- 
vided you kept to windward of him in summer, I do 
not know a sweeter youth in all Hayti than Tucky 
Squash. When he laughed, there appeared £rom ear to 
ear a dievsux-de-frize of teeth, that rivalled the shark's 
in whiteness ; he could whistle like a north-wester ; play 
on a three-stringed fiddle like Apollo ; and as to dancing, 
no long-Island negro could shuffle you '' double-trouble," 
or ** hoe com and dig potatoes,*' more scientifically : in 
sihort, he was a second Lothario. And the dusky nymphs 
of Hayti, one and all, declared him aperpetual Adonis. 
Tudcy walked about, whistling to himself without re- 
garding any body ; and his nonchalance was irresistible.'' 
I found Will had got neck and heels into one of his 
traveller's stories ; and there is no knowing how far he 
woidd hsve run his parallel between Billy Dimple and 
Tucky Squash, had not the music struck up from an ad- 
joining apartment, and summoned the company to the 
dance. The sound seemed to have an inspiring effect on 
honest Will, and he procured the hand of an (Ad acquaint- 
ance for a countir dance. It happened to \)(^l(2l^%ui&r. 
ioaaUe one of " The devil among the TuiUnRs^ niXs^v^ 



112 BEAUTIES OF 

SO vociferously demanded at every ball and assembly : and 
many a torn gown, and many an unfortunate toe, did rue 
the dancing of that night ; for Will thundered down the 
dance like a coach and six, sometimes right, and some- 
times wrong ; now running over half a score of little 
Frenchmen, and now making sad inroads into ladies' 
cobweb muslins and spangled tails. As every part of 
Will's body partook of the exertion, he shook from his 
capacious heitd such volumes of powder, that like pious 
Eneas on the first interview with Queen Dido, he might 
be said to have been enveloped in a cloud. Nor was 
Will's partner an insignificant figure in the scene ; she 
was a young lady of most voluminous proportions, that 
quivered at every skip ; and being braced up in the fisuh- 
ionable style with whalebone, stay-tape and buckram, 
looked like an apple pudding tied in the middle ; or, 
taking her flaming dress into consideration, like a bed 
and bolsters rolled up in a suit of red curtains. The 
dance finished. — I would gladly have taken Will ofiT, but 
no ; — ^he was now in one of his happy moods, and there 
was no doing any thing with him. He insisted on 
my introducing him to Miss Sparide, a young lady un- 
rivalled for playful wit and innocent vivacity, and who^ 
like a brilliant, adds lustre to the front of fiashion. I 
accordingly presented him to her, and began a conversa- 
tion, in which, I thought, he might take a share ; but no 
sudi thing. Will took his stand before her, straddling 
like a doloesus, with his hands in his pockets, and an 
air of the most profound attention ; nor did he pretend 
to open his lips for some time, until, upon some lively 
sally of hers, he electrified the whole company with a 
most intolerable burst of laughter. What was to be 
done with such an incorrigible fellow? — To add to my 
distress, the first word he spoke was to tell Miss Sparkle 
that something she said reminded him of adrcumstanoe 
that happened to him in China;— and at it he went, in 
the true traveller style, — described the Chinese mode of 
eating rice with chop-sticks ; — entered into a long eulo- 
gium on the succulent qualities of boiledbirds' nests : an^^ 
J made my escape at t^e very moment when he was f 
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the point of squatting down on the floor, to show how 
the little Chinese Joshes sit cross-legged. 



STYLE. 



In no instance have I seen this grasping after style 
move whimsiGally exhibited than in the family of my old 
aequaintance Timothy Giblet I recollect old Giblet 
when I was a boy, and he was the most surly curmudgeon 
I ever knew. He was a perfect scare-crow to the sraall- 
fiy of the day, and inherited the hatred of all these un- 
lucky little shavers ; for never could we assemble about 
his door of an evening to play, and make a little hubbub^ 
but out he sallied from his nest like a spider, flourished 
his formidable horse-whip, and dispersed the whole crew 
in the twinkling of a lamp. I perfectly remember a bill 
he sent in to my father for a pane of sound glass I had 
accidentally broken, which came well nigh getting me a 
flogging; and Iremember as perfectly, that the nextnight 
I revenged myself by breaking half-t^ozen. Giblet was 
as arrant a grub-worm as ever crawled ; and the only 
rules of right and wrong he cared a button for, were the 
rules of multiplication and addition ; which he practised 
much more successfully than he did any of the rules of 
religion or morality. He used to declare they were the 
true golden rules ; and he took special care to put Goo- 
leer's arithmetic into the hands of his children, b^ore they 
had read ten pages in the bible or the prayer book. 
The practice of these favourite maxims were at length 
crowned with the harvest of success ; and after a life of 
incessant self-denial, and starvation, and after enduring 
all the pounds shillings and pence miseries of a miser, 
he had the satisfaction of seeing himself worth a plum, 
and of dying just as he had determined to enjoy the re- 
mainder of his days in contemplating his great wealth 
and accumulating mortgages. 

His children inherited his money ; but they buried 
the disposition, and every other m«iaonaiQi<}&mSaai^«t 

k2 
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in his grave. Fired with a noble thirst for style, they 
instanUy emerged from the retired lane in which them- 
selves and their accomplishments had hitherto been bu- 
ried ; and they blazed, and they whizzed, and they cracked 
about town, like a nest of squibbs and devils in a fire- 
work. I can liken their sudden edat to nothing but that 
of the locust, which is hatched in the dust, where it in^ 
creases and swells up to maturity, and after feeling for 
a moment the vivifying rays of the sun, bursts forth a 
mighty insect, and flutters and rattles, and buzzes fiom 
every tree. The little warblers, who have long cheered 
the woodlands with their dulcet notes, are stunned by 
the discordant racket of these upstart intruders, and con- 
template, in contemptuous silence, their tinsel and their 
noise. 

Having once started, the Giblets were determined that 
nothing should stop them in their career, until they 
had run their full course and arrived at the very tip-top 
of style. Every tailor, every shoemaker, every coach- 
maker, every milliner, every mantua-maker, every paper- 
hanger, every piano-teacher, and every dancing-master 
in l£e city, were enlisted in their service ; and the wil- 
ling wights most courteously answered their call, and 
fell to work to build up the fame of the Giblets, as they 
had done that of many an aspiring family before them. 
In a little time the young ladies could dance the waltz, 
thunder Lodoiska, murder French, kill time, and com- 
mit violence on the face of nature in a landsci^ in 
water-colours, equal to the best lady in the land, and 
the young gentlemen were seen lounging at comers of 
streets, and driving tandem ; heard talking loud at the 
theatre, and laughing in church, with as much ease and 
grace, and modesty, as if they had been gentlemen all 
the da3rs of their lives. 

And the Giblets arrayed themselves in scarlet, and 
in fine linen, and seated themselves in high places ; but 
nobody noticed them except to honour them with a lit- 
tle contempt. The Giblets made a prodigious splash in 
their own opinion ; but nobody extolled them except the 
taOors and the milliners, who had been employed in 
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ufacturing their paraphernalia. The Giblets there- 
i being, like Caleb Quotem, determined to have 
dace at the review," fell to work more fiercely than 
}— they gave dinners, and they gave balls ; they hired 
; they hired confectioners ; and they would have 
a newspaper in pay, had they not been all bought 
A that time for the election. They invited the 
\ag men, and the dancing women, and the gorman- 
tp and the epicures of the dty, to come and make 
T at their expense ; and the Juicing men, and the 
mg women, and the epicures, and the gormandizers, 
iome ; and they did make merry at their expense ; 
they eat, and they drank, and they capered, and 
danced, and they — ^laughed at their entertain^ 

lien commenced the hurry and the bustle, and the 
.ty nothingness of fashionable life ;•— such rattling 
aches ! such flaunting in the streets ! such slamming 
»x-doors at the theatre ! such a tempest of a bustle 
unmeaning noise wherever they appeared ! The 
ets were seen here and there and every where ; — 
visited every body they knew, and every body they 
tot know ; and there was no getting along for the 
eta. Their plan at length succeeded. By dint of 
in, of feeding and frolicking the town, the Giblet 
.V worked themselves into notice, and enjo)red the 
itde pleasure of being for ever pestered by visitors, 
cared nothing about them ; of being squeezed, and 
hered, and parboiled at nightly baUs and evening 
■rties ; they were allowed the privilege of forget- 
the very few old firiends they once possessed ; — 
turned their noses up in the wind at every thing 
was not genteel; and their superb manners and 
me aflfectation at length left it no longer a matter 
•ubt that the Giblets were perfectly in the style. 
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FRENCHMEN. 

In my mind there's no position more positive and un^ 
ezcepti(»iable than that most Frenchmen, dead or alive, 
are bom dancers. I came pounce upon this discovery 
at the assembly, and I immediately noted it down in my 
register of indisputable facta — ^the puUic shall know wJk 
about it. As I never dance cotillions, holding them to 
be monstrous distorters of the human frame, a^ tmt^ 
mount in their operations to being broken and dislocateJI 
on the wheel, I generally take occasion, while they aare 
going on, to make my remarks on the company. Jn the 
course of these observations I was struck with the ener- 
gy and eloquence of sundry limbs, which seemed to be 
flourishing about without appertaining to any body. 
After much investigation and difficulty, I at Imgth 
traced them to their respective owners, whom I fomid 
to be all Frenchmen to a man. Art may have meddled 
somewhat in these affidrs, but nature certainly did moraw 
I have since been eonsideraUy employed in odculatioos 
on this subject; and by the most acciuate computadon 
I have determined, that a Frenchman passes at least 
three-fifths of his time between the heavens and tibe 
earth, and partakes eminently of the nature of a gossamef 
or soap bubble. One of these iaek-a4antem heroes, in 
taking a figure, which neither Euclid nor Pythagotii 
himself could demonstrate, unfortunately wound him- 
self—I mean his foot — bis better part — in a lady's cob- 
web muslin robe ; but perceiving it at the instant, be 
set himself a spinning tiie other way, like a top, unm- 
valled his step, without omiting one angle or curves 
and extricated himself without breaking a thread oi 
the lady's dress! he then sprung up like a sturgeon, 
crossed his feet four times, and &iished this wondexfol 
evolution by quivering his left leg, as a cat does hei 
paw when she has accidentally dipped it in water. No 
man <' of woman bom," who was not a Frenchman, oi 
a mountebank, could have done the like. 
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THE WIFE. 

I HAVE often had occasion to remark the fortitude with 
which women sustain the most overwhehning reverses 
of fortune. Those disasters which break down the 
spirit of a man, and prostrate him in the dust, seem to 
call forth all the energies of the softer sex, and give 
such intrepidity and elevation to their character, that at 
tinifei it approaches to sublimity. Nothing can be more 
toudiing than to behold a soft and tender female, who 
had been all weakness and dependence, and alive to 
every trivial roughness, while treading the prosperous 
paths of life, suddenly rising in mental force to be the 
comforter and supporter of her husband under misfor- 
tune, and abiding, with unshrinking firmness, the bit- 
terest blasts of adversity. 

As the vine which has long twined its gracefid fo- 
liage about the oak, and been lifted by it in sunshine, 
wiU, when the hardy plant is rifted by the thunderbolt, 
cHng round it with its caressing tendrils, and bind up its 
shattered boughs ; so is it beautifully ordered by Pro- 
viderice, that woman, who is the mere dependant and 
ornament of man in his happier hours, should be his 
stay and solace when smitten with sudden calamity; 
winding herself into the rugged recesses of his nature, 
tenderly supporting the drooping head, and binding up 
the broken heart. 

I was once congratulating a friend, who had around 
him a blooming family, knit together in the strongest 
affection. " I can wish you no better lot," said he, with 
enthusiasm, '< than to have a wife and children. — Ifjou 
are prosperous, there they are to share your prosperity ; . 
if otherwise, there they are to comfort you." And in- 
deed, I have observed that a married man falling into 
misfortune is more apt to retrieve his situation in the 
world than a single one ; partly because he is more sti- 
mulated to exertion by the necessities of the helpless and 
beloved beings who depend upon him for subsistence \ 
bat chiefly because his spirits are «oo^«^ vtA \^^^^^ 
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by domestic endeannents, and his self-respect kept 
auve by finding, that, though all abroad is darkness and 
humiliation, yet there is still a little world of love at 
home, of which he is the monarch. Whereas a single 
man is apt to run to waste and self-neglect ; to fancy himp 
self lonely and abandoned, and his heart to £Edl to nnn 
like some deserted mansion, for want of an inhabitant 

These observations call to mind a little domestic 
story, of which I was once a witness. My intimate 
fidend, Leslie, had maried a beautiful and accomplislied 
girl, who had been brought up in the midst of £ufaioii- 
able life. She had, it is true, no fortune, but that of 
my friend was ample ; and he delighted in the anticipa- 
tion of indulging her in every elegant pursuit, and ad- 
ministering to those delicate tastes and hnaes that 
spread a \aakd of witchery about the sez— -'* Hev lah,* 
said he, ^* shall be like a fairy tale.'* 

The very difference in their characters produced an 
harmonious combination: he was of a roooantic and 
somewhat serious cast ; she was all life and gladness. 
I have often noticed the mute rapture with whidi he 
would gaze upon her in company, of which her sprig^y 
powers made her the delight ; and how, in the midst A Vj^ 
plause, her eye would still turn to him, iu if there al^ 
she sought favour and acceptance. When leaning <m 
his arm, her slender form contrasted finely witii his tall 
manly person. The fond confiding air with which she 
looked up to him seemed to call forth a flush of trium- 
phant pride and cherishing tenderness, as if he doted on 
his lovely burthen for its very helplessness. K6ver did 
a couple set forward on the flowery path of euly and 
well-suited marriage with a fairer prospect of fdidty. 

It was the misfortune of my friend, however, to have 
embarked his property in large speculations ; and he had 
not been married many months, when, by a succetnon 
of sudden disasters, it was swept from him, and he 
found himself reduced almost to penury. For a time 
he kept his situation to himself, and went about with 
a haggard countenance, and a breaking heart. His 
hfe was but a protracted agony ; and what rendered it 
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more insupportable was the keeping up a smile in the 
presence of his wife; for he could not bring himself to 
OYerwhelm her with the news. She saw, however, 
with the quick eyes of affection, that all was not well 
with him. She marked his altered looks and stifled 
sighs, and was not to be deceived by his sickly and vi^d 
attempts at cheerfulness. She tasked all her sprightly 
powers and tender blandishments to win him bade to 
bi^piness ; but she only drove the arrow deeper into his 
souL The more he saw cause to love her, the more 
torturing was the thought that he was soon to make 
her wretched. A little while, thought he, and the 
mile will vanish from that cheek — ^e song will die 
away j&om those lips — the lustre of those eyes will be 
quenched with sorrow ; and the happy heart, which now 
beats lightly in that bosom, will be weighed down like 
mine, by the cares and miseries of the world. 

At length he came to me one day, and related his 
whole situation in a tone of the deepest despair. When 
I heard him through, I inquired, '' Does your wife know 
aQ this ?*' — At the question he burst into an agony of 
tears. ** For God's sake !" cried he, '' if you have any 
pity on me, don't mention my wife ; it is the thought o£ 
her that drives me almost to madness !" 

** And why not ?" said L ^* She must know it sooner 
or later : you cannot keep it long from her, and the in- 
telligence may break upon her in a more startling man- 
ner than if imparted by yourself; for the accents of 
those we love soften the harshest tidings. Besides, you 
are dejniving yourself of the comforts of her sympathy ; 
and not merely that, but also endangering the only bond 
that can keep hearts together — an unreserved communi- 
ty of thought and feeling. She will soon perceive that 
■omething is secretly preying upon your mind; and true 
lave will not brook reserve ; it feds undervalued and 
outraged, when even the sorrows of those it loves are 
eonc^ed from it" 

** Oh, but, my friend ! to think what a blow I am to 
give to all her Aiture prospects — ^how I am to strike bsx 
▼eiy soul to the earth, by teOing bet €baX Vex \(»sSo«S!i^ 
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is a beggar ! that she is to forgo all the elegancies of life 
— all ^e pleasures of society — to -shrink with me into 
indigence and obscurity ! To tell her that I have drag- 
ged her down from the sphere in which she might have 
continued to move in constant brightness — ^the light of 
every eye — ^the admiration of every heart ! — How can 
she bear poverty? she has been brought up in all the 
refinements of opulence. How can she bear neglect? 
she has been the idol of society. Oh, it will break her 
heart — ^it will break her heart ! — " 

I saw his grief was eloquent, and I let it have its 
flow ; for sorrow relieves itself by words. When his 
paroxysm had subsided, and he had relapsed into moody 
silence, I resumed the subject gentlv, and urged him to 
break his situation at once to his wife. He sbook his 
head mournfully, but positively. 

" But how are you to keep it from her ? It is neces- 
sary she should know it, that you may take the steps 
proper to the alteration of your circumstances. You 

must change your style of living ^nay," observing a 

pang to pass across his countenance, " don*t let that af- 
flict you. I am sure you have never placed your happi- 
ness in outward show — ^you have yet friends, warm 
friends, who will not think the worse of you for being 
less splendidly lodged; and surely it does not require a 
palace to be happy with Mary — ** 

" I could be happy with her," cried he, convulsively, 
<'in a hovel ! — I could go down with her into poverty 

and the dust ! — I could — I could God bless her! — 

God bless her !" cried he, bursting into a transport of 
grief and tenderness. 

'' And believe me, my friend," said I, stepping up, 
and grasping him warmly by the hand, " believe me she 
can be the same with you. Ay, more: it will be a 
source of pride and triumph to her — ^it will call forth 
all the latent energies and fervent sjrmpathies of her 
nature ; for she wUl rejoice to prove that she loves you 
for yourself. There is in every true woman's heart a 
spark of heavenly fire, which lies dormant in the broad 
dayhght of prosperity; but wbicb Idndles up, and 
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beams and blazes in the dark hour of adversity. No 
man knows what the wife of his bosom is — ^no man 
knows what a ministering angel she is — ^until he has 
gone with her through the fiery trials of this world.** 

There was something in the earnestness of my man- 
ner, and the figurative style of my language, that caught 
the excited imagination of Leslie. I knew the auditor 
I had to deal with ; and following up the impression I 
had made, I finished by persuading him to go home and 
unburden his sad heart to his wife. 
I must confess, notwithstanding all I had said, I felt 
some little solicitude for the result. Who can calculate 
on the fortitude of one whose whole life has been a round 
of pleasures ? Her gay spirits might revolt at the dark 
downward path of low humility suddenly pointed out 
before her, and might cling to the simny regions in which 
they had hitherto revelled. Besides, ruin in fashionable 
life is accompanied by so many gaUing mortifications, 
to which in other ranks it is a stranger. — In short, I 
could not meet Leslie the next morning without trepi- 
dation. He had made the disclosure. 

** And how did she bear it?" 

« Like an angel ! It seemed rather to be a relief to 
her mind, for she threw her arms round my neck, and 
asked if this was all that had lately made me unhappy. 
But, poor girl," added he, "she cannot realize the 
change we must undergo. She has no idea of poverty 
but in the abstract ; she has only read of it in poetry, 
where it is allied to love. She feels as yet no privation ; 
she suffers no loss of accustomed conveniences nor ele- 
gancies. When we come practically to experience its 
sordid cares, its paltry wants, its petty humiliations- 
then vnU be the real trial." 

**But," said I, "now that you have got over the 
severest task, that of breaking it to her, the sooner you 
let the world into the secret the better. The disclosure 
may be mortifying ; but then it is a single misery, and 
soon over: whereas you otherwise suffer it, inantici|^a- 
tion, every hour in the day. It is not -^ONCtt^ «^\£i>\^ 
a$ pretence, that harasses a ruined maiv — -V)Ie^ f^x^^^^^ 

L 
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between a proud mind and an empty purse — the keeping 
up a hollow show that must soon come to an end. 
mve the courage to appear poor, and you disarm po- 
verty of its sharpest sting.** On this point I found 
Leslie perfectly prepared. He had no false pride him- 
self, and as to lus wife, she was only anxious to conform 
to dieir altered fortunes. 

Some da3rs afterwards he called upon me in the even- 
ing. He hiid disposed of his dwelling-house, and taken 
a small cottage in the country, a few miles from town. 
He had been busied all day in sending out furniture. 
The new establishment required few articles, and those 
of the simplest kind. All the splendid furniture of his 
late residence had been sold, excepting his wife's harp. 
That, he said, was too dosdy associated with the idea 
of herself; it belonged to the little story of their loves : 
for some of the sweetest moments of their courtship 
were those when he had leaned over that instrument, 
and listened to the melting tones of her voice. I could 
not but smile at this instance of romantic gallantry in 
a doting husband. 

He was now going out to the cottage, where his wife 
had been all day superintending its arrangement My 
feelings had become strongly interested in the progress 
of this family story, and, as it was a fine evening, I of- 
fered to accompany him. 

He was wearied with the fatigues of the day, and as 
we walked out, fell into a fit of gloomy musing. 

" Poor Mary !'* at length broke, widi a heavy sigh, 
from his lips. 

" And what of her ?** asked I : '< has any thing hap- 
pened to her ?'* 

** What,** said he, darting an impatient glance, "is it 
nothing to be reduced to this paltry situation — to be 
caged in a miserable cottage — ^to be obliged to toil 
almost in the menial concerns of her wretched habita- 
tion?** 

** Has she then repined at the change !** 

" Repined ! she has been nothing but sweetness and 
good bumouT, Indeed, she seems \ii VtX«£ «v^:nto ^^"^ 
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I baye ever known her ; she has been to me all love, 
and tenderness and comfort !** 

«* Admirable girl !'* exclaimed L " You call yourself 
poor, my friend ; you never were so rich — ^you never 
knew the boundless treasures of excellence you possessed 
in that woman.'* 

*' Oh ! but, my friend, if this first meeting at the 
cottage were over, I think I could then be comfortable. 
But this is her first day of real experience ; she has 
been introduced into a humble dwelling — she has been 
employed all day in arranging its miserable equipments 
— she has, for the first time, known the fatigues of do- 
mestic employment — she has, for the first time, looked 
round her on a home destitute of every thing elegant,— 
almost of every thing convenient ; and may now be sit- 
ting down, eidiausted and spiritless, brooding over a 
prospect of future poverty." 

There was a degree of probability in this picture that 
I could not gainsay, so we walked on in silence. 

After turning from the main road up a narrow lane, 
so thickly shaded with forest trees as to give it a com- 
plete air of seclusion, we came in sight of the cottage. 
It was humble enough in its appearance for the most 
pastoral poet ; and yet it had a pleasing rural look. A 
wild vine had overrun one end with a profusion of 
foliage ; a few trees threw their branches gracefully over 
it; and I observed several pots of flowers tastefully 
disposed about the door, and on the grass-plot in 
front. A small wicket gate opened upon a footpath 
that wound through some shrubbery to die door. Just 
as we approached, we heard the sound of music — Leslie 
grasped my arm; we paused and listened. It was 
Mary's voice, singing, in a style of the most touching 
simplicity, a little air of which her husband was pecu- 
liarly fond. 

I felt Leslie's hand tremble on my arm. He stepi>ed 
forward to hear more distinctly. His step made a noise 
on the gravel walk. A bright beautiful fiice glanced 
out at the window and vanished — a light footstep was * 
beard — and Mary came trippng ioililbL \a m««X \>&\ ^^ 
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was in a pretty rural dress of white ; a few wild flowers 
were twisted in her fine hair ; a fresh bloom was on her 
cheek ; her whole countenance beamed with smiles — I 
had never seen her look so lovely. 

*' My dear Greorge," cried she, <' I am so glad yt)u are 
come ! I have been watching and watching for you ; 
and running down the lane, and looking out for you. 
I've set out a table under a beautiful tree behind the 
cottage ; and Tve been gathering some of the most de- 
licious strawberries, for I know you are fond of them — 
and we have such excellent cream — and we have every 
thing so sweet and still here — Oh !" said she, putting 
her arm within his, and looking up brightly in his face, 
" Oh, we shall be so hi^py !*' 

Poor Leslie was overcome — he caught her to his bo- 
som — he folded his arms round her — ^he kissed her again 
and again — he could not speak, but the tears gushed into 
his eyes ; and he has often assured me that though the 
world has since gone prosperously with him, and his life 
has, indeed, been a happy one, yet never has he experi- 
enced a moment of more exquisite felicity. 



TO ANTHONY EVERGREEN, Gent. 

Sir, 
As you appear to have taken to yourself the trouble 
of meddling in the concerns of the beau-monde, I take 
the liberty of appealing to you on a subject, which, 
though considered merely as a very good jbke, has oc- 
casioned me great vexation and expense. You must 
know I pfide myself on being very useful to the ladies, 
that is, I take boxes for them at the theatre, go shop- 
ping with them, supply them with bouquets, and furnish 
them with novc^ from the circulating library. In con- 
sequence of these attentions I am become a great fa- 
vourite, and there is seldom a party going on in the city 
without my having an invitation. The grievance I 
have to mention is the exchange of hats which takes 
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place on these occasions, for, to speak my mind freely, 
there are certain young gentlemen who seem to consider 
fashionable parties as mere places to barter old clothes : 
and I am informed, that a nmnber of them manage by 
this great system of exchange to keep their crowns de- 
cently covered without their hatters suffering in the 
least by it. 

It was but lately that I went to a private ball with a 
new hat, and on returning in the latter part of the 
evening, and asking for it, the scoundrel of a servant, 
with a broad grin, informed me that the new hats had 
been dealt out half an hour since, and they were then 
on the third quality ; and 1 was in the end obliged to 
borrow a young lady's beaver rather than go home with 
any of the ragged remnants that were left. 

Now I woidd wish to know if there is no possibility 
of having these offenders punished by law; and whether 
it would not be advisable for ladies to mention in their 
cards of invitation, as a postscript, ** Stealing hats and 
shawls positively prohibited." — At any rate, I would 
thank you, Mr Evergreen, to discountenance the thing 
totally, by publishing in your paper that stealing a hat 
is no joke. 

Your humble servant, 

Walteb WrrHERS. 



Showing the nature of History in general ; coniaimng 
furthermore the universal Acquirements of William the 
Testy, and how a Man may learn so much as to render 
himself good for Nothing. 

When the lofty Thucydides is about to enter on his 
description of the plague that desolated Athens, one of 
his modem commentators* assures the reader, that his 
history " is now going to be exceeding solemn, serious, 



* Sinith*tf Thucyd. vol. I. 
L 2 
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and pathetic ;** and hints, with that air (^ehuddinggra- 
tulation, with which a good dame draws forth a choice 
morsel from a cupboard to regale a favourite, that this 
plague will give his histor j a most agreeable variety. 

hi like manner did my heart leap within me^ when 
I came to the dolorous dilemma of Fort Good Hope^ 
which I at once perceived to be the forerunner of a 
series of great events and entertaining disasters. Such 
are the true subjects for the historic pen. For what is 
history, in fact, but a kind of Newgate Calender, a re- 
gister of the crimes and miseries that man has inflicted 
on his fellow men. It is a huge libel on hiunan nature, 
to which we industriously add page after page, volume 
after volume, as if we were buUduig up a monument to 
the honour rather than the infamy of our species. If 
we turn over the pages of these chronicles that man has 
written of himself, what are the characters dignified by 
the appellation of great, and held up to the admiration 
of posterity? — Tyrants, robbers, conquerors, renowned 
only for the magnitude of their misdeeds and the stiq>en- 
dous wrongs and miseries they have inflicted on man- 
kind — ^warriors, who have hired themselves to the trade 
of blood, not from motives of virtuous patriotism, or 
to protect the injured or defenceless, but merely to 
gain the vaunted glory of being adroit and successful in 
massacring their fellow beings ! What are the great 
events that constitute a glorious era? The Mi of 
empires — ^the desolation of happy countries— splendid 
cities smoking in their ruins — ^the proudest works of 
art tumbled in the dust — the shrieks and groans of whole 
nations ascending unto heaven ! 

It is thus the historians may be said to thrive on the 
miseries of mankind — ^they are like the birds of prey 
that hover over the field of battle, to fatten on the 
mighty dead. It was observed by a great projector of 
inland lock navigation, that rivers, lakes, and oceans 
were only formed to feed canals. In like manner I am 
tempted to believe, that plots, conspiracies, wars, vic- 
tories, and massacres are ordained by providence only 
as food for the historian. 
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It is a Bouree of great delight to the philosopher, in 
studying the wonderful economy of nature, to trace the 
mutual dependencies of things, how they are created 
reciprocally for each other, and how the most noxious 
and iq»parently unnecessary animal has its uses. Thus 
those swarms of flies, which are so often execrated as 
useless yermin, are created for the sustenance of spi- 
ders; and spiders, on the other hand, are evidently 
made to devour flies. So those heroes who have been 
such pests in the world were bounteously provided as 
themes for the poet and, the historian, while the poet 
and the historian were destined to record the achieve- 
ments of heroes ! 

These and many similar reflections naturally arose in 
my mind as I took up my pen to commence the reign 
of William Elieft ; for now the stream of our history, 
which hitherto has rolled in a tranquil current, is about 
to depart for ever from its peaceful haunts, and brawl 
through many a turbulent and rugged scene. Like 
some sleek ox, which, having fed and fattened in a rich 
doyer field, lies sunk in luxurious repose, and will bear 
repeated taunts and blows before it heaves its unwieldy 
limbs, and clumsily arouses from its slumbers ; so the 
province of the Nieuw Nederlandts, having long thriven 
and grown corpulent under the prosperous reign of the 
Doubter, was reluctantly awakened to a melancholy 
conviction that, by patient sufferance, its grievances had 
become so numerous and aggravating, that it was pre* 
ferable to repel than endure them. The reader will 
now witness the manner in which a peaceful community 
advances toward a state of war ; which it is too apt to 
approach, as a horse does a drum, with much prancing 
and parade, but with little progress, and too often with 
the wrong end foremost. 

WiLHELMUB KiEFT, who in 1634> ascended the Gu- 
hematorud chair (to borrow a favourite though clumsy 
appellation of modem phraseologists,) was in form, 
feature, and character, Uie very reverse of Wouter 
Van Twiller, his renowned predecessor. He was of 
very respectable descent, his fathei Viekii|^ b^^cXsK Wl 
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Windmills in the ancient town of Saardam ; and our 
hero, we are told, made very cmious investigations in 
the nature and operations of those machines when a 
hoff which is one reason why he afterwards came to be 
so ingenious a governor. Hi^ name, according to the 
most ingenious etymologists, was a corruption of X^fver, 
that is to sav, a wrangler or scoUer, and expressed the 
hereditary disposition of his family, which, for neariy 
two centuries, had kept the windy town of Saardam in 
hot water, and produced more tartars and brimstones 
than any ten families in the place; and so truly did 
Wilhelmus Kieft inherit this family endowment that 
he had scarcely been a year in die discharge of his go- 
vernment, before he was universally known by the name 
of William the Testy. 

He was a brisk, waspish, little old gentleman, who 
had dried and withered away, partly through the natural 
process of years, and partly from being parched and 
burned up by his fiery soul, which blazed like a vehe- 
ment rush-light in his bosom, constantly inciting him 
to most valorous broils, altercations, and misadventures. 
I have heard it observed by a profound and philosophi- 
cal judge of human nature, that if a woman waxes fat 
as she grows old, the tenure of her life is very preca- 
rious ; but if haply she withers, she lives for ever : 
such likewise was the case with William the Testy, 
who grew tougher in proportion as he dried. He was 
just such a little Dutchman as we may now and then 
see, stumping briskly about the streets of our dty, in a 
broad skirted coat, with buttons nearly as large as the 
shield of Ajax, an old-fashioned cocked hat stuck on 
the back of his head, and a cane as high as his chin. 
His visage was broad, but his features sharp ; his nose 
turned up with a most petulent curl ; his cheeks, like 
the regions of Terra del Fuego, were scorched into a 
dusky red — doubtless, in consequence of the neighbour- 
hood of two fierce little gray eyes, through wUch his 
torrid soul beamed as fervently as a tropical sun blazing 
through a pair of burning glasses. The comers of his 
mouth were curiously modelled into a kind of fret-woik, 
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not a little resembling the wrinkled proboscis of an 
irritable pug dog ; in a word, he was one of the most 
positive, restless, ugly little men that ever put himself 
in a passion about nothing. 

Suieh were the personal endowments of William the 
Testy; but it was the sterling riches of his mind that 
nised him to dignity and power. In his youth he had 
passed with great credit through a celebrated academy 
at the Hague, noted for producing finished scholars 
¥nith a despatch unequalled, except by certain of our 
American colleges, which seem to manufacture bache- 
lon of arts by some patent machine. Here he skir- 
mished very smartly on the frontiers of several of the 
sciences, and made so gallant an inroad on the dead 
languages, as to bring off captive a host of Greek nouns 
and Latin verbs, together with divers pithy saws and 
apophthegms ; all which he constantly paraded in con^ 
Ycrsation and writing, with as much vainglory as would 
a triumphant general of yore display the spoils of the 
countries he had ravished. He had moreover puzzled 
himself considerably with logic, in which he had ad- 
vanced so far as to attain a very familiar acquaintance, 
by name at least, with the whole family of syllogisms 
and dilenunas ; but what he chiefly valued himself on 
was his knowledge of metaphysics, in which havii^ 
once upon a time ventured tgo deeply, he came weU 
nigh being smothered in a slough of unintelligible learn- 
ing — a fearful peril, from the effects of which he never 
perfectly recovered. In plain words, like many other 
profound intermeddlers in this abstruse, bewildering 
science, he so confused his brain with abstract specula- 
tions which he could not comprehend, and artificial dis- 
tinctions which he could not realize, that he could never 
think clearly on any subject, however simple, through the 
whole course of his life afterwards. This, I must con- 
fess, was in some measure a misfortune, for he never 
engaged in argument, of which he was exceeding fond, 
but what, between logical deductions and metaphysicil 
jargon, he soon involved himself and his subject in a 
fog of contradictions and perplendea> vdiQl iCbAXi ^^v^^ 
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get into a mighty passion with his adversary, for not 
being convinced gratis. 

It is in knowledge as in SMrimming, — ^he who osten- 
tatiously sports and flounders on ^e surface makes 
more noise and splashing, and attracts more attention 
than the industrious pearl diver, who plunges in seaidi 
of treasures to the bottom. The " universal acquire- 
ments'* of William Kieft were the subject of great mar- 
vel and admiration among his countrymen ; he figured 
about the Hague vnth as much vainglory as does a pro- 
found Bonze at Pekin, who has mastered half the letten 
of the Chinese alphabet ; and, in a word, was unani^ 
mously pronounced, a universal genius I — I have known 
many universal geniuses in my time, though, to speak 
my mind freely, I never knew one who, for the ordip 
nary purposes of life, v^as worth his weight in straw; 
but for the purposes of government, a little sound 
judgment and plain common sense, is worth all the 
sparkling genius that ever wrote poetry, or invented 
theories. 

Strange as it may sound, therefore, the wdverstd ac- 
quirements of the illustrious Wilhelmus were very mudi 
m his way ; and had he been a less learned man, it is 
possible he would have been a much greater governor. 
He was exceedingly fond of trying philosophical and po- 
litical experiments : and having stuffed his head full of 
scraps and remnants of ancient republics, and oligar- 
chies, and aristocracies, and monarchies, and the laws 
of Solon, and Lycurgus, and Gharondas, and the ima- 
ginary commonwealth of Plato, and the Pandects of 
Justinian, and a thousand other fragments of venerable 
antiquity, he was for ever bent upon introducing some 
one or other of them into use ; so that between one 
contradictory measure and another, he entangled the 
government of the little province of the Nieuw Neder- 
landts, in more knots, during his administration, than 
half a dozen successors could have untied. 

No sooner had this bustling little man been blown by 
a whiff of fortune into the seat of government, than he 
caUed together his council, and ddivered a very ani- 
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mated speech on the affairs of the province. As every 
body knows what a glorious opportunity a governor, a 
president, or even an emperor has of drubbing his ene- 
mies in his speeches, messages, and bulletins, where he 
has the talk all on his own side, they may be sure the 
higb-mettled William Kieft did not suffer so favourable 
an occasion to escape him, of evincing that gallantry of 
tongue common to all able legislators. Before he com- 
menced, it is recorded that he took out his pocket hand- 
kerchief, and gave a very sonorous blast of the nose, 
aocording to the usual custom of great orators. This, 
in general, I believe, is intended as a signal trumpet, to 
call the attention of the auditors ; but with William 
the Testy it boasted a more classic cause, for he had 
read of the singular expedient of that famous demagogue 
Caius Gracchus, who, when he harangued the Roman 
populace, modulated his tones by an oratorical flute or 
pitch-pipe. 

This preparatory symphony being performed, he com- 
menced by expressing an humble sense of his own want 
c»f talents, his utter unworthiness of the honour conferred 
upon him, and his humiliating incapacity to discharge 
the important duties of his new station ; in short, he 
expressed so contemptible an opinion of himself, that 
many simple countiy members present, ignorant that 
these were mere words of course, always used on such 
occasions, were very uneasy, and even felt wnHik that 
he should accept an office for which he was con^ously 
so inadequate. 

He then proceeded in a manner highly classic, pro- 
foundly erudite, and nothinlf at all to the purpose ; be- 
ing nothing more than a pompous account of all the 
governments of ancient Greece, and the wars of Rome 
and Carthage, together with the rise and fall of sundry 
outlandish empires, about which the assembly knew no 
more than their great grandchildren who were yet 
unborn. Thus having, after the manner of your 
learned orators, convinced the audience that he vnB a 
man of many words and great erudition, he at length 
came to the less important part of \^ s^ecVi^ ^Oga i\\»f- 
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ation of the province ; and here he soon worked himsdf 
into a fearful rage against the Yankees, whom he com- 
pared to the Gauls who desolated Home, and the €roths 
and Vandals who overran the fairest plains of Europe 
— ^nor did he forget to mention, in terms of adequate 
opprobrium, the insolence with which they had en- 
croached upon the territories of New Netherlands, and 
the unparalleled audacity with which they had com- 
menced the town of New-Plymouth, and planted the 
onion patches of Weathersfield under the very walls of 
Fort Good Hope. 

Having thus artfully wrought up his tale of terror to 
a dimax, he assumed a self-satisfied look, and dedaied, 
witli a nod of knowing import, that he had taken mea- 
sures to put a final stop to these encroachments — that 
he had been obliged to have recourse to a dreadful en- 
gine of warfare, lately invented, awfiilinits efiTectSybut 
authorised by direful necessity. In a word, he was re- 
solved to conquer the Yankees — by proclamation. 

For this purpose he had prepared a tremendous in- 
strument of the kind, ordering, commanding, and en- 
joining the intruders aforesaid forthwith to remove, de- 
part, and withdraw from the districts, regions, and 
territories aforesaid, under the pain of suffering all the 
penalties, forfeitures, and punishments, in such case 
made and provided, &c. This proclamation, he assured 
them^Mvuld at once exterminate the enemy from the 
face of the country ; and he pledged his valour as a 
governor, that within two months after it was published, 
not one stone should remain on another in any of the 
towns which they had built. 

The council remained for some time silent after he 
had finished ; whether struck dumb with admiration at 
the brilliancy of his project, or put to sleep by the 
length of his harangue, the history of the times dou not 
mention. Suffice it to say, they at length gave a general 
grunt of acquiescence ; the proclamation was immedi> 
alely despatched with due ceremony, having the great 
seal of the province, which was about the size of a 
buckwheat pancake, attached to it by a broad red rib- 
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bond. Governor Kieft, having thus vented his indig- 
nation, felt greatly relieved — adjourned the council sine 
die — ^put on his cocked hat and corduroy small-clothes, 
and, mounting on a tall raw-boned charger, trotted out 
to his country seat, which was situated in a sweet, 
sequestered swamp, now called Dutch Street, but more 
commonly known by the name of Dog's Misery. 

Here, like the good Numa, he reposed from the toils 
of legislation, talong lessons in government, not from 
the Nymph Ageria, but from the honoured wife of his 
bosom ; who was one of that peculiar kind of females, 
sent upon earth a little before the flood, as a punish- 
ment for the sins of mankind, and commonly known by 
the appellation of knowing women. In fact, my duty as 
an historian obliges me to make known a circumstance 
which was a great secret at the time, and consequently 
was not a subject of scandal at more than half tiie tea 
tables of New- Amsterdam, but which, like many other 
great secrets, has leaked out in the lapse of years ; and 
this was, that the great Wilhelmus the Testy, though 
one of the most potent little men that ever breathed, 
yet submitted at home to a species of government nei^ 
ther laid down in Aristotle nor Plato ; in short, it par- 
took of the nature of a pure, unmixed tyranny, and is 
fiuniliarly denominated petticoat government. An abso- 
lute sway, which, though exceedingly common in these 
modem days, was very rare among the ancients, if we 
may judge from the rout made about the domestic eco- 
nomy of honest Socrates, wiiich is the only ancient case 
on record. 

The great Kieft, however, warded off all the sneers 
and sarcasms of his particular friends, who are ever 
ready to joke with a man on sore points of the kind, by 
alleging that it was a government of his own election, 
to which he submitted through choice ; adding at the 
same time a profound maxim which he had found in an 
ancient author, that "he who would aspire to govern^ 
flbould first learn to chey,** 

M 
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TEA, 

A POEM. 

Eamesify recommended to the cMention of all Maidens i^ 

a certain age. 

Old time, 1x17 dear girls, is a knave who in truth 
From the fairest of beauties will pilfer their youth ; 
Who, hj constant attention and wily deceit. 
For ever is coaxing some grace to retreat ; 
And, like crafty seducer, with subtle approach. 
The further indulged, will still further encroach. 
Since this " thief of the world" has made off with your 

bloom. 
And left you some score of stale years in its room — 
Has depnyed you of all those gay dreams, that would 

dance 
In your brains at fifteen, and your bosoms entrance ; 
And has forced you almost to renounce in dispair 
The hope of a husband's affection and care — > 
Since such is the case, and a case rather hard I 
Permit one who holds you in special regard 
To furnish such hints in your loyeless estate 
As may shelter your names from detraction and hate. 
Too often our maidens, grown aged I ween. 
Indulge to excess in the workings of spleen ; 
And at times, when annoy'd by the slights of mankind. 
Work off their resentment — by speaking their mind : 
Assemble together in snuff-taking clan. 
And hold round the tea-urn a solemn divan. 
A convention of tattling — a tea party hight, 
Which, like meeting of witches, is brew*d up at night : 
Where each matron arrives, fraught with tales of sur- 
prise, 
l^th knowing suspicion and doubtful surmise ; 
like the broomstick whirl'd hags that appear in Mw- 

teth, 
JSisdb bming some relic of yenonnot dft».t)i> 
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** To stir up the toil and to double the trouble, 
That fire may bum, and that caldron may bubble.** 

When the party commences, all starch'd and all glum, 
They talk of the weather, their corns, or sit mum : 
They will tell you of cambric, of ribands, of lace, 
How cheap they were sold— and will name you the 

place. 
They discourse of their colds, and they hem, and they 

cough, 
And complain of their servants to pass the time off; 
Or list to the tale of some doting mamma, 
How her ten weeks old baby will laugh and say taa ! 

But tea, that enHvener of wit and of soul-^ 
More loquacious by far than the draughts of the bowl. 
Soon unloosens the tongue and enlivens the mind, 
And enlightens their eyes to the faults of mankind. 

'Twas thus with the Pythia, who served at the fount 
That flowed near the far-famed Parnassian mount, 
While the steam was inhaled of the sulphuric spring 
Her vision expanded, her fancy took wing; 
By its aid she pronounced the oracular ^nll 
That AppoUo commanded his sons to fulfiL 
But alas ! the sad vestal, performing the rite, 
Appeared like a demon — terrific to sight. 
E'en the priests of AppoUo averted their eyes. 
And the temple of Delphi resounded her cries. 
But quitting the nymph of the tripod of yore. 
We return to the dames of the tea-pot once more. 

In harmless chit-chat and acquaintance they roast, 
And serve up a firiend, as they serve up a toast, 
Some gentle faux pas, or some female mistake. 
Is like sweatmeats ddidous, or relished as cake ; 
A bit of broad scandal is like a dry crust. 
It would stick in the throat, so they butter it first 
With a little affected good nature, and cry 
^ Nobody legreU the thing deeper than \^ 
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Our youQg ladies nibble a good name in play. 
As for pastime they nibble a biscuit away : 
"^Vhile with shrugs and surmises the toothless old dame. 
As she mumbles a crust she will mumble a naaoe. 
And as the fell sisters astonished the Scot, 
In predicting of Banquo's descendants the lot, 
Making shadows of kings, amid flashes of light. 
To appear in array and to frown in his sight. 
So they conjure up spectres all hideous in hue. 
Which, as shades of their neighbours, are passed in re- 
view. 

The wives of o«ir cits of inferior degree 
Will soak up repute in a little bohea ; 
The potion is vulgar, and vulgar the slang 
With which on their naghbours' defects they hanmgue; 
But the scandal improves, a refinement in wrong ! 
As. our matrons are richer, and rise to souchong. 
With hyson — a beverage that's still more refined. 
Our ladies of fashion enliven their mind. 
And by nods, innuendoes, and hints, and what not^ 
Reputations and tea send together to pot. 
While madam in laces and cambrics array'd. 
With her plate and her liveries in splendid parade^ 
Will drink in imperial a friend at a sup^ 
Or in gunpowder blow them in dos^ns all up. 
Ah me ! how I groan when with frdl swelling sail 
Wafted stately along by the fiftvouring gale, 
A China ship proudly arrives in our bay. 
Displaying her streamers and blazing away. 
Oh ! more fell to our port is the cargo she bears 
Than grenadoes, torpedoes, or warlike affairs : 
Each chest is a bombshell thrown into our town» 
To shatter repute and bring character down. 

Ye Samquas, ye Chinquas, ye Chonquas, so free. 
Who discharge on our coasts your cursed quantums of 

tea. 
Oh ! think, as ye waft the sad weed from your 8tiiiid» 
Of the plagues and vexations ye deal to oitir laod. 
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As the Upas* dread breath, or the plain where it flies. 
Empoisons and blasts each green blade that may rise, 
So, wherever the leaves of your shrub find their way. 
The social affections soon suffer decay : 
Like to Jaya*s drear waste, they embarren the heart, 
Till the blossoms of love and friendship depart. 

Ah, ladies, and was it by Heaven design'd 
That ye should be merciful, loving, and kind ! 
Did it form you like angels, and send you below 
To prophecy peace — ^to bid charity flow ! 
And have you thus left your primeval estate. 
And wandered so widely — so strangely of late ? 
Alas ! the sad cause I too plainly can see — ' 
These evils have all come upon you through tea ! 
Cursed weed, that can make our fair spirits resign 
The character mild of their mission divine ; 
That can blot from their bosoms that tenderness true, 
Which from female to female for ever is due ! 
O ! how nice is the texture — how fragile the frame 
Of that delicate blossom, a female's fur fame ! 
*Tis the sensitive plant, it recoils from the breath, 
And shrinks from the touch as if pr^nant with death. 
How often, how often, has innocence sighed. 
Has beauty been *reft of its honour — ^its pride. 
Has virtue, though pure as an angel of light, 
Been painted as dark as a demon of night, 
All offer'd up victims, an auto da fi. 
At the gloomy cabals-— the dark orgies of tea ! 

If I, in the remnant that's left me of life, 
Am to suffer the torments of slanderous strife. 
Let me fall, I implore, in the slang-whanger's claw. 
Where the evil is open and subject to law ; 
Not nibbled, and mumbled, and put to the rack. 
By the sly underminings of tea.party dack : 
Condemn me, ye gods, to a newspaper roasting. 
But spue me ! O spare me a tea-table toasting ! 

m2 



i 



138 BEAUTIES OF 



Deacriptkn o^ tiw powerful Army that astmMed at the 

City of Xfew^Amaterdam — together vnth the interview 

between Peter the Headstrong and General Von Pitf- 

fenhurghj and Peter* s Sentiments respecting vnfbrtit' 

note great Men* 

While thus the enterprising Peter was coasting, with 
flowing sail, up the shores of the lordly Hudscm, and 
arousing all the phlegmatic little Dutch settlements up- 
on its borders, a great and puissant concourse of war- 
riors was assembling at the city of New-Amsterdam. 
And here that ini^uable fragment of antiquity, the 
Stuyvesant manuscript, is more than commonly parti- 
culiur; by which means I am enabled to record the 
illustrious host that encamped itself on the pubUc square^ 
in frcmt of the fort, at present denominated the Bowing 
Green* 

In the centre then was pitched the tents of the men 
of battle of the Manhattoes ; who, being the inmates of 
the metropolis, composed the life-guards of the gover- 
nor. These were commanded by the valiant Stoffiel 
Biinlfierhoof, who whilome had acquired sudi immortal 
fame at Oyster Bay — ^they displayed as a standard, a 
beaver rampant on a field of orange ; being the anns of 
the province, and denoting the persevering industry, and 
the amphibious origin of the Nederlanders.* 

On their right hsmd might be seen the vassals of that 
renowned Mynheer Michael Paw,f who lorded it over 
the fair regions of ancient Pavonia, and the lands away 



* This was likewiae the great seal of the New-Netheilanda» aa buj 
ftil be seen in andent records, 

t Besides what Is related in the Stuyvesant MS. I have found men- 
tton made of this illustrious Fatroon in another manuscript, wbidi 
says :— ** De Heer (or the Squire) Michael Paw, a Dutch subject^ 
about 10th Aug.* 1630, by deed purchased Staten island. N. B. Tbe 
same Miuhad Paw had what the Dutch call a colonnle at PiSTonla, 
on the Jersey shore, opposite New>Yozk, and his overseer in 1656, 
was named CornR. Van Vorst— a person of the same name. In 1769. 
owned Pawles Hook, and a lar|^ form at Pavonift, and it a BboiI 
detoaadant from Van Vorst." 
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south, even unto the Navesink mountains,* and was 
moreover patroon of Gibbet- Island. His standard was 
borne hj his trusty squire, Cornelius Van Vorst ; eoa- 
sisting of a huge oyster recumbent upon a sea green 
field ; being the armorial bearings of his fcivourite me- 
tropolis, Communipaw. He brought to the camp a 
stout force of warriors, heavily armed, being each clad 
in ten pair of linsey woolsey breeches, and oversha- 
dowed by broad brimmed beavers, with short pipes 
twisted in their hat-bands. These were the men who 
ve^tated in the mud along the shores of Pavonia; 
beiqg of the race of genuine copperheads, and were 
£iUd to have sprung from oysters. 

At a little distance was encamped the tribe of war- 
rion who came from the neighbourhood of HelUGate. 
These were commanded by the Suy Dams, and the Van 
Duns, incontinent hard swearers as their names beto- 
ken^— 4hey were terrible looking fellows, dad in broad, 
skirted gaberdines, of that curious coloured doth called 
thunder and lightning ; and bore as a standard three 
Devil*s-daming-needles, vodmt, in a flame coloured fidd. 

Hard by was the tent of the men of battle from the 
marshy borders of the Wael-bogtig,f and the country 
thereabouts — ^these were of a sour aspect, by reason that 
they lived on crabs, which abound in these parts : they 
were the first institutors of that honourable order c^ 
knighthood, called J^ market ^irks ; and if tradition 
speilk true, did likewise introduce the far £uned step in 
dancing, called "double trouble." They were com- 
manded by the fearless Jacobus Varra Vauger, and had, 
moreover, a jolly band of Breukelen^ ferrymen, who 
performed a brave concerto on conchshdls. 

But I re£rain firom pursuing this minute description. 



* So Mllcd from the Navcshik tribe of Indiani, ti»t lobabHed 
tbew part*— at present they are erroneously denomtaiatedthe Neter* 
iliik. or Neversunk Mounnins. 

tie. The Winding Bayt named from the windina of lU shorei . 
Tliit btfiince been corrupted by tho vulgar into the fVaUaboiUtVoA 
is the baafai which sheiten our Infknt navy. 

t Mow ipelt Brooklyn. 
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which goes on to describe the warriors of Bloemen-daet, 
and Wee-hawk, and Hoboken, and sundry other plaoes, 
well known in history and song — ^for now does the 
sound of martial music alarm the people of New Am- 
sterdam, sounding afar from beyond the walls of the city. 
But this alarm was in a little time relieved, for lo, from 
the midst of a vast doud of dust, they recognised the 
brimstone coloured breeches, and splendid silver leg of 
Peter Stuyvesant glaring in the sunbeams ; and beheld 
him approaching at the head of a formidable army, which 
he had mustered along the banks of the Hudson. And 
here the excellent but anonymous writer of the Stuyve- 
sant manuscript breaks out into a brave but glorious de- 
scription of the forces, as they defiled through the princi- 
pal gate of the city that stood by the head of Wall-street 
Fiist of all came the Van Bummels, who inhabit the 
pleasant borders of the Bronx. These were short fiit 
m^ wearing exceeding large trunk breeches, and are 
renowned for feats of Uie trencher : they were the first 
inventors of suppawn or mush and nulk. — C)ose in 
their rear marched the Van Vlotans, of Kaats Kill, 
most horrible quafifers of new cyder, and arrant brag- 
garts in their liquor. — After them came the Van Pelts^ 
of Groodt Esopus, dexterous horsemen, mounted up<m 
goodly switch-tailed steeds of the Esopus breed : these 
were mighty hunters of minks and musk rats, whence 
came the word Peltry. — Then the Van Nests of Kin- 
derhoek, valiant robbers of birds* nests, as their name 
denotes : to these, if the report may be believed, are we 
indebted for the invention of slap-jacks, or buckwheat 
cakes. — Then the Van Higginbottoms, of Wapping*8 
Creek : these came armed with ferules and birchen rods, 
being a race of schoolmasters, who first discovered the 
marvellous S3niipathy between the seat of honour and 
the seat of intellect, and that the shortest way to get 
knowledge into the head was to hammer it into the bot- 
tom. — Then the Van Grolls of Anthony^s Nose, who 
carried their liquor in fair round little pottles, by reason 
they could not bouse it out of their canteens, having 
sudi rare long noses. — Then the Gardeniers, of Hud- 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 141 

son and thereaboats, distmguished by many triumphant 
feats> such as robbing water-melon patches, smoking 
rabbits out of their holes, and the like, and by being 
great lovers of roasted pigs* tails : these were the ances- 
tors of the renowned congressman of that name. — Then 
the Van Hoesens of Sing-Song, great choristers and 
players upon the Jew*8-hfu:p : these marched two and 
two, singing the great song of St. Nicholas. — Then the 
Couenhovens, of Sleepy Hollow : these gave birth to a 
jolly race of publicans, who first discovered the magic 
art of ccmjuring a quart of wine into a pint bottle. — 
Then the Van Kortlandts, who lived on the wild banks 
of die Croton, and were great killers of wild ducks, be- 
ing much spoken of for tibeir skill in shooting with the 
long bow. — Then the Van Bunschotens, of Nyock and 
Kakiat, who were the first that did ever kick with the 
left foot : they were gallant bush-whackers, and hunten 
cf racoons by moonlight. — Then the Van Winkles of 
Haerlem, potent suckers of eggs, and noted for running 
of horses, and running up of scores at taverns : they 
w&e the first that ever wwked with both eyes at once. 
—Lastly, came the Knickebbockebb, of the great town 
of Schahtikoke, where the folk lay stones upon the 
houses in windy weather, lest they should be blown 
away. These derive their name, as some say, from 
J&tier, to shake, and JBecker, a goblet, indicating thereby 
that they were sturdytosspotsof yore; but,intruth,itwas 
derived firom Knicher, to nod, and Boeken, books, plainly 
meaning that they were great nodders or dozers over 
books : firom them did descend the writer of this history. 
Such was the legion of sturdy bush-beaters, tlwt 
poured in at the grand gate of New- Amsterdam. The 
Stuyvesant manuscript, indeed, speaks of many more, 
whose names I omit to mention, seeing that it behoves 
me to hasten to matters of greater moment. Nothing 
could surpass the joy and martial pride of the lion^ 
hearted Peter, as he reviewed this mighty host of war- 
riors ; and he determined no longer to defer the gratifi- 
cation of his much-wished-for revenge, upon the scouik- 
diel Swedes at Fort Casimir. 
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But before I hasten to record those unmatchaUc 
events which will be found in the sequel of this faithiU 
history, let me pause to notice the fate of Jacobus Yen 
Poffenburgh, the discomfited commander-in-chief of the 
armies of die New-Netherlands. Such is the inherenl 
uncharitableness of human nature, that scarcely did tbc 
news become public, of his deplorable discomfiture al 
Fort Casimir, than a thousand scurvy rumours were ael 
afloat in New- Amsterdam ; wherein it was insinuate^ 
that he had in reality a treacherous understanding witii 
the Swedish commander ; that he had long been in the 
practice of privately communicating with the Swedes; 
together with divers hints about " secret service money," 
— to all which deadly chaiges I do not give a jot moit 
credit than I think they deserve. 

Certain it is, that the general vindicated his characta 
by the most vehement oaths and protestations, and put 
every man out of the ranks of honour who dared to doubt 
his integrity. Moreover, on returning to New- Amster- 
dam, he paraded up and down the streets* with a crew of 
hard swearers at his heels, — sturdy bottle companioiii^ 
whom he gorged and fattened, and who were ready to 
bolster him through all the courts of justice, — ^heroes ol 
his own kidney, fierce whiskered, broad shouldered, col- 
brand looking swaggerers, not one of whom but looked 
as though he could eat up an ox, and pick his teeth with 
the horns. These life-guard men quarrelled all his 
quarrels, were ready to fight all his battles, and scowled 
at every man that turned up his nose to the genera], M 
though they would devour him alive. Their convem- 
tion was interspersed with oaths like minute guns, and 
every bombastic rhodomontado was rounded ofif by a 
thundering execration, like a patriotic toast honotued 
with a discharge of artillery. 

All these valorous vapourings had a considerable ef- 
fect in convincing certain profound sages, many of whom 
began to think the general a hero of unutterable lofti- 
ness and magnanimity of soul, particularly as he wiM 
continually protesting on the honour of a soldier, — a mar- 
veUously high sounding asseveration. Nay, one of tbe 
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members of the council went so far as to propose they 
ahould immortalize him by an imperishable statue of 
plaster of Paris. 

But the vigilant Peter the Headstrong was not thus 
to be deceivcMl Sending privately for the commander- 
in-chief of all the armies, and having heard all his story, 
garnished with the customary pious oaths, protesta- 
tions, and ejaculations — <' Harkee, comrade," cried he, 
** though by your.own account you are the most brave, 
upright, and honourable man in the whole province, yet 
do you lie under the misfortune of being damnably tra- 
duced and immeasurably despised. Now, though it is 
oertainlv hard to punish a man for his misfortunes, and 
though It is very possible you are totally innocent of the 
crimes laid to your charge, yet as heaven, at present, 
doubtless for some wise purpose, sees fit to withhold all 
proofs of your innocence, far be it from me to counter- 
act its sovereign will. Beside, I cannot consent to ven- 
ture my armies with a commander whom they despise, 
or to trust the welfare of my people to a champion 
whom they distrust. Retire therefore, my friend, from 
the irksome toils and cares of public life, with this com- 
forting reflection — ^that if you be guilty, you are but 
enjoying your just reward — and if innocent, that you 
are not the first great and good man, who has most 
wrongfully been slandered and maltreated in this wicked 
waAd, doubtless to be better treated in a better world, 
where there shall neither be error, calumny, nor perse- 
cution. In the mean time let me never see your face 
again, for I have a horrid antipathy to the countenances 
of unfortunate great men like yourself." 



Of Peter Stuyveeanfs expedition into the East Country ; 
lowing that, though an old Bird, he did not understand 
Trap, 

Great nations resemble great men in this particular, 
that their greatness is seldom known \nv\iV \£k.e^ %^\. ^^ 
ttoMe; adversity, therefore, haa ^lee1v N<nsi^l ^cci^ts^ 
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nated the ordeal of tnie greatness, wlucli, like gold, can 
never receive its real estimation until it has passed 
through the furnace. In proportion, therefore, as a na- 
tion, a communi^, or an individual (possessing the in- 
herent quality of greatness) is involved in perils and 
misfortunes, m proportion does it rise in grandeur — and 
even when sinking under calamity, makes, like a house 
on fire, a more glorious display than ever it did, in the 
fiidrest period oip its prosperity. 

The vast empire of China, though teeming with po- 
pulation, and imbibing and concentrating the wealth of 
nations, has vegetated through a succession of dromwf 
ages ; and were it not for its internal revolution, and 
the subversion of its ancient government by the Tar- 
tars, might have presented noticing but an uninteresting 
detail of dull, monotonous prosperity. Pompeii and 
Herculaneum might have passed into oblivion, with a 
herd of their contemporaries, had they not been fortu- 
nately overwhelmed by a volcano. The renowned city 
of Troy has acquired celebrity only from its ten yean* 
distress and final conflagration ; Paris rises in impor- 
tance by the plots and massacres which have ended in 
the exaltation of the illustrious Napoleon; and even 
the mighty London itself has skulked through the re- 
cords of time, celebrated for nothing of moment, ex- 
cepting the plague, the great fire, and Guy Faax*s gun- 
powder plot ! Thus cities and empires seem to creep 
along, enlarging in silent obscurity under the pen of the 
historian, until at length they burst forth in some tre- 
mendous calamity, and snatch, as it were, immortality 
from the explosion ! 

The above principle being admitted, my reader will 
plainly perceive that the city of New- Amsterdam and 
Its dependent province are on the high road to greatness. 
Dangers and hostilities threaten from every side, and it 
is really a matter of astonishment to me, how so small 
a state has been able, in so short a time, to entangle 
itself in so many difficulties. Ever since the province 
was first taken by the nose, at the Fort of Good Hope, 
m the tranquil days of Wwitei N'f»'tYi'a«>aa\\.\i«WL 
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giadndly iaereasing in hiitoric imporunoe ; and never 
could it hsre had a more impropriate ddeftiin to con* 
duct it to the pinnade of gnmdeur than Peter Stujrve^ 
aant. 

In the fienr heart of this iron-headed old warrior eat 
enthroned all those five kinds of courage desadbal bj 
Ariftode; and had the philosopher mentioned ^ye 
fanndred more to the back of them, I Terily bdLie?e ht 
would have been found master of them alL The onlj 
misfortune was, that he was deficient in the better part 
of valour, called discretion, a cold-blooded virtue whidi 
could not exist in the tropical climate of his mighty 
aouL Hence it was, he was continually hurrying into 
those unheard-of enterprises that gave an air of chivalrie 
romance to all his history ; and hence it was, that he 
now conceived a project worthy of the hero of La 
Mancha himself. 

This was no other than to repair in person to the 
great eoimcil of the Amphyotions, bearing the sword in 
4Mie hand, and the olive bnmeh in the other; to require 
immediate reparation for the innumerable violations of 
that treaty, which, in an evil hour, he had formed ; to 
put a stop to those repeated maraudings on the eastern 
borders ; or else to dirow the gauntlet, and appeal to 
arms for satisfaction. . 

On declaring this resolution in his privy council, the 
venaable members were seized with vast astonishment : 
lor onee in Aeir lives they ventured to remonstrate, set- 
ting forth the rashness of exposing his sacred person in 
the midst of a strange and barbarous people, with sun- 
dry other weighty remonstrances — all which had about 
as much influence upon the determination of the head- 
atrong Peter, as though you were to endeavour to turn 
a rusty weathercock with a brdcen-winded bellovs. 

Summoning, therefore, to his presence, his trusty folr 
lower, Anthony Van Corlear, he commanded him to 
hold himself in readiness to accompany him the follow- 
ing momhig on this his hazardous enterprise. Now 
Anthony, the trun^ter, was a little stridcen in ""{^as^ 
yet by dint of keeping up a good baaxt, axi(^\iaNVD%Vkftir: 

N 



146 BEAUTIES OF 

ver known care or sorrow, (Imving never been mairiedX 
he was still a hearty, jocund, mbicond, gamesome wag, 
and of great capacity in the doublet. This last was 
ascribed to his living a jolly life on those domains at 
the Hook, which Peter Stuyvesant ha4 granted to him 
for his gallantry at Fort Gasimir. 

Be t&s as it may, there was nothing that more de- 
lighted Anthony than this command of the great Peter; 
for he could have followed the stout-hearted old gover- 
nor to the world's end, with love and loyalty : and he 
moreover still remembered the frolicking, and dancing, 
and bundling, and other disports of the east country ; 
and entertained dainty recollection of numerous kind 
and buxom lasses, whom he longed exceedingly again to 
encounter. 

Thus, then, did this mirror of hardihood set forth, 
vnth no other attendant but his trumpeter, upon one of 
the most perilous enterprises ever recorded in the an- 
nals of knight-errantry. For a single warrior to venture 
openly among a whole nation of foes ; but, above all, 
for a plain, downright Dutchman to tlunk of negodat- 
ing with the whole council of New-England — ^never 
was there known a more desperate undertiddng ! Ever 
since I have entered upon the chronicles of this peer- 
less, but hitherto uncelebrated chieftain, has he kept me 
in a state of incessant action and anxiety with the toils 
and dangers he is constantly encountering. Oh ! for a 
chapter of the tranquil reign of Wouter Van Twiller, 
that I might repose on it as on a feather bed ! 

Is it not enough, Peter Stuyvesant, that I have once 
already rescued thee from the machinations of these 
terrible Amphyctions, by bringing the whole powers of 
witchcraft to thine aid ? — Is it not enough, that I have 
followed thee undaunted, like a guardian spirit, into the 
midst of the horrid battle of Fort Christina ? That I 
have been put incessantly to my trumps to keep thee 
safe and sound — now warding off with my single pen 
the shower of dastard blows that fell upon thy rear — 
now narrowly shielding thee from a deadly thrust, by a 
mere to2)acco-box— now caain|^ th^ dBAxntlesa skull with 
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adamant, when even thy stubborn ram-beaver failed to 
resist the sword of the stout Risingh — and now, not 
merely bringing thee off alive, but triumphant, from the 
clutches of the gigantic Swede, by the desperate means 
of a paltry stOQe pottle ? — Is not all this enough, but 
must thou still be plunging into new difficulties, and 
jeopardizing in headlong enterprises thyself, thy trum- 
peter, and thy historian ? 

And now the ruddy faced Aurora, like a buxom 
chambermaid, draws aside the sable curtains of the 
night,.and out bounces from his bed the jolly red-haired 
Phoebus, startled at being caught so late in the embraces 
of Dame Thetis. With many a stable oath, he har- 
nessed his brazen-footed steeds, and whips and lashes, 
and splashes up the firmament, like a loitering post-boy, 
half an hour behind his time. And now behold that 
imp of fame and prowess, the headstrong Peter, be- 
striding a raw-boned, switch-tailed charger, gallantly 
arrayed in full regimentals, and bracing on his thigh 
that truly brass-hilted sword, which had wrought such 
fearful deeds on the banks of the Delaware. 

Behold, hard after him, his doughty trumpeter. Van 
Corlear^ mounted on a broken winded, wall-eyed, calico 
mare ; his stone pottle, which had laid4ow tiie mighty 
Risingh, slung under his arm, and his trumpet displayed 
vauntingly in his right hand, deoorated with a gorgeous 
banner, on which is emblazoned the great beaver of the 
Manhattoes. See them proudly issuing out of the city 
gate, like an iron-clad hero of yore, with his faithful 
squire at his heels, the populace following them with 
their eyes, and shouting many a parting wish, and hearty 
cheering.— Farewell, Hard-koppig Piet! Farewell, 
honest Anthony ! — Pleasant be your wayfaring — ^pros-> 
perous your return ! The stoutest hero that ever drew 
a sword, and the worthiest trumpeter that ever trod shoe 
leather. 

Legends are lamentably silent about the events that 
befell our adventurers in this their adventurous travel, 
excepting the Stuyvesant manuscript, which gives the 
Bubstance of a pleasant little Vieioic vo^xa>vifw\Xj^'OL^^^^ 
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occasioil hj Domini iBgifius Luydc^* who appcsn to 
have been the poet-laureate of New- Amsterdam. This 
inestimable manuscript assures us^ that it was a rare 
spectacle to behold the great Peter^ and his loyal fol^ 
lower, hailing the morning sun, and rejoicbg in t^ dear 
countenance of nature^ as they pranced it through the 
pastoral scenes of Bloemen Dael;f which, in those 
days, was a wild flower, re&eshed by nuuly a pure 
streamlet, toad enUyened here and there by a delecttble 
little Dutch cottage, sheltering under somd slopiog hUl, 
and almost buried in embowering tree&t 

Now did they enter upon the cotifines of Comneeti- 
eut^ where they encountered many grievous difficultly 
and perils. At one place they were assailed by a tioop 
of country squires and militia eolonds^ who, mounted 
On goodly steeds, hung upon their near fbf several miles, 
hatlLswiilg them ckdeedingly with guesses and questions, 
more especially the wor&y Peter, whose silver-chased 
teg Excited not a little knarveL At another place, hard 
^ the renowned toWn of Stamford^ th^ wdre set upon 
by a great and mighty legi(m of dhutch deacolis^ Who 
imperiously demanded of them hire diilltngs fbr travel- 
ling on Sunday, and threateiled to cajfry Siem captivo 
to a neigfabourikig churchy whose steeple peered above 
ike trees ; but these the valiant Peter put to rout with 
Utde difficulty, inboinudi that they bestrode their canes 
and galloped Jjff in horrible confusion, leaving their 
oock»l hats behind in the hurry of their fligfau But 
uot BO easily did he esteape from the hands of a crafty 
man of Pyquag, who, with undaunted perseverance, and 
repeated onsets, fiEurly bargained him out of his goodly 
switch-tailed charger, leaving him in place thereof a 
villanottB, spavined, foundered Narraganset pacer. 

But, maugre all these hardships, &ey pursued their 
journey cheerily along the course of the soft flowing 



• Thk Luydc was, molntover, rtctor of the Latin school in tnebw- 
llederlandts, 166S. There are two pieces of Aidius Luyck in D. 
Selvn's MSS. of poesies, upon hb marriage witfi JiuUth ucndoora. 

/ ifblrcaiMBlodatiBgDQle,alboy&e;»atiidtaafiB^ 
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Connecticut, whose gentle waves, says the song, roll 
through mainr a fertile vale and sunny plain ; now re- 
flecting the lofty spires of the bustling city, and now the 
rural beauties of the humble hamlet ; now echoing^ with 
the busy hum of commerce, and now with the cheerful 
song of the peasant. 

At every town would Peter Stuyvesant, who was 
noted for warlike punctilio, order the sturdy Anthony 
to sound a courteous salutation ; though the manuscript 
observes, that the inhabitants were thrown into great 
dismay when they heard of his approach. For the 
fame of his incomparable achievements on the Dela- 
ware had spread throughout the east country, and they, 
dreaded lest he had come to take vengeance on their 
manifold transgressions. 

But the good Peter rode through these towns with a 
smiling aspect ; waving his hand with inexpressible ma- 
jesty and condescension ; for he verily believed that the 
old clothes which these ingenious people had thrust into 
their broken windows, and the festoons of dried apples 
and peaches which ornamented the fronts of their houses, 
were so many decorations in honouf of his approach ; 
as it was the custom in the days of chivalry to compli- 
ment renowned heroes, by sumptuous displays of tapes- 
try and gorgeous furniture. The women crowded to 
the doors to gaze upon him as he passed, so much does 
prowess in arms delight the gentle sex. The littie 
children too, ran after him in troops, staring with won- 
der at his regimentals, his brimstone breeches, and the 
silver garniture of his wooden leg. Nor must I omit 
to mention the joy which many strapping wenches be- 
trayed, at beholding the jovial Van Corlear, who had 
whilome delighted tiiem so much with his trumpet, when 
he bore the great Peter's challenge to the Amphyctions* 
The kind-hearted Anthony alighted from his calico 
mare, and kissed them all with infinite loving kindness 
— and was right pleased to see a crew of littie trum- 
peters crowding around him for his blessing ; each of 
whom he patted on the head, bade him be a good boy, 
and gave him a penny to buy molasses cvu^idi'j. 

N 2 
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The StuyvMint mamiBcript makes bat little fioftber 
mention of tlie govanor*lB Bdventares upon this caqpedi- 
tion, excepting thet he wts received with eKCfanraoHit 
courteey and leiq^ect by the great council of the Am^ 
phyctions, who almost talked him to death with com- 
plimentary and congratulatory harangaes. I will not 
detidn my readers by dwelling on his negodatioiiB with 
the grand coondL Suffice it to mention, it wis liks 
all ^er negodations — a great deal was said, and very 
little done : one conversation led to another^i-oiie oon- 
ference begat misunderstandingB which it took a doaea 
conferences to explain $ at the end of which the parties 
found themselvesjustwhelre they were at first; eoneepting 
that they had entangled themselves in a host of qiies*' 
tions of etiquette, and conceived a ocxdial distrait of 
eai^ other, that rendoed their fUtore negodadons ten 
times more difficult than ever.* 

In the midst of aU these perplexities, which bewik 
dered the brain and incensed the ire of the sturdy Petetv 
who was peihaps, of aU men in the world> least fitted 
for diplomatic wiles, he privately received the first inti- 
mation of the dartL conspiracy which had been ittotared 
in the CMdinet of England. To this was added the 
astounding intelligence that a hostile squadron had al« 
ready sailed from England, destined to reduce the pro* 
vince of New-Netheilands, and that the grand eooncil 
of Amphyctions had engaged t» co*operate, by sanding 
a great army to invade New-Amsterdam by land* 

UnfiMrtunate Peter ! ^ I not enter with sad fonbi^ 
IngB upon this ill starred expediti(m ? Did I nottreai- 
Ue when I saw thee with no other counsellor bat tldne 
OfWn head^-^with no other armour but an honest tongoe^ 
a fefotless consdence, and a rnsty sword-^widi no oSber 
proCect(Mr but St. NicholaS'^-and no other attendant but 
a trumpeter ? Did I not tremble when I beheld thee 

" "■ ■'^■- '■' '- ' - III I I ._LJ_X- 

* For certain of the particular* of thk ancient ocfiocistlQii. aee 
Has. CoL Sute Pap. It is •iogular that Smith b entirely sOcat with 
taipwx to thii memonble expedition of Peter Stuyveiant. 
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thus sally forth to contend with all the knowing powers 
of New-Enghmd? 

Oh haw did the sturdy old warrior rage and roar, 
when he found himself thus entrapped, like a lion in the 
hunter's toil! Now did he determine to draw his 
tnuty sword, and manfully to fight his way through all 
the countries d the east. Now did he resolve to break 
in upon the council of the Amphyctions, and put every 
mother^ son of them to death. At length, as his dire- 
ful wrath subsided, he resorted to safer ^ough less glo- 
rious expedients. 

Concealing from the council his knowledge of their 
machinations, he privately despatched a trusty messen- 
ger with missives to his counsellors at New- Amsterdam, 
apprising them of the impending danger, commanding 
them immediately to put the city in a posture of defence, 
while in the meantime he would endeavour to elude his 
enemies and come to their assistance. This done, he 
felt himself marvellously relieved, rose slowly, shook 
himself like a rhinoceros, and issued forth from his den^ 
in much the same manner as Giant Despair is described 
to have issued from Doubting Castle, in the chivalrio 
history oi the Pilgrim's Progress. 

And now much does it grieve me that I must leavo 
the gallant Peter in this imminent jeopardy; but it 
behoves us to hurry back and see what is gomg on at 
, New- Amsterdam, for greatly do I fear that dtj is al- 
ready in a turmoii Such was ever the fate of Peter 
Stuyvesant; while doing one thing with heart and 
toul, he was too apt to leave every thing else at sizet 
aad sevens. While, like a potentate of yore, he wai 
absent attending to those tilings in person, whidi in 
modem days are trusted to generals and ambassadon» 
his little tenitory at home was sure to get in an uproar 
— all which was owing to that uncommon strength of 
intellect, which induced him to trust to nobody but him- 
self, and which had acquired him the renowned appella- 
tion of Peter the Headstrong. 
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How the people of New-Amsterdam were thrown into a 
great Panic by the News of a threatened Invasion : and 
the Manner in which they fortified themselves. 

There is no sight more truly interesting to a philoso- 
pher than to contemplate a community where every in- 
dividual has a voice in public affairs, where every indi- 
vidual thinks himself the Atlas of the nation, and where 
every individual thinks it his duty to bestir himself for 
the good of his country. — I say, there is nothing more 
interesting to a philosopher than to see such a commu- 
nity in a sudden bustle of war. Such a clamour of 
tongues, such a bawling of patriotism, such running 
hither and thither, every body in a hurry, every body up 
to the ears in trouble, every body in the way, and every 
body interrupting his industrious neighbour, who is 
busUy employed in doing nothing ! It is like witness- 
ing a great fire, where every man is at work like a hero ; 
some dragging about empty engines ! others scampering 
with full budgets, and spilling the contents -into the 
boots of their neighbour ; and others ringing the church 
bells at night, by way of putting out the fire. Little 
firemen, l^e sturdy little knights storming a breach, 
clambering up and down scaling-ladders, and bawlii^ 
through tin trumpets, by way of directing the attack. 
Here one busy fellow, in his great zeal to save the pro^ 
perty of the unfortunate, catches up an anonymous 
chamber utensil, and gallants it off with an air of as 
much self importance, as if he had rescued a pot of 
money ; another throws looking glasses and china out 
of the window, to save them from the flames ; while 
those, who can do nothing else to assist the great cala- 
mity, run up and down the streets with open throats, 
keeping up an incessant cry of — Fire / Fire / Fire I 

" When the news arrived at Sinope," says the grave 
and profound Lucian, though I own the story is rather 
trite, '* that Philip was about to attack them, the inha- 
bitants were thrown into violent alarm. Some ran to 
furbish up their arms ; others rolled stones to buHd up 
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the walla; every bodj, in short, was employed, and 
every body was in the way of his neighbour. Diogenes 
alone was the only man who could find nothing to do ; 
whereupon^ determining not to be idle when the wel- 
fare of his comitry was at stake, he tucked up his robe, 
and fell to nulling his tub with mig^ and main, up and 
down the Gymnasium*" In like manner did every mo- 
ther's son, in the patriotic community of New- Amster- 
dam, on receiving the missives of Peter Stuyvesant^ 
busy himself most mightily in putting things into con- 
ftision» and assisting i£e general uproar. " Every man,'* 
saith the Stuyvesant manuscript, ** flew to arms !" By 
which is meant) that not one of our honest Dutch citi- 
zens would venture to church or to market, without an 
dd fashioned spit of a sword dangling at his side, and a 
long Dutch fowling-piece on his shoulder ; nor would 
he go out of a night without a lanthom ! nor turn a 
comer without first peeping cautiously round, lest he 
should come unawares upon a British army; and we 
are informed, that Stoffel Brinkerhofi*, who was consi^ 
dered by the old women almost as brave a man as the 
governor himself, actually had two one-pound swivels 
mounted in his entry, one pointing out at the front door 
and the other at the back* 

But the most strenuous measure resorted to on this 
awfiil occasion, and one which has since been found of 
wonderful efficacy, was to assemble popular meetings. 
These brawling convocations, I have already shown, 
were extremely offensive to Peter Stuyvesant ; but as 
this was a moment of unusual agitation, and as the old 
governor was not present to repress them, they broke 
out with intolerable violence. Hither, therefore, the 
orators and politicians repaired, and there seemed to be 
a competition among them who should bawl the loudest, 
and exceed the others in hyperbolical bursts of pat- 
riotism, and in resolutions to uphold and defend the 
government In these sage and all powerful meetings 
it was determined, nrai. con. that they were the most 
enUghtened, the most dignified, the mo&t foxixAAa^^'k 
and the most ancient community upon i!hi& iojc^ c& ^^ 
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earth. Finding that this resolution was so univenally 
and readily carried, another was immediately proposeOy 
— Whether it were not possible and politic to extermi- 
nate Great Britain ? Upon which sixty-nine members 
spoke most eloquently in the affirmative, and only one 
arose to suggest some doubts, who, as a punishment for 
his treasonable presumption, was immediately seized by 
the mob, and tarred and feathered ; which punishment 
being equivalent to the Tarpeian Rock, he was after- 
wards considered as an outcast from society, and his 
opinion went for nothing. The question, therefore, 
being unanimously carried in the affirmative, it was re- 
commended to the grand council to pass it into a law, 
which was accordingly done ; by this measure the hearts 
of the people at large were wonderfully encouraged, and 
they waxed exceedingly choleric and valorous. Indeed, 
the first paroxysm of alarm having in some measure sub- 
sided, the old women having buried all the money they 
could lay their hands on, and their husbands daily get- 
ting fuddled with what was left — the community b^;an 
even to stand on the offensive. Songs were manu&c- 
tured in low Dutch, and sung about the streets, wherein 
the English were most wofully beaten, and shown no 
quarter ; and popular addresses were made, wherein it 
was proved to a certainty, that the fate of old England 
depended upon the will of the New- Amsterdammers. 

Finally, to strike a violent blow at the very vitals of 
Great' Britain, a multitude of the wiser inhamtants as- 
sembled, and having purchased all the British manufius 
tures they could find, they made thereof a huge bonfire ; 
and, in the patriotic glow of the moment, every man 
present, who had a hat or breeches of English work- 
manship, pulled it off, and threw it most undauntedly 
into the flames — to the irreparable detriment, loss, and 
ruin of the English manufacturers. In commemoration 
of this great exploit, they erected a pole on the spot, 
with a device on the top intended to represent the pro- 
vince of Nieuw Nederlandts destroying Great Britain, 
under the similitude of an Eagle picking the little Island 
of Old England out of tlbe %VA)e\ Wx^\hAs thrau^ 
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the iinskilfulness of the sculptor, or his ill timed wag- 
geiy, it bore a striking resemblance to a goose vainly 
striving to get hold of a dumpling. 



Lt which the Troubles of New-Amsterdam appear to 
thicken — Showing the Bravery, in Time of Peril, of a 
People who defend themselves hy Resolutions, 

Jake as an assemblage of politic cats, engaged in cla- 
morous gibberings and catterwaulings, eyeing one another 
with hideous grimaces, spitting in each other's faces, 
and on the point of breaking forth into a general clap- 
per-dawing, are suddenly put to scampering, rout, and 
confusion, by the startling appearance of a house-dog — 
so was the no less vociferous council of New-Amster- 
dam amazed, astounded, and totally dispersed, by the 
sadden arrival of the enemy. Every member made the 
best jof his way home, waddling along as fast as his 
short legs could fag under their heavy burthen, and 
wheezing as he went with corpulency and terror. When 
he arrived at his castle, he barricadoed the street door, 
and buried himself in the cider cellar, without daring 
to peep out, lest he should have his head carried off by 
a cannon ball. • 

The sovereign people all crowded into the market- 
place, herding together with the instinct of sheep, who seek 
for safety in each other's company, when the shepherd 
and his dog are absent, and the wolf is prowling round 
the fold. Far from finding relief, however, they only 
increased each other's terrors. Each man looked rue- 
fully in his neighbour's face, in search of encouragement, 
but only found, in its woe-begone lineaments, a confir- 
mation of his own dismay. Not a word now was to be 
heard of conquering Great Britain, not a whisper about 
the sovereign virtues of economy — ^while the old women 
heightened the general gloom, by clamorously bewail- 
ing their fate, and incessantly calling for protection on 
St. Nicholas and Peter Stuyvesant 

Oh, how did they bewail the absence oi OcL^^OTi-^k&veu 
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<ed Peter !-^^nd how did they long for the oomforthig 
presence of Anthony Van (jorlear ! Indeed, a gioomy 
uncertainty hung over the &te of these adventanMH 
heroes. Day after day had elapsed since the alanning 
message from the governor, without bringing any further 
tidings of his safety. Many a fearfid conjecture wu 
haxarded as to what had beftiflen him and his loyal 
squire. Had they not been devoured ative by ihe ean- 
nibals of Marblehead and Cape Cod ? Were they not 
put to the question by the great coundi of Amphy&- 
tions ? Were they not smodiered in onions by the ter- 
rible men of Pyquag ? In the midst of this consterna- 
tion and perplexity, when horror, like « mighty night- 
mare, sat brooding upon the little, fivt, plethmic dty of 
New- Amsterdam, the ears of the multitude were sud- 
denly startled by a strange and distant soimd — it ap- 
proached — ^it grew louder and louder — and now it re- 
sounded at the cily gate. The public could not be 
mistaken in the wdl known sound. A shout of Joy 
burst from their lips, as the gallant Peter, covered with 
dust, and ft^lowed by his faithful trumpeter, came gal- 
l<^[Mng into the market-place. 

The first transports of the populace h»?ing subsided, 
they gathered romid the honest Anthony, as he dis- 
mounted from his horse, overwhelming him with greet- 
ings and congratulations. In breathless acc^its he 
related to them the marvellous adventures through whidi 
the old governor and himself had gone, in malobig their 
esci^ from the dutches of the terrible Araphyctions. 
But though the Stuyvesant manuscript, with its cus- 
tomary minuteness, where any thing touching the great 
Peter is concerned, is very particular as to the inddents 
of this masterly retreat, yet the particular state <^ the 
public affairs will not allow me to indulge in a full 
ledtal thereof. Let it suffice to say, that, whfle Peter 
Stuyvesant was anxiously revolving in his mind how be 
could make good his escape with honour and dignity, 
certain of the ships sent out for the conquest of the 
Manhattoes touched at the jeastem ports, to obtain need- 
Ai/ supplies, and to caSV ^cv tXie f^oani cnvmaL of the 
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He for its promised co-operation. Upon hearing of 
t the vigilant Peter perceiving that a moment's delay 
e fiital, made a secret and precipitate decampment ; 
mh. much did it grieve his lofty soul, to be obliged to 
t liis back even upon a nation of foes. Many hair- 
dth *scapes and divers perilous mishaps did they 
■in, as they scoured, without sound of trumpet, 
vigh the fair regions of the east Already was the 
itry in an uproar with hostile preparation, and they 
3 obliged to take a large circuit in their flight, lurk- 
ilong, through the woody mountains of the Devil's 
kbone ; from whence the valiant Peter sallied forth 
day, like a lion, and put to rout a whole legion of 
tters, consisting of three generations of a prolific 
ly, who were already on their way to take posses- 
of some comer of the New Netherlands. Nay, 
faithful Anthony had great difficulty at sundry 
8 to prevent him, in the excess of his wrath, from 
ending down from the mountains, and falling sword 
and upon certain of the border-towns, who were 
ihalling forth their draggle-tailed militia, 
he first movements of the governor, on reaching his 
ling, was to mount the roof, from whence he con- 
ilated with rueful aspect the hostile squadron. This 
ilready come to an anchor in the bay, and consisted 
ro stout frigates, having on board, as John Josseljrn 
t, inform us, " three hundred valiant red coats.'* 
Ag taken this survey, he sat himself down, and 
e an epistie to the commander, demanding his rea- 
if anchoring in the harbour without obtaining pre- 
I permission so to do. This letter was couched in 
lost dignified and courteous terms, though I have it 
undoubted authority, that his teeth were clenched, 
le had a bitter sardonic grin upon his visage, all the 
i he wrote. Having despatched his letter, the grim 
r stumped to and fro about the town, with a most 
letokening countenance, his hands thnist into his 
hes pockets, and whistling a low Dutch Psalm tune, 
1 bore no small resemblance to tW hvw.'kvk. o^ ^ 
.^Bst wind, when a storm is btevfitv^. TV^ nctj 
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dogSy as tliey eyed him, skulked away in dismayi— wbile 
all the old and ugly women of New-Amsterdam ran 
howling at his he^, imploring him to save them horn 
murder, robbery, and pi^ess ravishment ! 

The reply of CoL Nicholas, who commanded the in- 
vaders, was couched in terms of eqval courtesy with the 
letter of the governor — declaring the right and title of 
his British majesty to the province ; where he affirmed 
the Dutch to be mere interlopers ; and demanding that 
the town, forts, &c should be forthwith rendered into his 
miyesty's obedience and proteetion — promtsing at the 
sametime, life, liberty, estate, and free trade, to every 
Dutch denizen, who should readily submit to Us mi^es- 
ty*s government 

Peter Stuyvesant read over this friendly epistle with 
some such haurmony of aspect as we may suppose a crusty 
farmer, who has long been fattening upon his Beigfabovi's 
8oil« reads the loving letter of John Stiles, that warns 
him of an action of ejectment. The old governor, how- 
ever, was not to be taken by surprise, but thrusting the 
summons into his breeches pocket, he stalked three 
times across the room, took a pinch of snuff with great 
vehemence, and then loftily waving his hand, promised 
to send an answer the next mcHming. In the meantime he 
called a general council o£ war of his privy coHnsellors 
and buiigomasters, not for the purpose of asking their 
advice, for that, as has becai already shown, he vsiued 
not a rush ; but to make known to them his sovereiga 
determination, and require their prompt adherenee. 

Before, however, he convened his council, he resolved 
upon three important points ; firaty never to give up the 
city, ¥rithout a little hard fighting, for he deemed it 
highly derogatory to the dignity of so renowned a dty, 
to suffer itself to be o^tured and stripped, without re- 
ceiving a few kicks into the bargain. Second^, that 
the majority of his grand council was composed of ar- 
rant poltroons, utterly destitute of true bottom ; and* 
tkirSff that he would not therefore suffer them to see 
the summons of GoL I^cholaa, lest the easy termi it 
held out might induce tb^^si to l:^aBtf»a i^Qst^wmeiidert 
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His orders being duly promulgated, it was a piteous 
sight to beh<M the laite valiant burgomasters, who had 
donolished the whole British empire in their harangues, 
peeping niefiilly out of their hiding places, and then 
crawling cautiously forth, dodging through narrow lanes 
and allep : starting at CTery Utt£ dog that barked, as 
though It had been a discharge of artillery — ^mistaking 
lamp-posts for British grenadiers, and in the excess o£ 
their panic, metamorphosing pumps into formidable 
sdldiera, levelling blunderbuses at their bosoms ! Hav- 
ing, however, in despite of numerous perils and difficul- 
ties of the kind, arrived safe without the loss of a single 
man, at the hall of assembly, they took their seats and 
awaited in fearful silence the arrival of the governor- 
In a few moments the wooden leg of the intrepid Peter 
was heard in regular and stout-hearted thumps upon 
the staircase. — He entered the chamber, arrayed in full 
suit of regimentals, and carrying his trusty toledo, not 
girded on his thigh, but tucked under his arm. As the 
governor never equipped himself in this portentous man- 
ner, unless something of martial nature were working 
within his fearless perecranium, his council regarded him 
ruefully, as a very Janus, bearing fire and sword in his 
iron countenance, and forgot to light their pipes in 
breathless suspense. 

The great Peter was as eloquent as he was valorous ; 
indeed, these two rare qualities seemed to go hand in 
hand in his composition ; and, unlike most great states- 
men, whose victories are only confined to the bloodless 
field of argument, he was always ready to enforce his 
hardy words by no less hardy deeds. His speeches 
were generally marked by a simplicity approaching to 
bluntness, and by truly categorical decision. Ad^es- 
sing the grand council, he touched briefly upon the 
penis and hardships he had sustained, in escaping from 
bis crafty foes. He next reproached the council for 
wasting in idle debate and paity feuds that time which 
should have been devoted to their country. He was 
particularly indignant at those Imiwlera, who,c«c«Ri^'<^a^ 
of individual security, had disgraced tiS^ke dONOifi^ cjl^^w» 
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province, by impotent hectorings and scumlous invec- 
tives, against a noble and powerful enemy — those cow- 
ardly curs who were incessant in their barkings and 
yelpings at the lion, while distant or asleep, but the 
moment he approached, were the first to skulk away. 
He now called on those who had been so valiant in their 
threats against Great Britain, to stand forth and sup- 
port their vauntings by their actions — for it was deeds, 
not words, that bespoke the spirit of a nation. He pro- 
ceeded to recall the golden days of former prosperity, 
which were only to be gained by manfully withstanding 
their enemies ; for the peace, he observed, which is ef- 
fected by force of arms, is always more sure and durable 
than that which is patched up by temporary accommoda- 
tions. He endeavoured, moreover, to arouse their 
martial fire, by reminding them of the time, when, be- 
fore the frowning walls of fort Christina, he had led 
them on to victory. He strove likewise to awaken 
their confidence, by assuring them of the protection of 
St Nicholas, who had hitherto maintained them in safe- 
ty, amid all the savages of the wilderness, the witches, 
and squatters of the east, and the giants of Merry-land. 
Finally, he informed them of the insolent summons 
he had received, to surrender ; but concluded by swear- 
ing to defend the province as long as heaven was on 
his side, and he had a wooden leg to stand upon. Which 
noble sentence he emphasized by a tremendous thwack 
with the broad side of his sword upon the table, that 
totally electrified his auditors. 

The privy counsellors, who had long been accustom- 
ed to the governor's way, and in fact had been brought 
into as perfect discipline as were ever the soldiers of 
the great Frederick, saw that there was no use in say- 
ing a word — so lighted their pipes and smoked away in 
silence like fat and discreet counsellors. But the bur- 
gomasters being less under the governor's control, con- 
sidering themselves as representatives of the sovereign 
people, and being moreover inflated with considerable 
importance and self-sufficiency, which they had acquired 
at those notable schools of ^amdoui and morality, the 
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popular meetings — ^were not so easily satisfied. Mus- 
tering up fresh spirit, when they found there was scmie 
chance of escaping from their present jeopardy, without 
the disagreeable utematiTC of fighting, they requested a 
copy of the summons to surrender that they might show 
it to a general meeting of the people. 

So insolent and mutinous a request would hare been 
enough to have aroused the gorge of the tranquil Vaiw 
Twiller himself — ^what then must have been its effects 
upon the great Stuyvesant, who was not only a Dutch- 
man, a governor, and a valiant wooden-legged soldier 
to boot, but withal a man of the most stomachful and 
gunpowder disposition. He burst forth into a blaze of 
noble indignation, to which the famous rage of Achillea 
was a mere pouting fit — swore not a mother's son of 
them should see a syllable of it — ^that they deserved, 
every one of them, to be hanged, drawn, and quartered^ 
for traitorously daring to question the infallibility of 
government ; that as to their advice and concurrence, 
he did not care a whiff of tobacco for either ; that he 
had long been harassed and thwarted by their cowardly 
councils ; but that they might thenceforth go home, and 
go to bed like old women, for he was determined to de- 
fend the colony himself, without the assistance of them or 
their adherents ! So saying he tucked his sword under 
his arm, cocked his hat upon his head, and girding up 
his loins, stumped indignantly out of the coundl-c^un- 
ber, every body making room for him as he passed. 

No sooner had he gone than the busy burgomasters 
called a public meeting in front of the Stadt-house, where 
they appointed as chairman one Dofue Roerback, a 
mighty gingerbread-baker in the land, and formerly of 
the cabinet of William the Testy. He was looked up 
to with great reverence by the populace, who consider- 
ed him a man of dark knowledge, seeing he was the first 
that imprinted new-year cakes with the mysterious hie- 
roglyphics of the cock and breeches, and such like ma- 
gioU devices. 

This great burgomaster, who still chewed t3:i« c:\A ^'i. 
ill will against the valiant StuyveauoLt, Va cotta^^s^'c^cA 

o2 
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of having been ignominiously kicked out of kis cabinet 
at the time of his taking the reins of govemment, addres- 
sed the greasy multitude in what is called a patriotic 
speech ; in which he informed them of the courteous 
summons to surrender — of the governor's refusal to com- 
ply therewith — of his denying the public a sight of the 
summons, which, he had no doubt, contained conditions 
highly to the honour and advantage of the province. 

He then proceeded to speak of his excellency in high 
sounding terms, suitable to the dignity and grandeur of 
his station, comparing him to Nero, Caligula, and those 
other great men of yore, who are genendly quoted by 
popular orators on similar occasions. Assuring the peo- 
ple that the history of the world did not contain a de- 
spotic outrage to equal the present for atrocity, cruel- 
ty, tyranny, and blood-thirstiness ; that it would be 
recorded in letters of fire on the blood-stained tablet of 
history ! that ages would roll back with sudden horror, 
when they came to view it ! That the womb of time — 
(by the way your orators and writers take strange liber- 
ties with the womb of time, though some would fain 
have us believe that time is an old gentleman) — ^that the 
womb of time, pregnant as it was with direful horrors, 
would never produce a parallel enormity ! — ^with a va- 
riety of other heart-rending, soul-stirring tropes and 
figures, which I cannot enumerate. Neither, indeed 
need I, for they were exactly the same that are used in 
all popular harangues and patriotic orations at the pre- 
sent day, and may be classed in rhetoric under the ge- 
neral title of Rigmarole. 

The speech of this inspired burgomaster being fi- 
nished, the meeting fell into a kind of popular fermenta- 
tion, which produced not only a string of right wise re- 
solutions, but likewise a most resolute memorial, ad- 
dressed to the governor, remonstrating at his conduct ; 
which was no sooner handed to him, than he handed it 
into the fire ; and thus deprived posterity of an invalu- 
able document, that might have served as a precedent to 
the enlightened cobblers and tailors of the present day; 
in their sage intennsddiiTigB Ya\)i i^\\tv:». 
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THE WIDOW AND HER SON. 

During my residence in the countiy, I used frequently 
to attend at the old village church. Its shadowy aisles, 
its mouldering monuments, its dark oaken pannelling, 
all reverend with the gloom of departed years, seemed 
to fit it for the haunt of solemn meditation. A Sun- 
day, too, in the country, is so holy in its repose ; such 
a pensive quiet reigns over the face of nature, that 
every restless passion is charmed down, and we feel 
all the natural religion of the soul gently springing up 
within us. 

*' Sweet day, lo pure « so calm, ao bright. 
The bridal of the earth and sky.** 

I do not pretend to be what is called a devout man ; but 
there are feelings that visit me in a country church, amid 
the beautiful serenity of nature, which I experience no 
where else ; and if not a more religious, I think I am a 
better man on Sunday, than on any other day of the 
seven. 

But in this church I felt myself continually thrown 
back upon the world by the frigidity and pomp of the 
poor worms around me. The only being that seemed 
thoroughly to feel the himible and prostrate piety of a 
true Christian, was a poor decrepid old woman, bending 
under the weight of years and infirmities. She bore 
the traces of something better than abject poverty. 
The lingerings of decent pride were visible in her ap. 
pearance. Her dress, though humble in the extreme, 
was scrupulously clean. Some trivial respect, too, had 
been awarded her, for she did not take her seat among 
the village poor, but sat alone on the steps of the altar. 
She seemed to have survived all love, all friendship, all 
society ; and to have nothing left her but the hopes of 
heaven. When I saw her feebly rising and bending her 
aged form in prayer — habitually conning her prayer 
book, which her palsied hand and failing eyes would 
not permit her to read, but which she evidently knew 
by heart — I felt persuaded that tbe faiJiVteim^ NCfiK.^ ^i 
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that poor woman arose to heaven far before the re- 
sponses of the clerk, the swell of the organ, or the 
chanting of the choir. 

I am fond of loitering about country churchesy and 
this was so delightfully situated, that it frequently at- 
tracted me. It stood on a knoll, round which a small 
stream made a beautiful bend, and then wound its way 
through a long reach of soft meadow scenery. The 
church was surrounded by yew trees which seemed 
almost coeval with itself. Its tall gothic spire shot up 
lightly from among them, with rooks and crows gene- 
rally wheeling about it. I was seated there one still 
sunny morning watching two labourers who were dig- 
ging a grave. They had chosen one of the most remote 
and neglected comers of the church-yard ; where, from 
the number of nameless graves around, it would appear 
that the indigent and friendless were huddled into the 
earth. I was told that the new made grave was fmr the 
only son of a poor widow. While I was meditating on 
the distinctions of worldly rank, which extend dins 
down into the very dust, the toll of the bell announced 
the approach of the funeral. They were the obsequies 
of poverty, with which pride had nothing to do. A 
coffin of the plainest materials, without pall or other 
covering, was borne by some of the villagers. The 
sexton walked before with an air of cold indifference. 
There were no mock mourners in the trappings of af- 
fected woe ; but there was one real mourner who fieebly 
tottered after- the coipse. It was the aged mother of 
the deceased — ^the poor old woman whom I had seen 
seated on the steps of the altar. She was supported 
by a humble friend, who was endeavouring to comfort 
her. A few of the neighbouring poor had joined the 
train, and some children of the village were running 
hand in hand, now shouting with unthinking mirth, and 
now pausing to gaze with childish curiosity, on the 
grief of the mourner. 

As the funeral train approached the grave, the par- 
son issued from the church porch, arrayed in the sur- 
pUce, with prayer-book in h«ad, «xid attended by the 
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clerk. The service, however, was a mere act of cha- 
rity. The deceased had been destitute, and the sur- 
vivor was pennyless. It was shuffled through, there- 
fore, in form, but coldly and unfeelingly. The welLfed 
priest moved but a few steps from the church door; his. 
voice could scarcely be heard at the grave ; and never 
did I hear the funeral service, that sublime and touching 
ceremony, turned into such a frigid mummery of words. 

I approached the grave. The coffin was placed on 
the ground. On it were inscribed the name and age of 
the deceased — ** George Sommers, aged 26 years.** The 
poor mother had been assisted to kneel down at the 
head of it. Her withered hands were clasped, as if in. 
prayer, but I could perceive, by a feeble rocking of the 
body, and a convulsive motion of the lips, that she was 
gazing on the last relics of her son, with the yearnings 
of a mother's heart. 

Preparations were made to deposit the coffin into the 
earth. There was that bustling stir which breaks so. 
harshly on the feelings of grief and affection ; directions 
given in the cold tones of business : the striking of 
spades into sand and gravel; which, at the grave of 
those we love, is, of all sounds, the most withering. 
The bustle around seemed to awaken the mother from 
a wretched reverie. She raised her glazed eyes, and 
looked about with a faint wildness. As the men ap- 
proached with cords to lower the coffin into the grave, 
she wrung her hands and broke into an agony of grief. 
The poor woman who attended her took her by the 
arm, endeavouring to raise her from the earth, and t o 
whisper something like consolation — " Nay now, nay, 
now — don't take it so sorely to heart.** She could only 
shake her head and wring her hands, as one not to be 
comforted. 

As they lowered the body into the earth, the creaking 
of the cords seemed to agonise her ; but, when, on some 
accidental obstruction, there was a justling of the cof- 
fin, all the tenderness of the mother burst forth ; as if 
any harm could come to him who was far be^oivd. ^.V^ 
reach of worljdJy suffering. 
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I could see no more-*my heart swelled into my throat 
— my e3re8 filled with tears — I felt as if I were acting a 
barbarous part in standing by and gazing idly on this 
scene of maternal anguish. I wandered to another part 
of the church yard, where I remained until the funeral 
train had dispersed. 

When I saw the mother slowly and painfiilly quitting 
the grave, leaving behind her the remains of all that 
was dear to her on earth, and returning to silence and 
destitution, my heart ached for her. 'N^'hat, thought I, 
are the distresses of the rich ! they have friends to 
soothe — ^pleasures to beguile — a world to divert and 
dissipate their griefs. What are the sorrows of the 
young! Their growing minds soon close above the 
wound — their elastic 8|nrits soon rise above the pressure 
— ^their green and subtile affections soon twine round 
new objects. But the sorrows of the poor, who have 
no outward appliances to soothe — the sorrows of the 
aged, with whom life at best is but a wintry day, and 
who can look for no aftergrowth of joy — the sorrows 
of a widow, aged, solitary, destitute, mourning over 
an only son, the last solace of her years ; these are 
indeed sorrows which make us feel the impottticy oi 
consolation. 

It was some tune before I left the church yard. On 
my way homeward I met with the woman who had 
acted as comforter : she was just returning from aocotai- 
panying the mother to her lonely habitation, and I drew 
from her some particulars connected with the affecting 
scene I had witnessed. 

The parents of the deceased had resided in the village 
from childhood. They had inhabited one of the neatest 
cottages, and by various rural occupations, and the as- 
sistance of a small garden, had supported themselves 
creditably and comfortably, and led a happy and a 
blameless life. They had only one son, who had 
grown up to be the staff and pride of their age. — *' Oh, 
Sir !" said the good woman, " he was such a comely 
lad, so sweet-tempered, so kind to every one around him, 
so dutiful to his parental Xt^d oia'ti heart ^ood, to 
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see him of a Sunday, dressed out in his best, so tall, «o 
straight, so cheery, supp<Mrtiiig his old mother to churdi 
— ^for she was always fonder of leaaiiig on Greorge's ann, 
than on her good man's ; and, poor soul, she might well 
be proud of him, for a finer lad there was not in the 
countnr round." 

Unrortunately the son was tempted, during a year of 
scarcity and agricultural hardship, to enter into the ser- 
vice of one of the small craft that plied on a neighbour- 
ing river. He had not been long in this employ when 
he was entrapped by a press-gang, and carried off to 
sea. His parents received tiduigs of his sozure, but 
beyond that they could learn nothing. It was the loss 
of their main prop. The father, who was already in- 
firm, grew hefurtless and melancholy, and sunk into his 
grave. The widowj left lonely, in her age and feeble* 
ness, could no longer support herself, and came upon 
the parish. Still there was a kind of feeling towards 
her throughout the village, and a certain respect as be- 
ing one of the oldest inhabitants. As no one applied 
for the cottage, in which she had passed so many luippy 
days, she was permitted to remain in it, where she laved 
solitary and almost helpless. The £ew wants of nature 
were chiefly supplied from the scanty productions of her 
little garden, which the neighbours would now and then 
eultivate for her. It was but a few days before the 
time at which these circumstances were told me, that 
ahe was gathering some vegetables for a repast, when 
she heard the cottage door whidi faced the gwden 
suddenly open. A stranger came out, fuid seemed to 
be looking eagerly and wUdly around. He was diessed 
in seaman's clothes, was emaciated and ghastly pale, 
and bore the air of one broken by sickness and hard- 
ships. He saw hor, and hastened towards her, but his 
steps were faint and faultering ; he sank on his knees 
before her, and sobbed like a child. The poor woman 
gazed upon him with a vacant and wandering eye — 
*^ Oh my dear, dear mother ! don't you know your son? 
your poor boy George ?** It was indeed the Yncwdk <:£. 
her once noble lad ; who, shattered \ri YiVft yiQi^xi^\s<) 



168 BEAUTIES OF 

fiickness and foreign imprisonment, had, at lengfth, 
dragged his wasted limbs homeward, to repose among 
the scenes of his childhood. 

I will not attempt to detail the particulars of such a 
meeting, where joy and sorrow were so completely 
blended : still he was alive ! he was come home ! he 
might yet live to comfort and cherish her old age ! 
Nature, however, was exhausted in him ; and if any 
thing had been wanting to finish the work of fate, the 
desolation of his native cottage would have been suffi- 
cient. He stretched himself on the pallet on which his 
widowed mother had passed many a sleepless night, and 
never rose from it again. 

The villagers when they heard that George Sonmiers 
had returned, crowded to see him, offering every com- 
fortand assistance that their humble means afforded. He 
was too weak, however, to talk — ^he could only look his 
thanks. His mother was his constant attendant ; and 
he seemed unwilling to be helped by any other hand. 

There is something in sickness, that breaks down 
the pride of manhood ; that softens the heart, and brings 
it back to the feelings of infancy. Who that has 
languished, even in advanced life, in sickness and de- 
spondency ; who that has pined on a weary bed in the 
neglect and loneliness of a foreign land ; but has thought 
on the mother '^that looked on his childhood," that 
smoothed his pillow and administered to his helpless- 
ness. Oh ! there is an enduring tenderness in the 
love of a mother to a son that transcends all other af- 
fections of the heart. It is neither to be chilled by 
selfishness, nor daunted by danger, nor weakened by 
worthlessness, nor stifled by ingratitude. She will 
sacrifice every comfort to his convenience; she will 
surrender every pleasure to his enjoyment; she will 
glory in his fame, and exult in his prosperity : — and 
if misfortune overtake him, he will be the dearer to her 
from his misfortunes ; and if disgrace settle upon his 
name, she will still love and cherish him in spite of his 
disgrace ; and if all the world beside cast him off, she 
wJU be slU the world to him. 
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Poor George Sommers had known what it was to be 
in sickness, and none to soothe — ^lonely and in prison, 
and none to visit him. He could not endure his mother 
from his 43ight ; if she moved away, his eye would fol- 
low her. She would sit for hours by his bed, watching 
him as he slept. Sometimes he would start from a 
feverish dream, and look anxiously up until he saw 
her bending over him ; when he would take her hand, 
lay it on his bosom, and fall asleep with the tranquillity 
of a child. In this way he died. 

My first impulse on hearing this humble tale of 
affliction, was to visit the cottage of the mourner, and 
administer pecuniary assistance, and, if possible, com- 
fort I found, however, on inquiry, that the good 
feelings of the villagers had prompted them to do every 
thing that the case admitted ; and as the poor know 
best how to console each other's sorrows, I did not. 
venture to intrude. 

The next Sunday I was at the village church ; when, 
to my surprise, I saw the poor old woman tottering 
down the aisle to her accustomed seat on the steps of the 
altar. 

She had made an effort to put on something like 
mourning for her son, and nothing could be more touch- 
ing than this struggle between pious affection and utter 
poverty : a black ribband or so — a faded black handker- 
chief, and one or two more such humble attempts to 
express by outward signs that grief that passes show. 
When I looked round upon the storied monuments ; the 
stately hatchments ; the cold marble pomp, with which 
grandeur mourned magnificently over departed pride, 
and turned to this poor widow, bowed down by age and 
sorrow at the altar of her God, and offering up the 
prayers and praises of a pious, though a broken heart, 
I felt that this living monument of real grief was worth 
them aU. 

I related her story to some of the wealthy members 
of the congregation, and they were moved by it. They 
exerted themselves to render her situation mot^ coiavi- 
fortabJe^ and to lighten her afflicdoua. IX. n««&) \ksy«- 
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ever, bat smoothing a few steps to the gnnre. In the 
course of a Sunday or two after, she was missed from 
her usual seat at the church, and before I left the neigh- 
bourhood I heard, with a feeling of satisfaction, that 
she had quietly breathed her last, and had gone to se- 
join those she loved, in that world where Borrow k never 
known, and friends are never parted. 



STORM AT SEA. 

The storm increased with the night. The'sea was 
lashed into tremendous confusion. These was a fear- 
ful, sullen sound of rushing waves, and broken suiges. 
Deep called unto deep. At times the black volume of 
«louds over head seemed rent asunder by flashes of 
lightning th&t quivered along the foaming billow, and 
made the succeeding daikness doubly tenible. The 
thunders bellowed over the wild waste of waters, and 
were echoed and prolonged by the mountain waves. 
As I saw the ship staggering and plunging among these 
roaring caverns, it seemed miraoulous that she regained 
her balance, or preserved her buoyancy. Her yards 
would dip into the water; her bow was valmost buried 
beneath the waves. Sometimes tm impending surge 
i^peared ready to overwhelm ^her, tand nothing bat a 
dexterous movement of the helm preserved iberfrom 
the shock. 

When I retbed to my cabin, the awful scene still 
followed me. The whistling of the wind throogh tiie 
rigging sounded like funeral wailings. The creaking 
of the masts, ^e straining and groaning of balk beads, 
as the ship laboiu'ed in the weltering sea, were fin^^ 
fill. As I heard the waves rushing along the side of 
the ship, and roaring in my very ear, it seemed cas if 
Death were raging roimd this floating prison, stddng 
for his prey ; Sie mere starring of a niul, the Turning 
of a seam might give him entrance. 
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JOHN BULL. 

TaBBS is na spedei of humour in which the Eng^isb 
more excel, than that which consists in caricaturing and 
giving ludicrous i^>peUations» or nicknames. In this 
way they have whimsically designated, not merely indi- 
viduals, hut nations ; and in their fondness for pushing 
a joke, they have not spared even themselves. One 
would think that, in personifying itself, a nation would^ 
be apt to picture something grand, heroic, and im^ 
posing ; but it is characteristic of the peculiar hiunour 
of the English, and of their love for what is blunt, 
comic and fBuniUar, that they have embodied their na^ 
tional oddities in the figure of a sturdy corpulent old 
fellow, with a three-cornered hat, red vraistcoat, leather 
breeches, and stout oaken cudgeL Thus they have 
taken a singular delight in exhibiting their most pii. 
vate foibles in a laughaUe point of view ; and have been 
sa successful in their delineations, that there is scarcely 
a being in actual existence more absolutely present to 
the puUic mind than that eccentric personage, John 
Bull. 

Periuqps the continual contemplation of the cluuractef 
tkos drawn of them, has contributed to fix it upon the 
nation ; and thus to give realty to what at first may 
have been painted in a great measure from imagination* 
Men are apt to acquire peculiarities that are continually 
ascribed to them. The common orders of English 
seem wonderfully captivated with the beau ideal which 
they have formed of John Bull, and endeavour to act 
up to the broad caricature that is perpetually before 
their eyes. Unluckily, they sometimes make their 
boasted Bull-ism an apology for their prejudice or 
grossness; and this I have especially noticed among 
those truly home-bred and genuine sons of the soil who 
have never migrated beyond the sound of Bow-beUs. 
If one of these should be a little uncouth in speech, 
and i^t to utter impertinent truths, he canfea««& \]&aX 
he is a real John Bull, and always sp«fi^\Aa vaxA. \^ 
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he now and then flies into an unreasonable burst of 
passion about trifles; he observes, that John Bull is a 
choleric old blade, but then his passion is over in a 
moment, and he bears no malice. If he betrsjr* a 
coarseness of taste, and an insensibility to foreign refine- 
ments, he thanks heaven for his ignorance — ^he is a plain 
John Bull, and has no relish for firippery and nicknacks. 
His very proneness to be gulled by strangers, and to 
pay extravagantly for absurdities, is excused under the 
plea of munificence — ^for John is always more generous 
than wise. 

Thus, under the name of John Bull, he will con- 
trive to argue eveiy fault into a merit, and wiU frankly 
convict himself of being the honestest fellow in exis- 
tence. 

However little, therefore, the character may have 
suited in the first instances, it has gradually adapted 
itself to the nation, or rather they have adi^ted them- 
selves to each other; and a stranger who wishes to 
study English peculiarities, may ga&er much valuable 
information from the innumerable portraits of John 
Bull, as exhibited in the windows of the caricature 
shops. Still, however, he is one of those fertile hu- 
mourists, that are continually throwing out new por- 
traits, and presenting diflferent aspects from diflferent 
points of view; and, often as he has been described, I 
cannot resist the temptation to give a slight sketch of 
him, such as he has met my eye. 

John Bull, to all appearance, is a plain, downright, 
matter-of-fact fellow, with much less of poetry a£>ut 
him than rich pro8& There is little of romance in his 
nature, but a vast deal of strong natural feeling. He 
excels in humour more than in wit ; is jolly rather than 
gay ; melancholy rather than morose ; can easily be 
moved to a sudden tear, or surprised to a broad laugh ; 
but he loathes sentiment, and has no turn for light 
pleasantry. He is a boon companion, if you allow him 
to have his humour, and to talk about himself; and he 
will stand by a friend in a quarrel, with life and purse* 
howewet soundly he may be cudgelled. 
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In this last respect, to tell the truth, he has a pro- 
pensitjr to be somewhat too ready. He is a busy- 
minded personage, who thinks not merely for himsdif 
and fiunily, but for aQ the country round, and is most 
generously disposed to be every body's champion. He 
is continually volunteering hiis services to settle his 
neighbour's a&irs, and takes it in great dudgeon if they 
engage in any matter of consequence without asking 
his advice ; though he seldom engages in any friendly 
office of the kind without finishing by getting into a 
squabble ynth. all parties,, and then railmg bitterly at 
thdr ingratitude. He unluckily took lessons im his 
youth in the noble science of defence, and having ac- 
complished himself in the use of his Umbs and his wea- 
pons, and become a perfect master at boxing and cudgel 
play, he has had a troublesome life of it ever since.. 
He caimot hear o£ a quarrel between the most distent 
of his neighbours^ but he begins incontinently to fumble 
with the head of his cudgel, and to consider whetheA 
his interest or honour does not require that be should 
meddle in the broiL Indeed he has extended his rela- 
tions of pride and policy so completely over the whole 
eountry, that no event can take place without infringing 
some of his finely-spun rights and dignities. Couched 
m his little doaaain, with these filaments stretching 
iurttk in every direction, he is like some choleric, bottle- 
bellied old spider, who has woven his web over a whole 
chamber so that a fly cannot buzz, nor a breeze blow, 
without startling his repose, and causing him to sally 
forth wrathftilly from his den. 

Though really a good-hearted, good-tempered old 
fellow at bottom, yet he is singularly fond of being in 
the midst of contention. It is one o£ his peculiarities, 
however, that he only i eUshes the beginning of an af- 
fray; he always goes into a fight with alacrity, but 
comes out of it grumUing even when victorious ; and 
though no one %hts with more obstinacy to cairy a 
contested point, yet, when the battle is over, and he 
comes to the reconciliation, he is so much taken u% 
with the mere shakiqg of handt> tlhai V<& \& «^t. V^ \^ 

p2 



174 BEAUTIES OF 

his antagonist pocket all that they have been quarrelling 
about. It is not, therefore, fighting that he ought to 
be so much on bis guard against, as making friends. 
It is difficult to cudgel him out of a farthing ; but pat 
him in a good humour, and you may bargain him oat 
of all the money in his pocket. He is like one of his 
own ships, which will weather the roughest storm un- 
injured, but roll its masts overboard in the succeeding 
calm. 

He is a little fond of playing the magnifico abroad ; 
of pulling out a long purse ; flinging his money bravely 
about at boxing matches, horse races, and cockfights, 
and carr3ring a high head among " gentlemen of the 
fancy ;*' but imme£ately after one of these fits of extra- 
vagance, he will be taken with violent qualms of eco- 
nomy ; stop short at the most trivial expenditure ; talk 
desperately of being ruined, and brought upon the 
parish ; and in such moods, he will not pay the smal- 
lest tradesman's bill without violent altercation. He 
is, in fact, the most punctual and discontented paymas- 
ter in the world ; drawing his coin out of his breeches* 
pocket with infinite reluctance ; paying to the utter- 
most farthing, but accompanying every guinea with a 
growl. 

With all this talk of economy, however, he is a booBp' 
tiful provider, and a hospitable housekeeper. His edh 
nomy is of a whimsical kind, its chief oliject being to 
devise how he may afford to be extravagant ; for he will 
begrudge himself a beefsteak and a pint of port one 
day, that he may roast an ox whole, broach a hogshead 
of ale, and treat all his neighbours on the next. 

His domestic establishment is enormously expensive : 
not so much from any great outward parade, as from 
the great consumption of solid beef and pudding ; the 
vast number of followers he feeds and clothes ; and 
his singular disposition to pay hugely for small services. 
He is a most kind and indulgent master, and, provided 
his servants humour his peculiarities, flatter his vanity 
a little now and then, and do not peculate grossly on 
bim before his face, tliey ma^ inaxni%i& Vim Xo ^^rsSsk^xul 
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Every thing that lives on him seems to thrive and grow 
fat. His house servants are well paid, and pampered, 
and have little to do. His horses are sleek and lazy, 
and prance slowly before his state carriage; and his 
house dogs sleep quietly before his door, and will hardly 
bark at a house-breaker. 

His family mansion is an old castellated manor-house, 
grey with age, and of a most venerable, though weather- 
beaten appearance. It has been built upon no regular 
plan, but is a vast accumulation of parts, erected in 
various tastes and ages. The centre bears evident 
traces of Saxon architecture, and is as solid as ponder- 
ous stone and old English oak can make it. Like all 
the relics of that style, it is full of obscure passages, 
intricate mazes, and dusky chambers ; and though these 
liaye been partially lighted up in modem days, yet there 
are many places where you must still grope in the dark. 
Additions have been made to the original edifice from 
time to time, and great alterations have taken place ; 
towers and battlements have been erected during the 
wars and tumults ; wings built in times of peace ; and 
out-houses, lodges, and offices, run up according to the 
whim or convenience of different generations : until it 
has become one of the most spacious, rambling tene- 
ments imaginable. An entire wing is taken up with a 
fiunily chapel; a reverend pile that must once have 
been eju^edingly sumptuous, and, indeed, in spite of 
having been altered and simplified at various periods, 
has still a look of solemn religious pomp. Its walls 
within are storied with the monuments of John's ances- 
tors ; and it is snugly fitted up with soft cushions and 
well-lined chairs, where such of his family as are in- 
clined to church services, may doze comfortably in the 
discharge of their duties. 

To keep up this chapel has cost John much money ; 
but he is staunch in his religion, and piqued in his zeal, 
from the circumstance that many dissenting chapels 
have been erected in its vicinity, and several of his 
neighbours, with whom he has had quarrels, are strong 
papists. 



■^ 
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To do the duties of the chapel he minntaiiifl, at i 
large expense, a pious and portly fisumly chaplain. Hf 
is a most learned and decorous personage, and a tnA] 
well-bred Christian, who always backs ^e old gentla 
man in his opinions, winks discreetly at his little peo 
cadilloes, rebukes the children when refractory, and i 
of great use in exhorting the tenants to read their biblci 
say their prayers, and, tdiwve all, to pay their rents pone 
tually, and without grumbling. 

The family apartments are in a very antiquated tasti 
somewhat heavy, and often inconvenient, but fiill of tb 
solenm magnificence of former times ; fitted up wiA 
rich though faded tapestry, unwieldy furniture^ an 
loads of massy gorgeous old plate. The vast fire-]^beai 
ample kitchens, extensive' cellars, and sumptuous bm 
quetting halls — all speak of the roaring hospitality o 
days of yore, of which the modem festivity at the mi 
nor.house is but a shadow. There are, however, eon 
plete suites of rooms apparently deserted and tMi 
worn ; and towers and turrets that are tottering t 
decay; so that in high winds there is a danger o£ &ri 
tumbling about the ears of the household. 

John has frequently been advised to have the d 
edifice thoroughly overhauled; and to have some a 
the useless parts pulled down, and the others strengA 
ened with their materials ; but the old gentleman ■! 
ways grows testy on this subject. He swears the hoai 
is an excellent house — that it is tight and weather profli 
and not to be shaken by tempests — that it has stoo 
for several hundred years, an^ therefore, is not likd 
to tumble down now — ^that as to its being inconvenioi 
his fiimUy is accustomed to the inconveniences, a 
would not be comfortable without them — that as to il 
unwieldy size and irregular construction, these renil 
from its being the growth of centuries, and being ia 
proved by the wisdom of every generation — ^that aa d 
fiunily like his, requires a large house to dwell in ; ■« 
upstart families may live in modem cottages and am 
boxes, but an old Elnglbh family should inhabit an d 
Engliah. manoi-house. li ^qm^ '^oydX omX. ^\!C| 
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the building as superfluous, he insists that it is ma- 
terial tp the strength or decoration of the rest, and the 
harmony of the whole ; and swears that the parts are 
so built into each other, that if you pull down one, you 
run the risk of having the whole about your ears. 

The secret of the matter is, that John has a great 
disposition to protect and patronize. He thinks it 
indispensible to the dignity of an ancient and honour- 
able family to be bounteous in its appointments, and to 
be eaten up by dependents ; and so, partly from pride, 
and partly from land-heartedness, he makes it a rule 
always to give shelter and maintenance to his superan- 
nuated servants. 

The consequence is, that, like many other venerable 
fiunily establishments, his manor is encumbered by old 
retainers whom he cannot turn off, and an old style 
which he cannot lay down. His mansion is like a 
great hospital of invalids, and with all its magnitude, is 
not a whit too large for its inhabitants. Not a nook or 
a comer but is of use in housing some useless person- 
age. Groups of veteran beef-eaters, gouty pensioners, 
and retired heroes of the buttery and the larder, are 
seen lolling about its walls, crawling over its lawns, 
dozing under its trees, or sunning themselves upon the 
benches at its doors. Every office and out-house is 
garisoned by these supernumeraries and their families ; 
for they are amazingly prolific, and when they die off, 
are sure to leave John a legacy of hungry mouths to be 
provided for. A mattock cannot be struck against the 
most mouldering tumble-down tower, but out pops, 
from some cranny or loop-hole, the grey pate of some 
superannuated hanger-on, who has lived at John's ex- 
pense all his life, and makes the most grievous outcry, 
at their pulling down the roof from over the head of a 
worn-out servant of the family. This is an appeal that 
John's honest heart never can withstand; so that a 
man, who ha faithfully eaten his beef and pudding all 
his life, is sure to be rewarded with a pipe and tankard 
in his old days. ' 

A great part of his park also, is turned \ik\A^«AdLcy^%^ 
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wliere his broken down chargers are turned loose to 
graze undisturbed for the remainder of their existence 
— a worthy example of gratefid recollection, which, if 
some of his neighbours were to imitate, would not he 
to their discredit. Indeed, it is one of his greatest 
pleasures to point out these old steeds to his visitors, 
to dwell on dieir good qualities, extol their past servi- 
ces, and boast with some little yain-glorj, of the peril- 
ous adventures and hardy exploits, through which they 
have carried him. 

He is given, however, to indulge his venesBtion lor 
family usages, and femily encumbrance^ to a whimstcsli 
extent. His manor is infested by gangs of gipsies; 
yet he will not suffer t^em to be dnven off, because 
they have infested the place time out of mind, and been 
regularly poachers upon every generation of the family. 
He will scarcely permit a dry branch to be loj^ted 
from the great trees that surround the house, k«t it 
should molest the rooks, that have bred there for cen- 
turies. Owls have taken possession of the dovecote ; 
but they are hereditary owls, and must not be disturbed. 
SwaUows have nearly choked up every chimney with 
their nests ; martins build in every fnm and cornice; 
crows flutter about the towers and perch on every 
weathercock; and old grey-htaded rats may be seen 
in every quarter of the house, running in and out of 
their holes undauntedly, in broad daylight. In short, 
John has such a reverence for every thing that has 
been long in die feunily, that he will not hear even of 
abuses being reformed, because they are good old 
family abuses. 

AH these wUms and habits have concurred woefully 
to drain the old gentleman*s purse ; and as he prides 
himself on punctuality in money matters, and widies to 
maintain his credit in the neighbourhood, they have 
caused him great perplexity in meeting his engagements. 
This, too, has been increased, by the altercations and 
heart-burnings which are continiuQly taking place in his 
fiEunily. His children have been brought up to dififier- 
e»t ciiX&ogs, and are of different ways of thinking ; and 
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«s they liave always been allowed to speak theit mind 
freely, they do not fail to exercise the privilege most 
clamourously in the present posture of his affairs. Some 
stand up for the honour of the race, and are dear that 
the old establishment should be kept up in all its state, 
whatever may be the cost ; others, who are more pru- 
dent and considerate, entreat the old gentleman to re- 
trench his expenses, and toputhis wholesystem of house- 
keeping on a more moderate footing. He has, indeed, 
at times, seemed inclined to listen to their opinions, 
but their wholesome advice has been completely de- 
feated by the obstreperous conduct of one oi his sons. 
This is a noisy rattle-pated fellow, of rather low habits, 
who neglects his business to frequent ale-houses — \a 
the orator of village clubs, and a complete oracle among 
the poorest of his father's tenants. No sooner does he 
hear any of his brothers mention reform or retrench^ 
ment, than up he jun^M, takes the words out of their 
mouths, and roars out for an overturn. When his 
tongue is once going, nothing can stop it He rants 
about the room ; hectors the old man about his spend- 
dirift practices ; ridicules his tastes and pursuits ; in- 
sists that he shaU turn the old servants out of doors ; 
give the broken down horses to the hounds ; send the 
£al chaplain packing, and take a field preacher in his 
place — nay, that the whole family mansion shall be 
levelled with the ground, and a plain one of brick and 
mortar built in its place. He rails at every social en- 
tertainment and family festivity* and skulks away growl- 
ing to the ale-house whenever an equipage drives up to 
the door. Though constantly complaining of the empti- 
ness of his purse, yet he scruples not to spend all his 
pocket-money in these tavern convocations, and even 
runs up scores for the liquor over which he preaches 
about his father's extravagance. 

It may readily be imagined how little such thwarting 
agrees with the old cavalier's fiery temperament. He 
has become so irritable, firom repeated crossings, that 
the mere mention of retrenchment oi ie£oini\& ^ ^"^gsaV 
for a brawl between him and thie tsvenv oiAf^<&. ^^^ 
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the latter is too stmdy and refnctary for paternal dis- 
dpline, ba?ing grown oot of all fear of the cudgel, they 
haFe frequent scenes of wordj war&re, whidi at times 
run so h^jh, that John is fiun to call in the aid of his 
son Tom, an c^lcer who has serred abroad, but is at 
present living at home on half-pay. This last is sure 
to stand b j the old gentleman, right or wrong : likes 
nothing so much as a radcetting roystering life ; and is 
ready, at a wink or a nod, to out sabre and flourish it 
o?er the orator's head, if he dares to array himself 
against paternal authority. 

These family dissensions, as usual, have got abroad, 
and are rare food for scandal in John's noghbourhood. 
People begin to look wise, and shake their heads, when- 
ever his affairs are mentioned. They all ** hope that 
matters are not so bad with him as represented ; but 
when a man*8 own children begin to rail at his extrava- 
gance, things must be badly managed. They under- 
stand he is mortgaged over head and ears, and is con- 
tinuaUy dabbling with money lenders. He is certainly 
an open-handed old gentleman, but they fear he has lived 
too fast ; indeed, they never knew any good come of 
this fondness for hunting, racing, revelling, and prize- 
flghting. In short, Mr Bull's estate is a very fine one, 
and has been in the family a long while ; but for all 
that, they have known many finer estates come to the 
hammer." 

What is worst of all, is the effect which these pecu- 
niary embarassments and domestic feuds have had on 
the poor man himself. Instead of that jolly roimd cor- 
poration, and smug rosy face, which he used to present, 
he has of late become as shrivelled and shrunk as a frost- 
bitten apple. His scarlet gold-laced waistcoat, which 
bellied out so bravely in those prosperous da3r8 when he 
sailed before the iiind, now hangs loosely about him 
like a mainsail in a calm. His leather breeches are all 
in folds and wrinkles, and apparently have much ado to 
hold up the boots that yawn on both sides of his once 
sturdy legs. 
Instead of struttiiig a\KmtaaioimetS.^,m^\Q&V>Ds«^ 
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cornered hat on one side ; flourishing his cudgel, and 
bringing it down every moment with a hearty thump 
upon the ground ; looking every one sturdily in the face, 
and trolling out a stave of a catch or a drinking song ; 
he now goes about whistling thoughtfully to himself, 
with his head drooping down, his cudgel tucked under 
his' arm, and his hands thrust to the bottom of his 
breeches pockets, which are evidently empty. 

Such is the plight of honest John Bull at present ; 
yet for all this the old fellow's spirit is as tall and as 
gallant as ever. K you drop the least expression of 
sympathy or concern, he takes fire in an instant ; swears 
that he is the richest and stoutest fellow in the country ; 
talks of laying out large sums to adorn his house or to 
buy another estate; and, with a valiant swagger and 
grasping of his cudgel, longs exceedingly to have another 
bout at quarterstaff. 

Though there may be something rather whimsical in 
all this, yet I confess I cannot look upon John's situa- 
tion without strong feelings of interest With all his 
odd humours and obstinate prqudices, he is a sterling, 
hearted old blade. He may not be so wonderfuUv fine 
a fellow as he thinks himself, but he is at least twice as 
good as his neighbours represent him. His virtues are 
all his own ; all plain, home-bred, and unafiected. Ifis 
very faults smadc of the radness of his good qualhiea. 
His extravagance savours of his generosity ; his quarrel- 
someness of his courage ; his credulity of his open faith ; 
his vanity of his pride ; and his bluntness of his sin- 
cerity. They are all the redundancies of a rich and 
liberal character. He is like his own oak ; rough with- 
out, but sound and solid within ; whose bark abounds 
with excrescences in proportion to the growth and 
grandeur of the timber ; and whose branches make a 
fearful groaning and murmuring in the least storm, from 
their very magnitude and luxuriance. There is some- 
thing, too, in the appearance of his old famUy mansion 
that is extremely poetical and picturesque ; and, as long 
as it can be rendered comfortably habitable, 1 &ho\ild 
almost tremble to see it meddled with dunni^V^DA v^^iecX 
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conflict of tastes and opinions. Some of his advisers 
are no doubt good architects that might be of service ; 
but many, I fear, are mere levellers, who, when they had 
once got to work with their mattocks on the venerable 
edifice, would never stop until they had brought it to 
the ground, and perhaps buried themselves among the 
ruins. AU that I wish is, that John's present troubles 
may teach him more prudence in future. That he may 
cease to distress his mind about other people's aSain ; 
that he may give up the fruitless attempt to promote the 
good of his neighbours, and the peace and happiness of 
the world, by dint of the cudgel ; that he may remain 
quietly at home ; gradually get his house into repair ; 
cultivate his rich estate according to his fancy ; husband 
his income — if he thinks proper ; bring his unruly chil- 
dren into order — ^if he can ; renew the jovial scenes of 
ancient prosperity ; and long enjoy, on his paternal lands, 
a green, an honourable, and a merry old age. 



CONSEQUENCE. 

The doctor now felt all the dignity of a landholder 
rising within him. He had a little of the German pride 
of territory in his composition, and almost looked upon 
himself as owner of a principality. He began to com- 
plain of the fatigue of business ; and was fond of riding 
out *' to look at his estate." His little expeditions to 
his lands were attended with a bustle and parade that 
created a sensation throi^hout the neighbourhood. His 
walLeyed horse stood stamping, and whisking off the 
flies, for a full hour before the house. Then the doctor's 
saddle-bags would be brought out and adjusted; ihen, 
after a little while, his cloak would be rolled up and 
strapped to the saddle; then his umbrella would be 
buckled to the cloak ; while, in the mean time, a group 
of ragged boys, that observant class of beings, would 
gather before the door. At length the doctor would issue 
£;>rib, in a pair of jack-boota thatieaAhedabove his kii€«t. 
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mnd a cocked hat flapped down in front. As he was a 
short, fat man, he took some time to mount into the 
saddle ; and when there, he took some time to have the 
saddle and sdrnips properly adjusted, enjoying the won- 
der and admiration of die urchin crowd. Even after he 
had set off, he would pause in the middle of the street, 
or trot back two or three times to give some parting 
<nrders, which were answered by the housekeeper from 
the door, or Dolph from the study, or the black cook 
fipom the cellar, or the chambermaid from the garret 
window; and there were generally some last words 
bawled after him, just as he was turning the comer. 

The whole neighbourhood would be aroused by this 
pomp and circumstance. The cobbler would leave his 
last ; the barber would thrust out his frizzed head, with 
a comb sticking in it ; a knot would collect at the gro- 
cer's door, and the word would be buzzed from one end 
of the street to the other, ** The Doctor's riding out to 
his country seat.*' 



THE COCKLOFT FAMILY. 

The Cockloft family, of which I have made such fre- 
quent mention, is of great antiquitf, if there be any 
truth in the genealogical tree which hangs up in my 
cousin's library. They trace their descent from a cele- 
brated Roman Knight, cousin to the progenitor of his 
Majesty of Britain, who left his native country on occa- 
sion of some disgust ; and coming into Wales, became 
a great favourite of Prince Madoc, and accompanied 
that famous argonaut in the voyage which ended in the 
discovery of tins continent — Though a member of the 
family, I have sometimes ventured to doubt the authen- 
ticity of this portion of their annals, to the great vexation 
of cousin Christopher, who is looked up to as the head of 
our house ; and who, though as orthodox as a bishop, 
would sooner give up the whole decalogue than lop off a 
sin^e limb of the family tree. From ^iiv% Wxsk^iSim^Kv. 
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has been the rule for the Gocklbfts to marry one of their 
own name ; and as they always breed like rabbits, the 
£uniW has increased and multiplied like that of Adam 
and Eve. In truth, their number is almost incredible ; 
and you can hardly go into any part of the country with- 
out starting a warren of genuine Cocklofts. Every 
person of the least observation or ejq>erience must have 
observed, that where this practice of marrying cou- 
sins and second cousins prevails in a fisunUy, every 
member, in the course of a few generations, becomes 
queer, humourous, and original ; as much distinguished 
from the common race of mong^^, as if he were of a 
different species. This has happened in our family, 
and particularly in that branch of it of which Christo- 
pher Cockloft, Esq. is the head — Christopher is, in 
hct, the only married man of the name who resides in 
town ; his family is small, having lost most of his chil- 
dren when young, by the excessive care he took to bring 
them up like vegetables. This was one of the first whinw 
whams, and a confounded one it was, as his children 
might have told, had they not fallen victims to his ex- 
periment before they could talk. He had got from some 
quack philosopher or other a notion, that there was a 
complete analogy between children and plants, and that 
they ought to be both reared alike. Accordingly, he 
sprmkled them every morning with water, laid them out 
in the sun, as he did his geraniums ; and if the season 
was remarkably dry^ repeated this wise experiment three 
or four times ^ a morning. The consequence was, the 
poor little souls died one after the other, except Jeremy 
and his two sisters ; who, to be sure, are a trio of as odd 
runt^, mummy.looking originals as ever Hogarth fancied 
in his most happy moments. Mrs. Cockloft, the larger 
if not the better half of my cousin, often remonstrated 
against this vegetable theory; and even brought the 
parson of the parish, in which my cousin's country house 
is situated to her aid ; but in vain, Christopher persisted, 
and attributed the failure of his plan to it not having 
been exactly conformed to. As I have mentioned Mrs. 
Cockloft, I may as well say a little more about her while 
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I Bin in the humour. She is a hidy of wonderful nota- 
bility, a warm admirer of shining mahogany, dean 
hearths, and her husband, whom she considers the wisest 
man in the world, beating Will Wizard and the parson 
of our parish — the last of whom is her oracle on a]l oc- 
casions. She goes constantly to church every Sunday 
and saint's day, and insists upon it, that no man is en- 
titled to ascend a pulpit imless he has been ordained by 
a bishop ; nay, so far does she carry her orthodoxy, that 
all the arguments in the world will never persuaide her 
that a Presbyterian or Baptist, or even a Calvinist, has 
any possible chance of going to heaven. Above every 
thing else, however, she abhors Paganism ; can scarcely 
refrain from laying violent hands on a Pantheon when 
she meets with it ; and was very nigh going into hyste- 
rics when my cousin insisted that one of his boys should 
be christened after our laureate, because the parson of 
the parish had told her, that Pindar was the name of a 
Pagan writer, famous for his love of boxing-matches, 
wrestling, and horse-radng. To sum up all her quali- 
fications in the shortest possible way, Mrs Cockloft is, 
in the true sense of the phrase, a good sort of a woman, 
and I often congratulate my cousin on possessing her. 
The rest of the fiEunily consists of Jeremy Cockloft, the 
youngor, who has already been mentioned, and the two 
Miss Cocklofts, or rather the young ladies, as they have 
been called by the servants time out of mind ; not that 
they are really young, the younger being somewhat on 
the shady side of thirty — but it has ever been the cus- 
tom to odl every member of the family young under 
fifty. In the south-east comer of the house, I hold 
quiet possession of an old-fuhioned apartment, where 
myself and my elboir«>chair are suffered to amuse our- 
selves undisturbed, saye at meal times. This apartment 
old Cockloft has fieuxtiously denominated Cousin 
Launce's Paradise; and the good old gentleman has 
two or three favourite jokes about it, wMch are served 
up as regularly as the standing family dish of beefsteaks 
and onions, which every day maintains its station at t^<^ 
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foot of th6 table, in defiance of mutton, poultry, or even 
venison itself. 

Though the family is apparently small, yet, like most 
old establishments of the kind, it does not want for 
honorary members. It is the city rendezvous of the 
Cocklofts; and we are continually enlivened bv the 
company of half a score of uncles, aunts, and cousms in 
the fortieth remove, from all parts of the country, who 
profess a wonderful regard for Cousin Christopher; 
and overwhelm every member of his household, down 
to the cook in the kitchen, with their attentions. We 
have for three weeks past been greeted with the com^ 
pany of two worthy old spinsters, who came down from 
the country to settle a law-suit. They have done little 
else but retidl stories of their village neighbours, knit 
stockings, and take snuff, all the time they have been 
here : the whole family are bewildered with church-yard 
tales of sheeted ghosts, white horses without heads, and 
with large goggle eyes in their buttocks ; and not one 
of the old servants dare budge an inch after dark with- 
out a numerous company at his heels. My cousin's 
visitors, however, always return his hospitality with due 
gratitude, and now and then remind him of l£eir frater- 
nal regard, by a present of a pot of apple sweetmeats, or 
a barrel of sour cider at Christmas. Jeremy displays 
himself to great advantage among his country relations, 
who all think him a prodigy, and often stand astounded, 
in << gaping wonderment," at his natural philosophy. He 
lately frightened a simple old unde almost out of his 
wits, by giving it as his opinion, that the earth would one 
day be scorched to ashes by the eccentric gambols of the 
£Emious comet, so much talked of; and positively as- 
serted, that this world revolved round the sun, and that 
the moon was certainly inhabited. 

The family mansion bears equal marks of antiquity 
with its inhabitants. As the Cocklofts are remarkable 
for their attachment to every thing that has remained 
long in the family, they are bigoted towards their old 
edifice,, and, I dare say, would sooner have it crumble 
Bibout th&s ears than aWdoiv it. T\i^coiv«e(i^ieace is, 
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it has been so patched up and repaired, that it has be- 
come as full of whims and oddities as its tenants ; re- 
quires to be nursed and humoured like a gouty old cod- 
fer of an alderman ; and reminds one of the fiainous ship 
in which a certain admiral circumnavigated the globe, 
which was so patched and timbered, in order to preserve 
so great a curiosity, that at length not a particle of the 
original remained. Whenever the wind blows, the old 
mansion makes a most perilous groaning; and every 
storm is sure to make a day's work for die carpenter, 
who attends upon it as regudarly as the family physician. 
This predilection for every thing that has been long in 
the family, shows itself in every particular. The domes- 
tics are aH grown grey in the service of our house. We 
have a little, old, crusty, grey-headed negro, who has 
lived through two or three generations of &e Cocklofts, 
and, of course, has become a personage of no little im- 
portance in the household. He calls all the family by 
their christian names ; tells long stories about how he 
dandled them on his Imee when Uiey were children ; and 
is a complete Cockloft chronicle for the last seventy 
years. The femily carriage was made in the last French 
war, and the old horses were most indubitably foaled in 
Noah's aric — ^resembling marvellously, in gravity of de- 
meanour, those sober animals which may be seen any day 
of the year in the streets of Philadelphia, walking their 
snail's pace, a dozen in a row, and harmoniously jing- 
ling their bells. Whim-whams are the inheritance of 
the Cocklofts, and every member of the household is a 
humourist stti generis, from the master down to the foot- 
man. The very cats and dogs are humourists ; and we 
have a little runty scoundrel of a cur, who, whenever the 
church bells ring, will run to the street door, turn up his 
nose in the wind^ and howl most piteously. Jeremy in- 
sists that this is owing to a peculiar delicacy in the or- 
gmizadon of his ears, and supports his positions by many 
amcd arguments which nobody can understand ; but 
I am of opinion, that it is a mere Cockloft whim-wham, 
which the little cur indulges, being descended from «k 
race of dogs which has flourished in tkc {«ix£ii^ cn^ %\&ks& 
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the time of my grandfather. A propensity to save every 
thing that bears the stamp of family antiquity has 
accumulated an abundance of trumpery and rubbLsh 
with which the house is encumbered, from the cellar to 
the garret ; and every room, and closet, and comer, is 
crammed with three legged chairs, clocks without bands, 
swords without scabbards, cocked hats, Inroken candle- 
sticks, and looking glasses with frames carved into fim- 
tastic shapes, of feathered sheep, of woollv birds, and 
other animals that have no name except m books of 
heraldry. The ponderous mahogany chairs in the 
parlour are of such unwieldy proportions, that it is quite 
a serious undertaking to gallant one of them across the 
room; and sometimes make a most equivocal noise 
when you sit down in a hurry: the mantle-piece is 
decorated with little lacquered earthen shepherdesses — 
some of which are without toes, and otikers without 
noses ; and the fire-place is garnished out with Dutch 
tiles, exhibiting a great variety of Scripture pieces, which 
my good old soul of a cousin takes infinite delight in 
explaining. Poor Jeremy hates them as he does 
poison ; for while a younker, he was obliged by his 
mother to learn the history of a tile every Sunday morn- 
ing before she would permit him to join his play-mates : 
this was a terrible afiair for Jeremy, who, by the time 
he had learned the last had forgotten the first, and was 
obliged to begin again. He assured me the other day, 
with a round college oath, that if the old house stood 
out till he inherited it, he would have these tiles taken 
out, and ground into powder, for the perfect hatred he 
bore them. 

My cousin Christopher enjoys unlimited authcHrityin 
the mansion of his fore&thers ; he is truly what may 
be termed a hearty old blade — has a florid, sunshiny 
countenance, and, if you will only praise his wine, and 
laugh at his long stories, himself and his house are 
heartily at your service. The first condition is indeed 
easily complied with, for, to tell the truth, his wine is 
excellent ; but his stories, being none of the best, and 
o/ien repeated, are apt to cieate «l ^^o»siouto \wmi 
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being, in addition to their other qualities, most unrea- 
sonably long. His prolixity is the more afflicting to 
me, since I hare all his stories by heart ; and when he 
enters upon one, it reminds me of Newark causeway, 
where die traveller sees the end at the distance of 
several miles. To the great misfortune of all his ac- 
quaintance, cousin Cockloft is blessed with a most pro- 
voking retentive memory, and can give day and date, 
and name, and age, and circumstance, mth most unfeel- 
ing precision. These, however, are but trivial foibles, 
forgotten, or remembered only with a kind of tender 
rei^ectful pity, by those who knew with what a rich 
redundant harvest of kindness and generosity his heart 
is stored. It would delight you to see with what social 
gladness he welcomes a visitor into his house ; and the 
poorest man that enters his door never leaves it without 
a cordial invitation to sit down and drink a glass of 
wine. By the honest farmers round his country seat, 
he is looked up to with love and reverence ; they never 
pass him by without his enquiring after the welfare of 
their families, and receiving a cordial shake of his 
liberal hand. There are but two classes of people who 
are thrown out of the reach of his hospitality — and 
these are Frenchmen and democrats. The old gentle- 
man considers it treason against the majesty of good 
breeding to speak to any visitor with his hat on ; but 
the moment a Democrat enters his door, he forthwith 
bids his man Pompey bring his hat, puts it on his head, 
and salutes him with an appalling " Well, sir, what do 
you want with me ?" 

He has a profound contempt for Frenchmen, and 
firmly believes that they eat nothing but frogs and soup- 
maigre in their own country. This unlucky prejudice 
is partly owing to my great aunt Pamelia having been, 
many years ago, run away with by a French Count, 
who turned out to be the son of a generation of bar- 
bers ; and partly to a little vivid spark of toryism, which 
bums in a secret comer of his heart. He was a loyal 
subject of the crown; has hardly yet recovered the 
shock of independence ; and, though be 4oe^& woX c»i^ 
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to own it, always does honour to his majesty's birth day, 
by inviting a few cavaliers, like himself, to dinner; 
and gracing his table with more than ordinary festivity. 
If by chance the revolution is mentioned befcnre him, 
my cousin shakes his head ; and you may see, if yoa 
take good note, a luridng smile of contempt in the 
comer of his eye, which marks a decided disapprob^ 
tion of the sound. He once, in the fulness of his 
heart, observed to me that green pease were a monih 
later than they were under die old government. Bat 
the most eccentric manifestation of loyalty he ever gsfc^ 
was making a voyage to Halifeix, for no other ream 
under heaven but to hear his majesty prayed for ia 
church, as he used to be here formerly. This he new 
could be brought fiedrly to acknowledge, but it is a 
certain fact I assure you. It is not a little lingiilir 
that a person, so much given to long story-teUing ai 
my cousin, should take a liking to another of the same 
character; but so it is vnth the old gentleman — his 
prime favourite and companion is Will Wizard, who k 
almost a member of the family, and will sit before Ae 
fire, with his feet on the massy handirons, and smoak 
his cigar, and screw his phiz, and spin awaytremendow 
long stories of his travels, for a whole evening, to Ae 
great delight of the old gentleman and lady, and eqi^- 
cially of the young ladies, who, like Desdemona, db 
*' seriously indine,** and listen to him with innumenUe 
" O dears," '* is it possibles," " good graciouses,** ami 
look upon him as a second Sinbad the sailor. 

The Miss Cocklofts, whose pardon I crave for not 
having particularly introduced them before, are a pair 
of delectable damsels; who, having purloined and 
locked up the family-bible, pass for just what age they 
please to plead guilty to. Bfurbaia, the eldest, has laof 
since resigned the character of a belle, and adopted that 
staid, sober, demure, snuff-taking air, becoming hff 
years and discretion. She is a good-natured soul, whon 
I never saw in a passion but once ; and that was oca^ 
sioned by seeing an old fevourite beau of hers kiss the 
band of a pretty bloonang ^l \ and, in truth, she oidy 
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got angry because, as she very properly said, it would 
spoil the child. Her sister IMDEUgery, or Maggie, as she 
is familiarly termed, seemed disposed to maintain her 
post as a belle, until a few months since ; when acci- 
dentally hearing a gentleman observe that she broke 
very fast, she suddenly left o£f going to the assembly, 
took a cat into high f&vaur, and began to rail at the 
forward pertness of young misses. From that moment 
I set her down for an old maid ; and so she is, '* by 
the hand of my body." The young ladies are stiU 
visited by some half dozen of veteran beaux, who grew 
and flourished in the haut ton, when the Miss Cocldofts 
were quite children, but have been brushed rather 
rudely by the hand of time, who, to say the truth, can 
do almost any thing but make people young. They 
are, notwithstanding, still warm candidates for female 
favour; look venerably tender, and repeat over and 
over the same honeyed speeches and sugared sentiments 
to the little beUes that they poured so profusely into 
the ears of their mothers. I beg leave here to give 
notice, that by this sketch I mean no reflection on old 
bachelors ; on the contrary, I hold, that next to a fine 
lady, the ne pbu nkra, an old bachelor is the most 
chuming being upon earth; inasmuch as by living in 
'^ single blessedness,** he of course does just as he 
pleases ; and if he has any genius, must acquire a plen- 
tiful stock of whims, and oddities, and whalebone ha- 
bits : without which I esteem a man to be mere beef 
without mustard, good for nothing at all, but to run on 
errands for ladies, take boxes at the theatre, and act the 
part of a screen at tea-parties, or a walking-stick in the 
streets. I merely speak of those old boys who infest 
public walks, pounce upon the ladies from every comer 
of the street, and worry and frisk and amble, and caper 
before, behind, and round about the fashionaJiile belles, 
like old poneys in a pasture, striving to supply the 
absence of youthful whim and hilarity, by grimaces and 
grins, and artificial vivacity. I have sometimes seen 
one of these << reverend youths** endeavouring to elevate 
his wintry passions into something Wke \on««\s^\»^^s>% 
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y in the sunshine of beauty ; and it did remind me of an 
/ old moth attempting to fly through a pane of glass 
towards a light without ever approaching near enough 
to warm itself, or scorch its wings. 

Never, I firmly believe, did there exist a family that 
went more by tangents than the Cocklofts. — Every 
thing is governed by whim ; and if one member starts 
a new freak, away all the rest follow like wild geese in 
a string. As the family, the servants, the horses, cats 
and dogs, have all grown old together, they have accom- 
modated themselves to each other's habits completdy ; 
and though every body of them is full of odd points, 
angles, rhomboids, and ins and outs, yet somehow or 
other, they harmonize together like so many straight 
lines ; and it is truly a grateful and refreshing sight to 
see them agree so welL Should one, however, get out 
of tune, it is like a cracked fiddle, the whole concert is 
ajar; you perceive a doud over every brow in the 
house, and even the old chairs seem to creak affettuoso. 
If my cousin, as he is rather apt to do, betray any 
symptoms of vexation or uneasiness, no matter about 
what, he is worried to death with inquiries, which 
answer no other end but to demonstrate the good will 
of the inquirer, and put him in a passion ; for every 
body knows how provoking it is to be cut short in a fit 
of the blues, by an impertinent question about '* what 
is the matter ?" when a man can't tell himself. I re- 
member, a few months ago, the did gentlenum came 
home in quite a squall ; kicked poor Caesar, the mastiff, 
out of his way, as he came through the hall ; threw 
his hat on the table with most violent emphasis, and 
pulling out his box, took three huge pinches of snuff, 
and threw a fourth into the cat's eyes as he sat purring 
his astonishment by the fire-side. This was enough to 
set the body politic going ; Mrs Cockloft began '< my 
dearing" it as fast as tongue could move ; the young 
ladies took each a stand at an elbow of his chair: 
Jeremy marshalled in rear ; the servants came tumbling 
in ; the mastiff put up an enquiring nose ; and even 
^'maUdn, after he had devcaed hit whiskers and 
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finished sneezing, discovered indubitable signs \ 
pathy. After the most affectionate enquiries 
sides, it turned out that my cousin, in crossing the 
street, had got his silk stockings bespattered with mud 
by a coach which it seems belonged to a dashing gen- 
tleman who had formerly supplied the family with hot 
rolls and muffins ! Mrs Cockloft thereupon turned up 
her eyes, and the young ladies their noses ; and it would 
have edified a whole congregation to hear the conversa- 
tion which took place concerning the insolence of up- 
starts, and the vulgarity of would-be gentlemen and 
ladies, who strive to emeige from low life by dashing 
about in carriages to pay a visit two doors off, giving 
parties to people who laugh at them, and cutting all 
their old friends. 



CONVERSION OF THE AMERICANS. 

But the most important branch of civilization, and 
which has most strenuously been extolled, by the zealous 
and pious fiithers of the Romish Church, is the intro- 
duction of the Christian fiiith. It was truly a sight 
that mig^t well inspire horror, to behold these savages, 
stumbling among the dark mountains of paganism, and 
guilty of the most horrible ignorance of religion. It 
is true, they neither stole nor defrauded ; Uiey were 
sober, frugal, continent, and fidthfiil to their word ; but 
though they acted right habitually, it was all in vain, 
unless they acted so from precept. The new comers 
therefore used every method to induce them to embrace 
and practise the true religion — except indeed that of 
setting them the example. 

But notwithstanding all these complicated labours 
for their good, such was the unparalleled obstinacy of 
these stubborn wretches, that they ungratefully refused 
to acknowledge the strangers as tiieir benefactors, and 
persisted in disbelieving ^e doctrines they endeavoured 
to inculcate ; most insolently aHegmg, Vli^X. ttoxsi ^^vc. 
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conduct the advocates of Christiaiiity did not seem to 
believe in it themselves. Was not this too much for 
human patience ? — would not one suppose, that the be- 
nign visitants from Europe, provoked at their incredu- 
lity, and discouraged, by their stiff-necked obstinacy, 
would for ever have abandoned their shores, and con- 
signed them to their original ignorance and misery? 
But no — so zealous were they to effect the temporal 
comfort and eternal salvation of these pagan infidels, 
that they even proceeded from the milder means of per- 
suasion to the more painful and troublesome one of 
persecution — ^let loose among them whole troops of 
fiery monks and furious blood-hounds — ^purified them 
by fire and sword, by stake and faggot ; in consequence 
of which indefatigable measures the cause of Christian 
love and charity was so rapidly advanced that, in a very 
few years, not one-fifth of the number of unbelievers 
existed in South America, that were found there at the 
time of its discovery. 

What stronger right need the European settlers ad- 
vance to the country than this ? Have not whole nations 
of uninformed savages been made acquainted with a 
thousand imperious wants and indispensable comforts, of 
which thev were before wholly ignorant ? Have they 
not been literally hunted and smoked out of the dens and 
lurking places of ignorance and infidelity, and absolutely 
scourged into the right path ? Have not the temporal 
things, the vain baubles and filthy lucre of this worid, 
which were too apt to engage their woridly and selfish 
thoughts, been benevolently taken from them ; and have 
they not, instead thereof, been taught to set their affec- 
tions on things above ? And, finally, to use the words 
of a Reverend Spanish Father, in a letter to his superior 
in Spain — " Can any one have the presumption to say, 
that these savage Pagans have yielded any thing more 
than an inconsiderable recompence to their benefactors, 
in surrendering to them a little pitiful tract of this dirty 
suUunary planet, in exchange for a glorious inheritance 
in the kingdom of Heaven !'* 

Here, then, are three comi^lete and undeniable sources 
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of right established, any one of which was mo\ 
ample to establish a property in the newly disc 
regions of America. Now, so it has happened in certain 
parts of this delightful quarter of the globe, that the right 
of discovery has been so strenuously asserted, the influ- 
ence of cultivation so industriously extended, and the 
progress of salvation and civilization so zealously pro- 
secuted ; that, what with their attendant wars, persecu- 
tions, oppressions, diseases, and other partial evils that 
often hang on the skirts of great benefits, the savage 
aborigines have, some how or another, been utterly an- 
nihilated ; and tliis all at once brings me to a fourth right, 
which is worth all the others put together; for the ori- 
ginal claimants to the soil being all dead and buried, and 
no one remaining to inherit or dispute the soil, the 
Spaniards, as the next immediate occupants, entered 
upon the possession as clearly as the hangman succeeds 
to the dodies of the malefactor — and as they have Black- 
stone,* and all the learned expounders of the law on their 
side, they may set all actions of ejectment at defiance — 
and this last right may be entitled the bight by exteb- 
MiNATiON, or in other words, the bight by gunfowdeb. 

But, lest any scruples of conscience should remain on 
this head, and to settle the question of right for ever, 
his holiness Pope Alexander VI. issued a mighty bull, 
by which he generously granted the newly discovered 
quarter of the globe to the Spaniards andl^ortuguese ; 
who, thus having law and gospel on their side, and be- 
ing inflamed with great spiritual zeal, shewed the Pagan 
savages neither favour nor afiection, but prosecuted the 
work of discovery, colonization, civilization, and exter- 
mination, with ten times more furv than ever. 

Thus were the European worthies who first discover- 
ed America clearly entitled to the soil ; and not only en- 
titled to the soil, but likewise to the eternal thanks of 
these infidel savages, for having come so far, endured so 
many perils by sea and land, and taken such unwearied 
pains, for no other purpose but to improve their forlorn, 
uncivilized, and heathenish condition — for having made 

• BU Com.b.Uc. 1. 



196 BEAUTIES OF 

them acquainted with the comforts of life — for having 
introduced among them the light of religion ; and, finally, 
for having hurci^ them out of the world, to enjoy its 
reward! 



TOM STRADDLE. 

Will's great crony for some time was Tom Straddle, 
to whom he really took a great liking. Straddle had 
just arrived in an importation of hardware, fresh from 
the city of Birmingham, or rather as the most learned 
English would call it, Brummagem, so famous for its 
manufactories of gimblets, pen-Jbiives, and pepper-boxes, 
and where they msike buttons and beaux enough to in- 
undate our whole country. He was a young man of 
considerable standing in the manu&ctory at Binnii^- 
ham ; sometimes had the honour to hand his master's 
dai^hter into a tim-whiskey, was the orade of the ta- 
vern he frequented on Sundays, and could beat all his 
associates, if you would take his word for it, in boxings 
beer-drinking, jumping over chairs, and imitating cats 
in a gutter, and operas-singers. Stradle was, moreover, 
a member of a catch-dub, and was a great hand at ring- 
ing bob-majors ; he was, of course, a complete connois- 
seur in music, and entitled to assume that character at 
all performances in the art. He was likewise a mem- 
ber of a spouting dub ; had seen a company of strolling 
actors perform in a bam, and had even, like Abel Dnig- 
ger, *' enacted" the part of Major Sturgeon with oonsF- 
derable applause ; he was consequently a profound critic, 
and fully authorised to turn up his nose at any Ameri- 
can performances. He had twice partaken of arnmal 
dinners, given to the head manufacturers at Birmingham, 
where he had the good fortune to get a taste of turde 
and turbot, and a smack of champaign and Burgundj; 
and he had heard a vast deal of the roast beef of Old 
Ei^land ; — ^he was therefore epicure sufficient to d — n 
every dish and every glass of wine he tasted in America» 
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though at the same tune he was as voracious an animal 
as ever crossed the Atlantic. Straddle had been splashed 
half a dozen times by the carriages of nobility, and had 
once the superlative felicity of being kicked out of doors 
by the footman of a noble duke; he could, therefore, 
talk of nobility, and despise the untitled plebeians of 
America. In short, Straddle was one of those dapper, 
bustling, florid, round, self-important " gemmen,*^ who 
bounce upon us half-beau, half-button-maker ; undertake 
to give us the true polish of the bon^tony and endeavour 
to inspire us with a proper and dignified contempt of 
our native country. 

Straddle was quite in raptures when his employers 
determined to send him to America as an agent. He 
considered himself as going among a nation of barbarians, 
where he could be received as a prodigy : he anticipated, 
with a proud satisfaction, the bustle and confusion his 
arrival would occasion ; Uie crowd that would throng to 
gaze at him as he passed through the streets ; and had 
little doubt but that he should excite as much curiosity 
as an Indian chief or a Turk in the streets of Birming- 
ham. He had heard of the beauty of our women, and 
chuckled at the thought of how completely he should 
eclipse their unpolished beaux, and the number of des- 
pairing lovers that would mourn the hour of his arrival. 
I am even informed by Will Wizard, that he put good 
store of beads, spike-nails, and looking-glasses in his 
trunk, to win the affections of the fair ones as they 
paddled about in their bark canoes. The reason Will 
gave for this error of Straddle's respecting our ladies 
was, that he had read in Guthrie's Geography that the 
aborigines of America were all savages ; and not exactly 
understanding the word aborigines, he applied to one of 
his fellow-apprentices, who assured him diat it was the 
Latin word for inhabitants. 

Wizard used to tell another anecdote of Straddle, 
which always put him in a passion : — Will swore that 
the captain of the ship told him, that when Straddle 
heard they were off the banks of Newfo>uvd\asA, V<^'vci- 
sisted upon going on shore thexe to g^atibftt «ai&& ^ga^ 

r2 
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cabbages, of which be was excessively fond. Straddle, 
however, denied all this, and declared it to be a mis- 
chievous quiz of Will Wizard, who indeed often made 
himself merry at his esqpense. However this may be, 
certain it is he kept his tailor and shoemaker constant* 
ly employed for a month before his departure ; equip- 
ped himself with a smart crooked stick about eighteen 
inches long, a pair of breeches of most unheard-of 
length, a little short pair of Hoby's white-Copped boots, 
that seemed to stand on tiptoe to reach his breedies, 
and his hat had the true translantic declination towards 
his right ear. The fact was — nor did he make any secrel 
of it---he was determined to astonish the natives a few f 

Straddle was not a little disappointed on his arrival, 
to find the Americans were rather more dvilized than 
he had imagined : — he was suffered to walk to his lodg- 
ings unm<dested by a crowd, and even unnotioed by a 
single individual ; — no love-letters came pouring in up- 
on him ; — no rivals lay in vrait to assassinate him ; — his 
very dress excited no attention, for there were many fools 
dressed equally ridiculous withhimsdf. This was mor- 
tifying indeed to an aspiring youth, who had come out 
with the idea of astonishing and oqitivating. He was 
equally unfortunate in his pretensions to the character 
ofcritic, connoisseur, and boxer; he condemned our whol« 
dramatic corps, and every thing iq[>pertaining to die 
theatre ; but his critical abilities were ridictued ;— -he 
found f^t with old Cockloft's dinner, not even sparing 
his wine, and was never invited to the house afterwards ; 
— he scoured the streets at night, and was cudgelled by 
a sturdy watchman ; — he hoaxed an honest medianic, 
and was soundly kicked. Thus disiqppointed in all his 
attempts at notoriety. Straddle hit on the expedient 
which was resorted to by the Giblets ; — he detemuned to 
take the town by storm. He accordingly bought horses 
and equipages, dnd forthwith nmde a ftirious dash at 
style in a gig and tandem. 

As Straddle's finances were but limited, it may easily 

be supposed that his fashionable career infringed a little 

upon Ms oonsignmeiits, vrlidcYL Nf«a \D!Q««kV\MtQiai6w.fioc 
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A 
to use a true cockney phrase, Brummagem suffered, Bu» 
this was a circumstance that made little impression upon 
Straddle, who was now a lad of spirit — and lads of spi- 
rit always dispise the sordid cares of keeping another 
man's money. Suspecting this circumstance, I never 
could witness any of his exhibitions of stjde without 
some whimsical association of ideas. Did he give an 
entertainment to a host of guzzlii^ friends, I immedi^ 
ately fancied them gormandizing heartily at the expense 
of poor Birmingham, and swallowing a consignment 
of hand-saws and razors. Did I behold him dashing 
through Broadway in his gig, I saw him, " in my mind's 
eye,*' driving tandem on a nest of tea-boards ; nor could 
I ever contemplate his cockney exhibitions of horseman- 
ship, but my mischievous imagination would picture him 
spurring a cask of hardware, like rosy Bachus bestrid- 
ing a beer-barrel, or the little gentleman who be-strad 
dies the world in the front of Hutching's Almanack. 

Straddle was equally successful with the Giblets, as 
may well be supposed ; for though pedestrian merit may 
strive in vain to become fashionaUe in Gotham, yet a 
candidate in an equipage is always recognized, and like 
Philip's ass, laden with gold, will gain admittance every 
where. Mounted in his curricle or his gig, the candi- 
date is like a statue elevated on a high pedestal ; his me- 
rits are discemable from afar, and strike the dullest 
optics. Oh! Gotham, Gotham! most enlightened of 
cities ! how does my heart swell with delight yihien. I 
behold your sapient inhabitants lavishing their attention 
with such wonderful discernment ! 

Thus Straddle became quite a man of ton, and was 
caressed, and courted, and invited to dinners and balls. 
Whatever was absurd or ridiculous in him before was 
now dedared to be the style. He criticised our theatre, 
and was listened to with reverence. He pronounced our 
musical entertainments barbarous ; and the judgment of 
Apollo himself would not have been more decisive. 
He abused our dinners ; and the god of eating, if there 
be any such deity, seemed to speak through his organs. 
He becaine at once a man of taat»— ioi: '^\raX^^'m»'' 
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ledicdon on every thing ; and his arguments were con- 
clusive — ^for he supported every assertion with a bet. 
He was likewise pronounced by the learned in the &8h- 
ionable world a young man of great research and deep 
observation — ^for he had sent home, as natural curiosi- 
ties, an ear of Indian com, a pair of moccasons, a belt 
of wampum, and a four-leafed clover. He had taken 
great pains to enrich this curious collection with an In< 
dian, and a cataract, but without success. In fine, the 
people talked of Straddle and his equipage, and Straddle 
talked of his horses, until it was impossible for the most 
critical observer to pronounce whether Straddle or his 
horses were most admired, or whether Straddle admired 
himself or his horses most. 

Straddle was now in the zenith of his glory. He 
swaggered about parlours and drawing-rooms with the 
same unceremonious confidence he used to display in the 
taverns at Birmingham. He accosted a lady as he would 
a bar-maid; and this was pronounced a certain proof 
that he had been used to better company in Birmingham. 
He became the great man of all the taverns between 
New- York and Haerlem ; and no one stood a chance of 
being accommodated until Straddle and his horses were 
perfectly satisfied. He d — d the landlords and waiters 
with the best air in the world, and accosted them with 
gentlemanly familiarity. He staggered j&om the dinner- 
table to the play, entered the box like a tempest, and 
staid long enough to be bored to death, and to bore aU 
those who had the misfortune to be near him. From 
thence he dashed off to a ball, time enough to flounder 
through a cotillion, tear half a dozen gowns, commit a 
number of other depredations, and make the whole 
company sensible of his infinite condescension in com- 
ing amongst them. The people of Gotham thought him 
a prodigious fine fellow; the young bucks cultivated his 
acquaintance with the most persevering assiduity, and 
his retainers were sometimes complimented with a seat 
in his curricle, or a ride on one of his fine horses. The 
belles were delighted with the attentions of such afiish- 
JonaUe gentleman, and 8truclLyat]bL«aXoxA&\ucDk«Di«^ his 
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learned distinctions between wrought scissors and those 
of cast steel ; together with his profound dissertations on 
buttons and horse-flesh. The rich merchants courted 
his acquaintance because he was an Englishman, and 
their wives treated him with great defference because he 
had come from beyond seas. I cannot help here obsery- 
ingthat your salt water is a marvellous great sharpener 
q£ men's wits, and I intend to recommend it to some 
of my acquaintance in a particular essay. 

Straddle continued his brilliant career for only a short 
time. His prosperous journey over the turnpike of fa- 
shion was checked by some of those stumbling-blocks in 
the way of aspiring youth called creditors — or duns : — 
a race of people who, as a celebrated writer observes, 
"are hated by the gods and men." Consignments 
slackened, whispers of distant suspicion floated in the 
dark, and those pests of society, die tailors and shoe- 
makers, rose in rebellion against Straddle. In vain 
were all his remonstrances ; in vain did he prove to them, 
that though he had given them no money, yet he had 
given them more custom, and as many promises as any 
young man in the city. They were inflexible ; and the 
signal of danger being given, a host of other prosecutors 
pounced upon his Imu^ Straddle saw there was but one 
way for it : he determined to do the thing genteelly, to 
go to smash like a hero, and dashed into &e limits in 
high style ; being the fifteenth gentleman I have known 
to drive tandem to the — ne pbu ukra — ^the d — L 

Unfortunate Straddle ! may thy fate be a warning to 
all young gentlemen who come out from Birmingham 
to astonish the natives 1-.-I should never have taken the 
trouble to delineate his character, had he not been a 
genuine Cockney, and worthy to be the representative 
of his numerous tribe. Perhaps my simple country- 
men may hereafter be able to disting^sh between tne 
real English gentleman and individuals of the cast I 
have heretofore spoken of, as mere mongrels, spring- 
ing at one bound from contemptible obscurity at home 
to daylight and splendour in this good-natured land. 
The true-born and true-bred Eni^i^ ^jsai^ToaHD^ >3k ^ 
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character I hold in great respect ; and I love to look 
back to the period when our forefathers flourished in 
the same generous soil, and hailed each other as bro- 
thers. But the Cockney! — ^when I contemplate him 
as springing too from the same source, I feel ashamed 
of the relationship, and am tempted to deny mj origin. 
— In the character of Straddle is traced the complete 
outline of a true Cockney of English growth, and a 
descendant of that individual facetious character men- 
tioned by Shakspeare, '*who, in pure kindness to his 
horse, buttered his hay.** 



SLEEPY HOLLOW. 

In the bosom of one of those spacious coves which 
indent the eastern shore of the Hudson, at that broad 
expansion of the river denominated by the ancient Dutch 
navigators the Tappaan Zee, and where they alv^ys 
prudently shortened sail, and implored the protection 
of St. Nicholas when they crossed, there lies a small 
market-town or rural port, which by some is called 
Greensburgh, but which is more generally and properly 
known by the name of Tarry Town. Iliis name was 
given, we are told, in former days, by the good house- 
wives of the adjacent country, from the inveterate pro- 
pensity of their husbands to linger about the viUage 
tavern on market days. Be that as it may, I do not 
vouch for the fact, but merely advert to it, for the sake 
of being precise and authentic. Not far from this vil- 
lage, perhaps about three miles, there is a little valley, 
or rather lap of land, among high hills, which is one of 
the quietest places in the whole world. A small brook 
glides through it,, with just murmur enough to lull one 
to repose ; and the occasional whistle of a quail, or tap- 
ping of a woodpecker, is almost the only sound that ever 
breaJcs in upon the uniform tranquillity. 

I recollect, that when a stripling, my firat exploit in 
squirrel shooting was in a grove of tall walnut trees 
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that shades one side of the valley. I had wandered 
into it at noon time, when all nature is peculiarly quiet, 
and was startled by the roar of my own gun, as it broke 
the sabbath stillness aroimd, and was prolonged and re- 
verberated by the angry echoes. If ever I should wish 
for a retreat, whither I might steal from the world and 
its distractions, and dream quietly away the remnant of 
a troubled life, I know of none more promising than 
this little valley. 

From the listless repose of the place, and the peculiar 
character of its inhabitants, who are descendants from 
the original Dutch settlers, this sequestered glen has 
long been known by the name of Sleepy Hollow, 
and its rustic lads are called the Sleepy Hollow Boys 
throughout all the neighbouring country. A drowsy, 
dreamy influence seems to hang over the land, and to 
pervade the very atmosphere. Some say that the place 
was bewitched by a high German doctor during the 
early days of the settlement ; others, that an old In- 
dian chief, the prophet or wizard of his tribe, held his 
powwows there before the country was discovered by 
Master Hendrick Hudson. Certain it is, the place 
still continues imder the sway of some witching power, 
that holds a spell over the minds of the good people, 
causing them to walk in a continual reverie. They 
are given to all kinds of marvellous beliefs ; are sub- 
ject to trances and visions ; and frequently see strange 
sights, and hear music and voices in the air. The 
whole neighbourhood abounds with local tales, haunt- 
ed spots, and twillight superstitions ; stars shoot and 
meteors glare oftener across the valley than in any other 
part of the country, and the night-mare, with her whole 
nine fold, seems to make it the favoiuite scene of her 
gambols. 

The dominant spirit, however, that haunts this en- 
chanted region, and seems to be commander-in-chief of 
all the powers of the air, is the apparition of a figure on 
horseback without a head. It is said by some to be 
the ghost of a Hessian trooper, whose head had been, 
carried stray by a cannon ball, in some naxsi^e.^^ \ftXxN& 
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dnring tke lerohitioavy war; and who is ever awl 
anon leen bj the countiT folk, kunymg a loag ui the 
H^oom of night, as if on the wings of the wind. His 
haunts are not confined to the Yallej, but extend at 
times to the adjacent roads, and especially to the Tidni- 
tj of a church that is at no great distance. Indeed, 
certain of the most authoitic historians of those parts, 
who have been carefiil in collecting and mHaring the 
floating facts concealing this spectre, allege, that the 
bodj ^ the trooper haring been buried in the chnreh- 
yard, the ghost rides forth to the scene of batde in 
nightly quest of his head ; and that the mshing speed 
with which he sometimes passes along the HqQow, like 
a midnight Uast, is owing to his beingbdbtfsd,andina 
hurry to get back to the drardwjard before day-bfcalL 

Such is the general purpart of this legeodaiy aaper- 
stition, which has furnished materials for many a wild 
story in that region of shadows; and the a pec ti e b 
known, at all the country fire-sideB, by the naBie of the 
Headless Horseman of Sleepy Hidlow. 

It is remarkable that the Tisionaiy propenaity I hafe 
mentioned is not confined to the natiTe inhahitanta of 
the Talley, but is unconscionsly imbibed by every one 
who resales there for a time. However wide awake 
they may have been before they entered that aleepy 
region, Uieyare sure, in a little time to inhale the witt^ 
ing influence of the air, and begin to grow inMfliiialini 
— to dream dreams, and see apparitions. 

I mention this peacefol spot with all poaailiie hnd; 
for it is in such little retired Dutdi valkTs, foond here 
and there, embosomed in the great state of New Yofk, 
that popidation, manners, and customs remain fixed ; 
while the great torrent of migration and inqirovement, 
which is making such incessant changes in other parts 
of this restless country, sweeps by them unobserved. 
They are like those little nooks of still vroter which 
border a rapid stream; where we may see the atnMT 
and bobble riding quietly at anchor, or sloady revolving 
in their mimic harbour, undisturbed by the rush of the 
passing cunent* Tho\i^ man^ 7|eu& ha.v« da^^aed 
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since I trod the drowsy shades of Sleepy Hollow, yet 
I question whether I should not still find the same 
trees and the same families vegetating in its sheltered 
bosom. 

Ichabod Crane, 

In this by-place of nature there abode, in a remote 
period of American history, that is to say, some thirty 
years since, a worthy wight of the name of Idiabod 
Oane ; who sojourned, or, as he expressed it, ** tarried,** 
in Sleepy Hollow, for the purpose of instructing the 
children of the vicinity. He was a native of Connec- 
ticut : a state which supplies the Union with pioneers 
for the mind as well as for the forest, and sends forth 
yeariy its legions of frontier woodmen and country 
schoolmasters. The cognomen of Crane was not in- 
applicable to his person. He was tall, but exceedingly 
lank, with narrow shoulders, long arms and legs, hands 
that dangled a mile out of his sleeves, feet tlmt mi^t 
have served for shovels, and his whcde frame most 
loosely hung together. His head was small and flat at 
to^ with huge ears, large green glassy eyes, and a long 
smpe nose, so that it looked like a weathercodc, perched 
upon his spindle neck, to tell which way the wind blew. 
To see him striding along the profile of a hill on a 
windy day, with his clothes bagging and fluttering about 
him, one might have mistaken him for the genius of 
fiimine descending upon the earth, or some scarecrow 
doped from a com field. 

His school-room was a low building of one large 
room, rudely constructed of logs ; the windows partly 
glased, and partly patched with leaves of old copy books. 
It was most ingeniously secured at vacant hours, by a 
withe twisted in the hiuidle of the door, and stakes set 
against the window shutters ; so that though a thief 
might get in with perfect ease, he would find some em- 
barrassment in getting out; an idea most probably 
borrowed by the architect, Yost Van Hovi^efv^ ix^^cv 
the mystery of an eel-pot. The ac^iooV-Vooie iXxwAVx 

8 
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a rather lonely but pleasant situation, just at the foot 
of a woody hiU, with a brook running dose by, and a 
formidable birch tree growing at one end of it. From 
hence the low murmur of his pupils* voices, conning 
over their lessons, might be heard in a drowsy summer's 
day, like the hum of a bee hive ; interrupted now and 
then by the authoritative voice of the master, in the 
tone of menace or command ; or, peradventure, by the 
appalling sound of the birch, as he urged some tardy 
loiterer along the flowery path of knowledge. Truth 
to say, he was a conscientious man, that ever bore in 
mind the golden maxim, " Spare the rod and spoil the 
child.** — Ichabod Crane*s scholars certainly were not 
spoiled. 

I would not have it imagined, however, that be was 
one of those cruel potentates of the school, who joy in 
the smart of their subjects ; on the contrary, he admi- 
nistered justice with discrimination rather than severity ; 
taking the burthen off the backs of the weak, and lay- 
ing it on those of the strong. Your mere puny strip- 
lii^, that winced at the least flourish of the rod, was 
passed by with indulgence ; but the claims of justice 
were satisfied, by inflicting a double portion on some 
little, tough, wrong-headed, broad-skirted Dutch urdiin, 
who skulked and swelled, and grew dogged, and suUen 
beneath the birch. All this he called " doing his duty 
by their parents ;** and he never inflicted a chastiseiiient, 
widiout following it by the assurance, so consoli^ory 
to the smarting urchin, that ** he would remember it 
and thank him for it the longest day he had to live.** 

When school hours were over, he was even the com- 
panion and playmate of the larger boys ; and on holy- 
day afternoons would convoy some of the smaller ones 
home, who happened to have pretty sisters, or good 
housewives for mothers, noted for the comforts of the 
cupboard. Indeed it behoved him to keep on good 
terms with his pupils. The revenue arising from his 
school was small, and would have been scarcely suffi- 
cient to furnish him with daily bread, for he was a huge 
feeder, and though lank, ^ia4 tlhft ^^bsox^^^^onvea of an 
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Anaconda ; but to help out his maintenance, he was, 
according to coimtry custom in those parts, boarded 
and lodged at the houses of the fanners, whose children 
he instructed* With these he lived successively a week 
at a time ; thus going the rounds of the neighbourhood, 
with all his worldly effects tied up in a cotton handker- 
chief. 

That an this might not be too onerous on the purses 
of his rustic patrons, who are apt to consider the costs 
of schooling a grievous burthen, and schoolmasters as 
mere drones, he had various ways of rendering himself 
both usefid and agreeable. He assisted the fanners 
occasionally in the lighter labours of their farms ; help- 
ed to make hay; mended the fences ; took the horses 
to water ; drove the cows from pasture ; and cut wood 
for the winter fire. He laid aside too, all the domi- 
nant dignity and absolute sway with which he lorded it 
in his little empire, the school, and became wonderfully 
gentle and ingratiating. He found favour in the eyes 
of the mothers, by petting the children, particularly the 
youngest; and like the lion bold, which whilome so 
magnanimously the lamb did hold, he would sit with a 
child on one Imee, and rock a cradle for whole hours 
together. 

In addition to his other vocations, he was the sing- 
ing-master of the neighbourhood, and picked up many 
bright shillings by instructing the young folks in psat- 
mody. It was a matter of no little vanity to him on 
Sundays, to take his station in front of the church gal- 
lery, with a band of chosen singers ; where, in his own 
mind, he completely carried away the palm from the 
parson. Certain it is, his voice resoimded far above all 
the rest of the congregation ; and there are peculiar 
quivers still to be heard in that church, and may still be 
heard half-a-mile off, quite to the opposite side of the 
mill-pond, on a still Sunday morning, which are said 
to be legitimately descended from the nose of Ichabod 
Crane. Thus, by divers Uttle makeshifts, in that in- 
genious way which is commonly denominated '* \x% licMh^ 
and by crook," the worthy pedagogue got qu Xx^sciS^ 
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enough, and was thought, bj all who understood no- 
thing of the labour of head work, to have a wonderful 
easy life of it. 

Stq}erstUum, 

But all these were nothing to the tales of ghosts and 
apparitions that suceeded. The neig^ibouriiood is rich 
in legendary treasures of the kind. Local tales aadsiw 
perstitions thrive best in these shdtered long settled 
retreats ; but are trampled under foot by the shifting 
dtfong that forms the population of most of our country 
|daces. Besides, there is no encouragement for ghosts 
m most of our villages, for they have scarc^y had time 
to finish their first nap, and turn themselves in their 
grares, before their surviving friends have travelled awiy 
Iram the neighbourhood ; so that vrhea they turn out 
at night to walk their rounds, they have no acquaintance 
lefik to «all upon. This is perhiqps the reason idiy we 
so seldom hear of ghosts except in our long-established 
Dutch communities. 

The immediate cause, hovrever, of the prevaloaoe of 
supernatural stories in these parts, was doubtless owing 
to the vicinity of Sleepy Hollow. There was a eonta^ 
gion in the very air that blew from that haunted region; 
it breathed forth an atmosphere of dreams and frmcies 
infecting all the land. Several of the Sleepy Hollow 
people were present at Van Tassel*i, and, as usual* were 
dolling out their wild and wonderfril l^nds. Many 
dismal tales were told about funeral trains, and mourn* 
ing cries and waiUngs heard and seen about the great 
tree where the unfortunate Major Andre was taken, and 
whidi stood in the neighbourliood. Some mention was 
■oade also of the woman in white, that haunted the daric 
glen at Raven Rode, and was often heard to shriek on 
winter nights before a storm, having paished there 
in the snow. The chief part of the stories, however^ 
tamed upon the fiivourite spectre of Sleepy Hf^ow, 
lihe headless horseman, who had been bend aevenl 
iuties of late, patroiQiBg Oi^ coooyo^ \ vsuitt was iMdt 
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tethered his horse nightly among the graves in the 
churcb-yard. 

The sequestered situation of this church seems' al- 
ways to have made it a favourite haunt of troubled spirits. 
It stands on a knoll, surrounded by locust trees and lofty 
elms, from among which its decent whitewashed walls 
shine modestly forth, like Christian purity, beaming 
through the shades of retirement. A gentle slope de- 
scends from it to a silver sheet of water, bordered by 
high trees, between which peeps may be caught at the 
blue hills of the Hudson. To look upon its grass-grown 
yard, where the sunbeams seem to sleep so quietly, one 
would think that there at least the dead might rest in 
peace. On one side of the church extends a wide 
woody dell, along which raves a large brook among 
broken rocks and trunks of fallen trees. Over a deep 
black part of the stream, not far from the church, was 
formerly thrown a wooden bridge ; the road that led to 
it, and the bridge itself, were thickly shaded by over- 
hanging trees, which cast a gloom about it, even in the 
day-time ; but occasioned a fearful darkness at night. 
Such was one of the favourite haunts of the headless 
horseman, and the place where he was most frequently 
encountered. The tale was told of old Brouwer, a 
most heretical disbeliever in ghosts, how he met the 
horseman returning from his foray into Sleepy Hollow, 
and was obliged to get up behind him ; how they gal- 
loped over bush and brake, over hill and swamp, until 
they reached the bridge ; when the horseman suddenly 
turned into a skeleton, threw old Brouwer into the 
brook, and sprung away over the tree tops with a dap 
of thunder. 



THE BROKEN HEART. 

It is a common practice with those who have outlived 
the susceptibility of early feeling, or have been brooi^hi 
up in the gBy heartlessness of ^dssi^paX^d ^«« Xx^'Sm^go^ 

b2 
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at all love stories, and to treat the tales of romantic pas- 
sion as mere fictions of novelists and poets. My ob- 
servations on human nature have induced me to think 
otherwise. They have convinced me, that however the 
surface of the character may be chilled and frozen by the 
cares of the world, or cultivated into mere smiles by 
the arts of society, still there are dormant fires lurking 
in the depths of the coldest bosom, which, when once 
enkindled, become impetuous, and are sometimes deso- 
lating in dieir effects, indeeid, I am a true believer in 
the blind deity, and go to tlie full extent of his doctrines. 
Shall I confess it ! — I believe in broken hearts, and the 
possibility of dying of disappointed love. I do not, 
however, consider it a malady often fetal to my own 
sex ; but I firmly believe that it withers down many a 
lovely woman into an early grave. 

Man is the creature of interest and ambition. Hiv 
nature leads him forth into the struggle and bustle of 
the world. Love is but the embellishment of his early 
life, or a song piped in the intervals of the acts. He 
seeks for fiune, for fortune, for space in the world's' 
thought, and dominion over his fellow men. But a 
woman's whole life is a history of the affections. Her 
heart is her world : it is there her ambition strives for 
empires ; it is there her avarice seeks for hidden trea- 
sures. She sends forth her sympathies on adventures ; 
she embarks her whole soul in the traffic of affection ; 
and if shipwrecked, her case is hopeless— for it is a bank- 
ruptcy of the heart 

To a man the disappointment of love may occarion 
some bitter pangs : it wounds some feelings of tender- 
ness — ^it blasts some prospects of felicity ; but he is an 
active being — ^he may dissipate his thoughts in the whirl 
of varied occupation, or may plunge into the tide of 
pleasure ; or, if the scene of disappointment be too full 
of painful associations, he can shift his abode at will, and 
taking as it were the wings of the mornings can " fly to 
the uttermost parts of the earth, and be at rest.** 

But woman's is comparatively a fixed, a secluded, and 
A meditetive life. SVie \6 move \>aft coi!V'<QfN&»A.QiClier 
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own thoughts and feelings ; and if they are turned to 
ministers of sorrow, where shall she look for consola^ 
tion ? Her lot is to be wooed and won ; and if unhappy 
in her love, her heart is like some fortress that has been 
captured, amd sacked, and abandoned and left desolate^ 

How many bright eyes grow dim — how many soft 
cheeks grow pale — how many lovely forms £ide away in- 
to the tomb, and none can tell the cause that blighted 
their loveliness ! As the dove will dasp its wings to its 
side^ and cover and conceal the arrow that is preying on 
its vitals, so is it the nature of woman to hide from the 
world the pangs of wounded affection. The love of a 
ddicate female is always shy and silent. Even when 
fortunate, she scarcely breathes it to herself; but when 
otherwise, she buries it in the recesses of her bosom, 
and there lets it cower and brood among the ruins of 
her peace. With her the desire of the heart has failed. 
The great charm of existence is at an end. She ne- 
glects all the cheerful exercises which gladden the spirits, 
<iuicken the pulses, and send the tide of life in health- 
ftil currents through the veins. Her rest is broken — 
the sweet refreshment of sleep is poisoned by melan. 
choly dreams — ** dry sorrow drinks her blood," until her 
enfeebled frame sinks under the slightest external inju- 
ry. Look for her, after a Utde while, and you will find 
friendship weeping over her untimely grave, and won^ 
dering that one, who but lately glowed with all the ra- 
diance of health and beauty, should so speedily be 
brought down to " darkness and the worm." You will 
be t^ of some wintry chill, some casual indisposition, 
that laid her low ; — ^but no one knows of the mental 
malady that previously sapped her strength, and made 
her so easy a prey to the spoiler. 

She is Uke some tender tree, the pride and beauty of 
the grove ; gracefril in its form, bnght in its foliage, 
but with the worm preying at its heart. We find it 
suddenly withering, when it should be most fresh and 
luxuriant. We see it drooping its branches to the 
earth, and shedding leaf by leaf; until, wasted and ^er- 
rished Bway, it faiUt even in the stiiUjieftE oi ^Deu^ Iqx«9^\ 
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and, as we muse over the beautiful ruin, we strive in 
vain to recollect the blast or thunderbolt that could have 
smitten it with decay. 

I have seen many instances of women running to 
waste and self-neglect, and disappearing gradually from 
the earth, almost as if they had been exhaled to heaven ; 
and have repeatedly fancied that I could trace their 
death through the various declensions of consumption, 
cold, debility, languor, melancholy, imtil I reached the 
first symptom of disappointed love. But an instance 
of the kind was lately told to me ; the circumstances 
are well known in the country where they happened, 
and I shall but give them in the manner they were re- 
lated. 

Every one must recollect the tragical story of young 

£ , the Irish patriot ; it was too touching to be soon 

forgotten. During the troubles in Ireland he was tried, 
condemned, and executed, on a charge of treason. His 
fate made a deep impression on public sympathy. He 
was so young — so intelligent — so generous — so brav&^ 
so every thing that we are apt to like in a young man. 
His conduct imder trial, too, was so lofty and intrepid. 
The noble indignation with which he repealed the charge 
of treason against his country — the doquent vindica- 
tion of his name — and his pathetic appeal to posterity, 
in the hopeless hour of condemnation — all these enter- 
ed deeply into every generous bosom, and even his ene- 
mies lamented the stem policy that dictated his execu- 
tion.* 



* This ill-«tarred youth was the son of Dr EtaiineC a gentianan 
of fortune and family, whose mind was deeply fanbued wsth repob- 
lican principles, which he was but too succenful in impresrioi^ upon 
his childrpn. Hla eldest son, Thomas Addis Eknmet, being m sus- 
pected character, in 1796 he accepted the terms ofifered by Gorero- 
ment, and retired to France ; from thence he proceeded to New- 
York, where he now holds the first place at the t>ar of that city, 
highly respected as a lawyer and esteemed as a man. Robert, the 
person alluded to by our author, either possessing more enthosiasm 
or less pruderce than his Inrother, became involved in a series of in- 
surrections, which at last attracted the attention oi Government, 
and the unfortunate roan was arrested while he lingered in his fl^t, 
ia expectation of a lart me«dn« ^^xteft.\iAi Xo^YiMtk Im< 
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But there was one heart, whose anguish it would be 
impossible to describe. In happier days and fairer for- 
tunesy he had won the affections of a beautiful and ii^ 
teresting girl, the ^ughter of a late celebrated Irish 
barrister. She loved him with the disinterested fer- 
vour of a woman's first and early love. When every 



gaged. This amiable female* whose hard fate is dencribed with so 
much pathos by our author, was the daughter of the celebrated John 
PhOpot Curran. The followhig address was delivered by Emmet oa 
bis trial. 

* I am asked if I hsve any thing to say why sentence of death 
should not !» pronounced upon me. Was I to suiBtr only death, 
after being a4Judged guUty, I should bow in silence i but a man in 
my situation has not only to combat with the difficulties of fortune, 
but also the difficulUes of pr^udice: the sentence of the law which 
delivers over his body to the executioner consigns his character to 
obloquy. Tlie man dies, but his memory lives ; and that mine may 
not lorfeit all claim to the re^>ect of my countrymen, I use this 
occasion to vind i ca te myself from some oif the charges advanced 
agalQstme. 

' I am charged with being an emissary of Fmnce— 'tis fidse I I 
am no emissary— I did not wish to deliver up my country to a fo- 
reign newer, and least of all, to Franoe. NoT never did I entertiUn 
tlie idea of establishlrig French power hi Ireland— God forbid. On 
the contrary, it is evident from the introductory paragraph of the 
address of true Provisional Government, that eveiy haaard attending 
an independent effort was denned preferable to tne more fiital risE 
of hatrodudng a Firench army into the country. Small would be 
our claims to patriotiim and to sense, and palpable our affectation 
of the love of liberty, if we were to encourage the profanation of 
our shores by a people wlu> are slaves themselves, ana the unprinci- 
pled and aba n doned instruments of hnposing daverv on others. 

' If such an inftrence be drawn firom any part of the proclamation 
of the Provisional Government, it calumnutes their views, and Is 
not warranted l>y the fact. How could they speak of freedom to 
their countrymen ? How assume such an exalted motive, and me- 
ditate the introduction of a power which has been the enemy of 
flreedom in every part of the globe i Reviewhig the conduct of 
France to other countries, could we expect better towsrds us ? No I 
Let not, then, any man attaint my memory by believing that I 
oottld have h(^)ed for freedom through the aid of France, and be- 
trayed the sacred cause of liberty by committing it to the power of 
her most determined foe : had I done so, I had not deserved to live ; 
and dying with such a weight upon my character, I had merited the 
honest execraUon of that country which gave me birth, and to 
which I would have^ven freedom. 

' Had I been in Switaerland, I would have fought against the 
French— in the dignity of freedom, I would have expired on the 
threshold of tliat country, and they should have entered It only by 
passing over my lifeless corpse. Is it then to be supposed that I 
would oe slow to make the same sacrifice to my native uuad I MsvU 
who lived but to be of service to my cpuntn, «D4'«>ao'««a^>Kkisk- 
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worldly maxim arrayed itself against him ; when blasted 
in fortune, and disgrace and danger darkened around his 
name, she loved him the more ardently for his very suf- 
ferings. If, then, his fate could awaken the sympathy 
even of his foes, what must have been the agony of 
her, whose whole soul was occupied by his image. Let 



ject myself to the bondage of the grave to give ber independence- 
am I to be loaded with the foul and grievous calumny of being an 
emissary of France i 

* My Lord, it may be part of the system of angry justice, to bow 
a man's mind, by humiliation, to meet the ignommy of the scaffold ; 
but worse to me than the scaffold's shame, or the acafBold^ terrors, 
would be the imputation of having been the agent of French des- 
potism and ambition ; and while I nave breath, I will call upon my 
countrymen not to believe me guilty of so foul a crime agaimt their 
liberties and their happiness. 

* Though you, my Lord, sit there a judge, and I stand here a cul- 
prit, yet you are but a man and I am another. I have a right there- 
fore to vindicate my character and motives firom the aspersioas of 
calumny ; and, as a man, to whom £imc is dearer than life, I will 
make the last use of that life in rescuing my name and my memory 
firom the afflicting imputation of having wen an emissary of Franee^ 
or seeking her interference in the internal regulatioa of our afidn. 

* Did riive to see a French army approach this country, I would 
meet it on the shore, with a torch in one hand and a aword in the 
other : I would receive them with all the destruction of war I I 
would animate my countrymen to immolate them in thdr very 
boats; and before our native soil should be polluted by a foreign 
foe, if they succeeded in landing, I would bum every Made of nasi 
before them, raie every house, contend to the last for every inoi of 
ground ; and the last spot on which the hope of freedom shouU 
desert me, that spot I would make my grave I What I cannot do^ 
I leave a legacy to my country, becaiuse I feel conscious that my 
death were unprofitable, and an hopes of liberty extinct, the mo- 
ment a French army obtained a footing on this land. God forbid 
that I should see my country under the hands of a fordgn power. 
If the French should come as a foreign enemy. Oh I my country- 
men ! meet them on the shore with a torch in one hand and atword 
in the other: receive them with all the destruction of war; immo- 
late them in their boats, before our native soil shall be polluted by a 
foreign foe I If they proceed in landing, fight them on the strand, 
bum every blade of grass l>efore them as thev advance— rase every 
house ; and if you are driven to the centre of your country, coDect 

Jrour provisions, your property, your wives, and your daughters; 
brm a circle around them^fight while but two men are left; and 
when but one remain*, let that roan set fire to the pile, and release 
himself, and the families of his fallen countrymen, from the tjrranny 
of France. 

< My lamp of life is nearly expired— my race is finished : thegnfe 
opens to receive me, and I nnk into Its bosom. All I reqoest, then, 
at parting from the world, is the diarity of its silence. Let no man 
MTtte my epitaph ; for at no tMiit^tio\xio««m<itD«)R3ei«»«4im^ila> 
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those tell who have had the portals of the tomb sudden- 
ly closed between them and the being they most loved on 
earth — ^who have sat at its threshold, as one shut out in 
a cold and lonely world, from whence all that was most 
lovely and loving had departed. 

But then the horrors of such a grave ! so frightful, so 
dishonoured ! There was nothing for memory to dwell 
on that could soothe the pang of separation — ^none of 
those tender, though melancholy circumstances, that en- 
dear the parting scene — ^nothing to melt sorrow into 
those blessed tears, sent, like the dews of heaven, to 
revive the heart in the parting hour of anguish. 

To render her widowed situation more desolate, she 
had incurred her father's displeasure by her unfortunate 
attachment, and was an exile from the paternal roof. 
But could the sympathy and kind offices of friends have 
reached a spirit so shocked and driven in by horror, she 
would have experienced no want of consolation, for the 
Irish are a people of quick and generous sensibilities. 
The most delicate and cherishing attentions were paid 
her by families of wealth and distinction. She was led 
into society, and they tried by all kinds of occupation 
and amusement to dissipate her grief, and wean her 
from the tragical story of her love. But it was all in 
vain. There are some strokes of calamity that scathe 
and scorch the soul — ^that penetrate to the vital seat of 
happiness — and blast it, never again to put forth bud or 
blossom. She never objected to frequent the haunts 
of pleasure^ but she was as much alone there as in the 
depths of solitude. She walked about in a sad reverie, 
apparently unconscious of the world around her. She 
carried with her an inward woe that mocked at all the 
blandishments of friendship, and '' heeded not the song 
of the charmer, charm he never so wisely.** 



dicite them, let not prejudice or ignorance asperse them ; let them 
and me repose in obscurity and peace, and my tomb remain uniii- 
seribed, tiU other times and other men can Ao ^vtil&ct \a tcc) cXox^&p 
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The person who told me her stor^ had seen her at a 
masquerade. There can be no exhibition of fiff-gone 
wretchedness more striking and painful than to meet it 
in such a scene. To find it wandering like a spectre, 
lonely and joyless, where all around is gay — to see it 
dressed out in the trappings of mirth, and looking so 
wan and woe-begone, as if it had tried in vain to dieat 
the poor heart into a momentary forgetfulness of sor- 
row. After strolling through die splendid rooms and 
giddy crowd with an air of utter fdistraction, she sat 
herself down on the steps of an orchestra, and looking 
about for some time with a vacant air, that showed her 
insensibility to the garish scene, she began, with the 
capriciousness of a sickly heart, to warble a little plain- 
tive air. She had an exquisite voice ; but on this occa- 
sion it was so simple, so touching, it breathed forth 
such a soul of wretchedness, that she drew a crowd 
mute and silent around her, and melted every one into 
tears. 

The story of one so true and tender could not bat 
excite great interest in a country remarkable for enthi^ 
siasm. It completely won the heart of a brave officer, 
who paid his addresses to her, and thought that one so 
true to the dead could not but prove affectionate to the 
living. She declined his attentions, for her thoughts 
were irrevocably engrossed by the memory of her for- 
mer lover. He, lK>wever, persisted in lus suit. He 
solicited not her tenderness, but her esteem. He was 
assisted by her conviction of his worth, and her sense 
of her own destitute and dependent situation, for she 
was existing on the kindness of friends. In a word, he 
at length succeeded in gaining her hand, though with 
the solemn assurance, that her heart was unalterably 
another's. 

He took her with him to Sicily, hoping that a change 
of scene might wear out the remembrance of early woes. 
She was an amiable and exemplary wife, and made an 
effort to be a happy one ; but nothing could cure the si- 
lent and devouring melancholy that had entered into her 
very soul. She wasted awa^ \iv«L^Qi^,\yQX.^Ky^l<Miei 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 217 

decline, and at length sunk into the grave, the victim of 
a broken heart* 



A WRECK AT SEA 

We one day descried some shapeless object drifting at 
a distance. At sea, every thing that breaks the mono- 
tony of the surrounding expanse attracts attention. It 
proved to be the mast of a ship that must have been 
completely wrecked; for there were the remains of 
buidkerchiefs, by which some of the crew had fastened 
themselves to tlus spar, to prevent their being washed 
off by the waves. There was no trace by which the 
name of the ship could be ascertained. The wreck had 
evidently drifted about for many months ; clusters of 
shell fish had fastened about it, and long sea weeds 
flaunted at its sides. But where, thought I, is the 
crew ? Their struggle has long been over — ^they have 
gone down amidst the roar of the tempest — their bones 
Ue whitening among the caverns of the deep. Silence, 



• It was on her, says our Author, that Moore, the distinguished 
Irish Poet, composed the following lines : 

She Is tax flrom the land where her young hero sleeps. 

And lovers around her are righing ; 
But coldly she turns from their gase and weeps. 

For her heart in his grave is lying. 

She sings the wild songs of her deir native plains. 

Every note which ne lov'd awaking— 
Ah I little they thhik, who delight in ner strains. 

How the heart of Uie minstiei is breaking I 

He had lived for his love— for his country he died. 
They were all that to life had entwined him— 

Nor soon shall the tear* of his country be dried. 
Nor long will his love stay behind him ! 

Oh I make her • grave where the sun*beanu rest. 

When they promise a glorious morrow ; 
They'll shine o'er her sleep like a smile Ctooi \h«^it«iX« 

Ffoin bet own lov*d island of toitom \ 
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oblivion, like the waves, have closed over them, and no 
one can tell the sttry of their end. What sighs have 
been wafted after that ship ! what prayers offered up at 
the deserted fireside of home ! How often has the mis- 
tress, the wife, the mother, pored over the daily news, 
to catch some casual intelligence of this rover of the 
deep ! How has expectation darkened into anxiety — 
anxiety into dread — and dread into despair ! Alas ! not 
one memento shall ever return for love to cherish. All 
that shall ever be known is, that she sailed firom her 
port, " and was never heard of more !** 

The sight of this wreck, as usual, gave rise to many 
dismal anecdotes. This was particularly the case in the 
evening, when the weather, which had hitherto been 
fiur, began to look wild and threatening, and gave indi- 
cations of one of those sudden storms that ymR some- 
times break in upon the serenity of a summer voyage. 
As we sat round the dull light of a lamp in the calnn, 
that made the gloom more ghastly, every one had his 
tale of shipwreck and disaster. I was particularly struck 
with a short one related by the captain. 

*' As I was sailing," said he, << in a fine stout ship, 
across the banks of Newfoundland, one of those heavy 
fogs that prevail in those parts rendered it impossible 
for us to see far ahead even in the day-time ; but at 
night the weather was so thick that we eould not dis* 
tinguish any object at twice the length of the ship. I 
kept lights at the mast head, and a constant watch for- 
wiurd to look out for fishing smacks, which are accus- 
tomed to lie at anchor on the banks. The wind was 
blowing, a smacking breeze, and we were going at a great 
rate through the water. Suddenly the watch gave ^e 
thrilling alarm of ' a sail ahead !* — it was scarcely uttered 
before we were upon her. She was a small schooner, 
at anchor, with her broadside towards us. The crew 
were all asleep, and had neglected to hoist a light We 
struck her just a-midships. The force, the size, and 
weight of our vessel bore her down below the waves ; 
we passed over her and were hurried on our course. 
Ab die Clashing wreck vraa nnSDXMg\)V(\«a)iyk^ass IVmIv. 
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glimpse of two or three half naked wretches rushing 
from her cabin ; they just started from their beds to be 
swallowed shrieking by the waves. I heard their drown^ 
ing cry mingling with the wind. The blast that bore it 
to our ears swept us out of all further hearing. I shall 
never forget that cry ! It was some time before we 
could put the ship about, she was under such head-way. 
We returned, as nearly as we could guess, to the place 
where the smack had anchored. We cruised about for 
several hours in the dense fog. We fired signal guns, 
and listened if we might hear the halloo of any survi- 
vors : but all was silent — ^we never saw or heard any 
thing of them more." 

Land, 

It was a fine simny morning, when the thrilling cry of 
<<land!" was given from the mast head. None but 
those who have experienced it, can form an idea of the 
delicious throng of sensations which rush into an Ame- 
rican's bosom when he first comes in sight of Europe. 
There is a volume of associations with the very name. 
It is the land of promise, teeming with every thing of 
which his childhood has heard, or on which his studious 
years have pondered 

From that time until the moment of arrival, it was 
all feverish excitement. The ships of war, that prowled 
like guardian giants along the coast ; the headknds of 
Ireland, stretddng out into the channel; the Welsh 
mountains, towering into the clouds ; all were objects 
of intense interest As we sailed up the Mersey, I 
reconnoitred the shores with a telescope. My eye 
dwelt with delight on neat cottages, with their trim 
shrubberies and green grass plots. I saw the moulder- 
ing ruin of an abbey overrun with ivy, and the taper 
spire of a village church rising from the brow of a neigh- 
bouring hill — all were characteristic of England. 

The tide and wind were so favourable, that the ship 
was enabled to come at once to the pier. It ^h^s^ 
thrai^^ with people; some id\e \oc&etft-oTk> ^iCDAS% 
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eager expectants of friends or relatives. I could dis* 
tinguish the mercliant to whom the ship was consigned. 
I Imew him by his calculating brow and restless air. 
His hands were thrust into his pockets ; he was whis- 
tling thoughtfully and walking to and fro, a small space 
having been accorded him by the crowd, in deference 
to his temporary importance. There were repeated 
cheerings and salutations interchanged between the 
shore and ship, as friends happened to recognize each 
other. I particularly noticed one young woman of hum- 
ble dress, but interesting demeanour. She was leaning 
forward from among the crowd ; her eye hurried over 
the ship as it neared the shore, to catch some wished- 
for countenance. She seemed disappointed and agi- 
tated ; when I heard a faint voice Cfdl her name. — It 
was from a poor sailor, who had been ill all the voyage, 
and had excited the sympathy of every one on board. 
When the weather was fine, his messmates had spread 
a mattress for him on deck in the shade, but of late his 
illness had so increased, that he had taken to his ham- 
mock, and only breathed a wish that he might see his 
wife before he died. He had been helped on deck as 
we came up the river, and was now leaning against the 
shrouds, with a countenance so wasted; so pale, so 
ghastly, that it was no wonder even the eye of affec- 
tion did not recognize him. But at the sound of his 
voice, her eye darted on his features ; it read at once 
a whole volume of sorrow ; she clasped her hands, ut- 
tered a faint shriek, and stood wringing them in edlent 
agony. 



GENIUS. 

It is interesting to notice how some minds seem almost 
to create themselves, springing up under every disad- 
vantage, and working their solitary but irresistible way 
through a thousand obstacles. Nature seems to delight 
in disappointing the a8^dm\ie« oi wet, VvSel ^wYas^ it 
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would rear legitimate dullness to maturity; and to 
glory in the vigour and luxuriance of her chance pro- 
ductions. She scatters the seeds of genius to the winds, 
and though some may perish among the stony places of 
the world, and some be choaked by the thorns and bram- 
bles of early adversity, yet others will now and then 
strike root even in the clefts of the rock, struggle brave- 
ly up into sunshine, and spread over their stenle birth- 
place, all the beauties of vegetation. 



A CONTRAST. 

I WAS yet a stranger in England, and curious to notice 
the manners of its fashionable classes. I found, as 
usual, that there was the least pretension where there 
was the most acknowledged title to respect. I was 
particularly struck, for instance, with the family of a 
nobleman of high rank, consisting of several sons and 
daughters. Nothing could be more simple and unas- 
suming than their appearance. They generally came 
to church in the plainest equipage, and often on foot. 
The young ladies would stop and converse in the kind- 
est manner with the peasantry, caress the children, and 
listen to the stories of the humble cottagers. Their 
countenances were open &nd beautifully fair, with an 
expression of high refinement; but, at the same time, a 
frank cheerfulness, and an engaging afiabili^^. Their 
brothers were tall, and eleganUy formed. They were 
dressed fashionably, but simply ; with strict neatness 
and propriety, but without any mannerism or foppish- 
ness. Their whole demeanour was easy and natural, 
with that lofty grace and noble frankness which be- 
speak free-bom souls, that have never been checked in 
their growth by feelings of inferiority. There is a 
healthful hardiness about real dignity, that never dreads 
contact and communication with others, however hum- 
ble. It is only spurious pride that is morbid and sen- 
sitive, and shrinks from every louc\v. I'^^e "^KW&fe^V^ 

t2 
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see the maimer in which they would convene with the 
peasantry about those rural concerns and field-sports, in 
which the gentlemen of this country so much delight 
In these conversations there was neither haughtiness 
on the one part nor servility on the other; and you 
were only reminded of the £fference of rank by the 
habitual respect of the peasant 

In contrast to these, was the family of a wealthy ci- 
tizen, who had amassed a vast fortune ; and having pur- 
chased the estate and mansion of a ruined nobleman in 
the neighbourhood, was endeavouring to assume all the 
style and dignity of an hereditary lord of the soil. The 
family always came to church en prince. They were 
rolled majestically along in a carriage emblazoned with 
arms. The crest glittered in silver radiance from every 
part of the harness where a crest could possibly he 
placed. A fat coachman in a three cornered hat, nchly 
laced, and a flaxen wig curling dose round his roay £u*e, 
was seated on the box, with a sleek Danish dog beside 
him. Two footmen, in gorgeous liveries, with huge 
bouquets, and gold-headed canes, lolled behind. The 
carriage rose and sunk on its long springs with peculiar 
statelmess of motion. The very horses champed their 
bits, arched their necks, and glanced their eyes more 
proudly than common horses ; either because they had 
got a little of the family feeling, or were reined up more 
tightly than ordinary. 

I could not but admire the style with which this 
splendid pageant was brought up to the gate of the 
church-yard. There was a vast effect produced at the 
turning of an angle of the wall ; — a great smacking of 
the whip, straining and scrambling of the horses, glis- 
tening of harness, and flashing of wheels through graveL 
This was the moment of triumph and vainglory to the 
coachman. The horses were urged and checked until 
they were fretted into a foam. They threw out their 
feet in a prancing trot, dashing about pebbles at eveiy 
step. The crowd of villagers, sauntering quietly to 
church, opened precipitately to the right and left, gap- 
ing in vacant admiration. Oiv Te«^\Ax^ the ^ate the 
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horses were puUed up with a suddenness that produced 
an immediate stop, and ahnost threw them on their 
haunches. 

There was an extraordinary hurry of the footmen to 
alight, open the door, pull down the steps, and prepare 
every thing for the descent on earth of this august fa- 
mily. The old citizen first emerged his round red face 
from out the door, looking about him with the pompous 
air of a man accustomed to rule on 'Change, and shake 
the Stock Market with a nod. His consort, a fine, 
fleshy, comfortable dame, followed him. There seemed, 
I must confess, but little pride in her composition. She 
was the picture of broad, honest, vulgar enjo3rment. 
The world went well with her: and she liked the 
world. She had fine clothes, a fine house, a fine car- 
riage, fine children, every thing was fine about her : it 
was nothing but driving about, and visiting and feasting. 
Life was to her a perpetual revel ; it was one long Lord 
Mayor's day. 

Two daughters succeeded to this goodly couple. 
They certainly were handsome ; but had a supercilious 
air that chilled admiration, and disposed the spectator 
to be critical. They were ultra-fashionable in dress ; 
and, though no one could deny the richness of their de- 
corations, yet their appropriateness might be questioned 
amidst the simplicity of a country church. They de- 
scended loftily from the carriage, and moved up the line 
of peasantry with a step that seemed dainty of the soil 
it trod on. They cast an excursive glance around, that 
passed coldly over the burly faces of the peasantry, un- 
til they met the eyes of the nobleman's family, when 
their countenances immediately brightened into smiles, 
and they made the most profound and elegant courte^ 
sies, which were returned in a manner that showed they 
were but slight acquaintances. 

I must not forget the two sons of this aspiring citi- 
zen, who came to church in a dashing curricle, with 
out-riders. They were arrayed in the extremity of the 
mode, with all that pedantry of dress which marks the 
man of questionable pretensions to sX^\e. T\sk^ VsssJv. 
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entirely by themselves, eyeing every one askance tliat 
came near them, as if measming his daims to respect- 
ability ; yet they were without conversation, except the 
exchange of an occasional cant phrase. They even 
moved artificially ; for their bodies, in compliance with 
the caprice of the day, had been disciplined into the 
absence of all ease and fireedom. Art had done every 
thing to accomplish them as men of fashion, but nature 
had denied them the nameless grace. They were vul- 
garly singled, like men formed for the common purposes 
of life, and had that air of superdlious assumption 
which is never seen in the true gentleman. 

I have been rather minute in drawing the pictures of 
these two families, because I consid^ed them speci- 
mens of what is often to be met with in this country — 
the unpretending great, and the arrogant little. I have 
no respect for tided rank, unless it be accompanied 
with true nobility of soul ; but I have remarked, in sll 
countries where artificial distinctions exist, that the 
very highest classes are always the most courteous and 
unassuming. Those who are well assured of their own 
standing are least apt to trespass on that of others; 
whereas, nothing is so offensive as the aspirings of vul- 
garity, which thinks to elevate itself by humiliating its 
neighbour. 

As I have brought these families into contrast, I 
must notice their behaviour in church. That of the 
nobleman's fiimily was quiet, serious, and attentive; 
not that they appeared to have any fervour of devo- 
tion, but rather a respect for sacred things, and sacred 
places, inseparable from good breeding. The others, 
on the contrary, were in a perpetual flutter and whis- 
per ; they betrayed a continual consciousness of finery, 
and a sorry ambition of being the wonders of a rural 
congregation. 

The old gentleman was the only one reaUy attentive 
to the service. He took the whole burden of family de- 
votion upon himself, standing bolt upright, and uttering 
the responses with a loud voice that might be heard all 
over the churdk It vras e.N\d«al thai he was one of 
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those thorough church and king men, who connect the 
idea of devotion and loyalty ; who consider the Deity, 
somehow or other, of the government party, and religion 
** a very excellent sort of thing, that ought to be coun- 
tenanced and kept up." 

When he j6ined so loudly in the service, it seemed 
more by way of example to the lower orders, to show 
them, that, though so great and wealthy, he was not 
above being reli^ous ; as I have seen a turtle-fed Al- 
derman swtdlow publicly a basin of charity soup, smack- 
ing his lips at every mouthful, and pronouncing it 
" excellent food for the poor." 

When the service was at an end, I was curious to 
witness the several exits of my groups. The young 
noblemen and their sisters, as the day was fine, prefer- 
red strolling home accross the fields, chatting vnth the 
country people as they went The others departed as 
they came, in grand parade. Again were the equipages 
wheeled up to the gate. There was again the smacking 
of whips, the clattering of hoofs, and the glittering of 
harness. The horses started off almost at a bound ; 
the villagers again hurried to right and left ; the wheels 
threw up a cloud of dust ; and the aspiring family was 
wrapt out of sight in a whirlwind. 



LETTER 

FROM MU8TAFHA &UB-A-DUB K£LI KHAN, 

To Assem Hacchem, principal Slave-driver to his Highness 
the Bashaw of TripoK, 

Sweet, O Assem ! is the memory of distant friends ! 
Like the mellow ray of a departing sun, it falls tenderly 
yet sadly on the heart. Every hour of absense from my 
native land rolls heavily by, like the sandy wave of the 
desert ; and the fair shores of my country rise blooming 
to my imagination, clothed in the soft illusive charms 
of distance. I sigh, yet no one listens to tke »5^ o*^ 
the captire : I shed the bittet leac oi teJCK^<eR}CL<crQL^\s^ 
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no one sympathises in the tear of the turbaned stranger! 
— Think not, however, thou brother of my soul, that 
I. complain of the horrors of my situation ; think not 
that my captivity is attended with the labours, the 
chains, the scourges, the insults, that render slavery, 
with us, more dreadful than the pangs of hesitating, 
lingering death. Light, indeed, are the restraints on the 
personal freedom of thy kinsman ; but who can enter 
mto the afflictions of the mind? who can describe the 
agonies of the heart? They are mutable as the clouds 
of the air ; they are countless as the waves that divide 
me from my native country. 

I have, of late» my dear Assem, laboured under an in- 
convenience singularly mifortunate, and am reduced to 
a dilemma most ridiculously embarrassing Why should 
I hide it from the compamon of my thoughts, die part- 
ner of my sorrows and my joys ? Alas ! Assem, thy 
friend Mustapha, the invinciUe captain of a ketch, is 
sadly in waht of a pair of breeches ! Thou wilt, doubt- 
less smile, O most grave Mussulman, to hear me indulge 
in such ardent lamentations about a circumstance so tri- 
vial, and a want apparently so easy to be satisfied : but 
little canst thou know of the mortifications attending 
my necessities, and the astonishing difficulty of supplying 
them. Honoured by the smiles and attentions of the 
beautiful ladies of this dty, who have fallen in love with 
my whiskers and my turban ; courted by the bashaws 
and the great men, who delight to have me at their 
feasts ; the honour of my company eagerly solicited by 
every fiddler who gives a concert ; think of my chagrin 
at being obliged to decline the host of invitations that 
daily overwhelm me, merely for want of a pair of 
breeches ! Oh, Allah ! Allah ! that thy disciples could 
come into the world all be- feathered like a bantam, or 
with a pair of leather breeches like the wild deer of the 
forest ! Surely, my friend, it is the destiny of man to be 
for ever subjected to petty evils, which, however trifling 
in appearance, prey in silence on this little pittance of 
enjoyment, and poison tliose moments of sunshiney 
wbidi might otherwiae Vie cgnaftoratoA \o V wtoimmml . 
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The want of a garment, thou wilt say, is easily sup- 
plied ; and thou mayest suppose need only be mentioned 
to be remedied at once by any tailor of the land. Little 
canst thou conceive the impediments which stand in 
the way of my comfort, and still less art thou acquainted 
with the prodigious great scale on which every thing is 
transacted in this country. The nation moves most 
majestically slow and clumsy in the most trivial affairs, 
like the unweildy elephant which makes a formidable 
difficulty of picking up a straw ! When I hinted my ne- 
cessities to the officer who has charge of myself and my 
companions, I expected to have been forthwith relieved; 
but he made an amazingly long face — ^told me that we 
were prisoners of state — ^that we must therefore be 
dothed at the expense of the government ; that as no 
provision has been made by the Congress for an emer- 
gency of the kind, it was impossible to fiimish me with 
a pair of breeches, until all the sages of the nation had 
been convened to talk over the matter, and debate upon 
the expediency of granting my request. Sword of the 
immortal Khalid, thought I, but diis is great ! — ^this is 
truly sublime ! All the sages in an immense logocracy 
assembled together to talk about my breeches ! — Vain 
mortal that I am ! I cannot b.ut own I was somewhat 
reconciled to the delay which must necessarily attend 
this method of clothing me, by the consideration that 
if they made the affair a national act, my ** name must 
of course be embodied in history,** and myself and my 
breeches flourish to immortality in the annals of this 
mighty empire ! 

" But pray, sir,** said I, " how does it happen that a 
matter so insignificant should be erected into an object of 
such importance as to employ the representative wisdom 
of the nation ? and what is' the cause of their talking so 
much about a trifle ?'* — " Oh," replied the officer, who 
acts as our slave-driver, ** it all proceeds firom economy. 
If the government did not spend ten times as much 
money in debating whether it was proper to supply you 
with breeches as the breeches AemseWft^N^oxiMitWi^V^^ 
people who govern the basbaw «r^ \iV% ^ntol nbo^^ 
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Straightway begin to complain of their liberties being 
infringed — ^the national finances squandered — not a hos- 
tile slang-whanger throughout the logocracy but would 
burst forth like a barrel of combustion — and ten chances 
to one but the bashaw and the sages of his divan would 
all be turned out of office together. My good Mussul- 
man," continued he, " the administration have the good 
of the people too much at heart to trifle with their pock- 
ets ; and they would sooner assemble and talk away ten 
thousand dollars than expend fifty silently out of the 
treasury — such is the wonderful spirit of economy that 
pervades every branch of this government." "But," 
said I, "how is it possible they can spend money in 
talking : surely words cannot be the current coin of this 
country?" — " Truly," cried he, smiling, " your question 
is pertinent enough, for words, indeed, often supply the 
place of cash among us, and many an honest debt is paid 
in promises; but the fact is, the grand bashaw and the 
members of Congress, or grand talkers of the nation, 
either receive a yearly salary or are paid by the day." — 
" By the nine hundred tongues of the great beast in 
Mahomet's vision, but the murder is out! it is no 
wonder these honest men talk so much about nothing, 
when they are paid for talking like day-labourers." — 
" You are mistaken," said my driver ; " it is nothing 
but economy." 

I remained silent for some minutes, for this inexpli- 
cable word economy alwajrs discomfits me ; — and when 
I flatter myself I have grasped it, it slips through my 
fingers like a jack-o'-lantern. I have not, nor perhaps 
ever shall, acquire sufficient of the philosophic policy of 
this government, to draw a proper distinction between 
an individual and a nation. If a man was to throw away 
a pound in order to save a beggarly penny, and boast at 
the same time of his economy, I should think him on a 
par with the fool in the fable of Alfanji, who, in skin- 
ning a flint worth a farthing, spoiled a knife worth fifty 
times the sum, and thought he had acted wisely. The 
shrewd fellow would doubtless have valued himself much 
more highly on his economy, co>M.\»\fflN^>BBsw'athft!t 
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his example would one day be followed by the bashaw 
of America, and the sages of his divan. 

This economic disposition, my friend, occasions much 
fighting of the spirit, and innumerable contests of the 
tongue in this talking assembly. Wouldst thou believe 
it? they were actually employed for a whole week in a 
most strenuous and eloqueitt debate about patching up a 
hole in the wall in the room appropriated to their meet- 
ings ! A vast profusion of nervous argument and pomp- 
ous declamation was expended on the occasion. Some 
of the orators, I am told, being rather waggishly indined* 
were most stupidly jocular on the occasion ; but their 
waggery gave great offence, and was highly reprobated 
by the more weighty part of the assembly ; who hold all 
wit and humour in abomination, and thought the busi- 
ness in hand much too solemn and serious to be treated 
lightly. It was supposed by some, that this afiair would 
have occupied a whole winter, as it was a subject upon 
which several gentlemen spoke who had never been 
known to open their lips in that place, except to say yes 
and no. These silent members are, by way of distinc- 
tion, denominated orator mums, and are highly valued 
in this country, on account of their great talents for 
silence — a qualification extremely rare in a logocracy. 

Fortunately for the public tranquillity, in the hottest 
part of the debate, when two rampant Virginians, brim- 
full of logic and philosophy, were measuring tongues, 
and syllogistically cudgelling each other out of their un- 
reasonable notions, the president of the divan, a knowing 
old gentleman, one night slyly sent a mason with a hod 
of mortar, who in the course of a few minutes closed up 
the hole, and put a final end to the argument. Thus 
did thiswise old gentleman, by hitting on a most simple 
expedient, in all probability, save his country as much 
money as would build a gun-boat, or pay a hireling slang- 
whanger for a whole volume of words. As it happened, 
only a few thousand doUars were expended in paying 
these men, who are denominated, I suppose in derision, 
legislators. 

Another instance of their economy ll^«^^&'w!OB.T^R»^ 

u 
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sure, for I really begin to feel a regard for these poor 
barbarians. They talked away the best part of a whole 
winter before they could determine not to expend a few 
dollars in purchasing a sword to bestow on an illustri- 
ous warrior : yes, Assem, on that very hero who fright- 
ened all our poor old women and young children at 
Deme, and fuUy proved himself a greater man than the 
mother that bore him.* Thus, my friend, is the whole 
collective wisdom of this mighty logocracy employed in 
somniferous debates about the most trivial affairs; as I 
have sometimes seen a Herculean mountebank exerting 
all his energies in balancing a straw upon his nose. 
Their sages behold the minutest object with the micro- 
scopic eyes of a pismire ; mole-hills swell into mountains, 
and a grain of mustard-seed will set the whole ant-hill 
in a hubbub. Whether this indicates a capacious vision, 
or a diminutive mind, I leave thee to decide ; for my 
part, I consider it as another proof of the great scale on 
which every thing is transacted in this country. 

I have before told thee that nothing can be done with- 
out consulting the sages of the nation, who compose the 
assembly called the Congress. This prolific body may 
not improperly be called the " mother of invention ;" 
and a most fruitful mother it is, let me tell thee, though 
its children are generally abortions. It has lately la- 
boured with what was deemed the conception of a mighty 
navy. — All the old women and the good wives that 
assist the bashaw in his emergencies, hurried to head- 
quarters to be busy, like midwives at the delivery. — All 
was anxiety, fidgeting, and consultation ; when after a 
deal of groaning and struggling, instead of formidable 
first-rates and gpallant frigates, out crept a litter of sorry 
little gun-boats ! These are most pitiful little vessels, 
partaking vastly of the character of the grand bashaw, 
who has the credit of begetting them ; being flat, shal- 
low vessels that can only sail before the wind ; — ^must 
always keep in with the land ; — are continually foun- 
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dering or running on shore ; and, in short, are only fit 
for smooth water. Though intended for the defence 
of the maritime cities, yet the cities are obliged to defend 
them ; and they require as much nursing as so many 
rickety little bantlings. They are, however, the darling 
pets of the grand bashaw, being the children of his 
dotage, and, perhaps, from their diminutive size and 
palpable weakness, are called the " infant navy of Ame- 
rica. The art that brought them into existence was 
almost deified by the majority of the people as a grand 
stroke of economy. — By the beard of Mahomet, but 
this word is truly inexplicable ! 

To this economic body, therefore, was I advised to 
address my petition, and humbly to pray, that the august 
assembly of sages would, in the plenitude of their wisdom 
and the magnitude of their powers, munificently bestow 
on an unfortunate captive a pair of cotton breeches ! 
" Head of the immortal Amrou," cried I, " but this 
would be presumptuous to a degree ! — What ! after these 
worthies have thought proper to leave their country naked 
and defenceless, and exposed to all the political storms 
that rattle without, can I expect that tiiey will lend a 
helping hand to comfort thie extremities of a solitary 
captive ?" My exclamation was only answered by a smile, 
and I was consoled by the assurance, that so far from 
being neglected, it was every way probable my breeches 
might occupy a whole session of the divan, and set several 
of the longest heads together by the ears. Flattering 
as was the idea of a whole nation being agitated about 
my breeches, yet I own I was somewhat dismayed at 
the idea of remaining in querpuo, until all the national 
gray-beards should have made a speech on the occasion, 
and given their consent to the measure. The embar- 
rassment and distress of mind which I experienced were , 
visible in my countenance; and my guard, who is a man 
of infinite good nature, immediately suggested, as a more 
expeditious plan of supplying my wants, a benefit at the 
theatre. Though profoundly ignorant of his meaning, 
I agreed to his proposition, the result of which I ^Uolk 
disclose to thee in another lettei. 
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Fare-thee-well, dear Assem ; in thy pious prayers to 
our great prophet, never forget to solicit thy friend's re- 
turn ; and when thou numberest up the many blessings 
bestowed on thee by all-bountiful Allah, pour forth thy 
gratitude that he has cast thy nativity in a land where 
there is no assembly of legislative chatterers ; no great 
bashaw who bestrides a gun-boat for a hobby-horse ; 
where the word economy is unknown ; and where an 
unfortunate captive is not obliged to call upon the whole 
nation to cut him out a pair of breeches. 

Ever thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 



POETRY. 

(From SabnagundLj 

Though enter'd on that sober age, 
When men withdraw from fashion's stage. 
And leave the follies of the day, 
To shape their course- a graver way ; 
Still those gay scenes I loiter roun^ 
In which my youth sweet transport found : 
And though I feel their joys decay, 
And languish every hour away, — 
Yet, like an exile doom'd to part 
From the dear country of his heart. 
From the fair spot in which he sprung. 
Where his first notes of love were sung. 
Will often turn to wave the hand. 
And sigh his blessings on the land ; 
Just so my lingering watch I keep. 
Thus oft I take the farewell peep. 

And, like that pilgrim who retreats 
Thus lagging from his parent seats, 
When the sad thought pervades his mind. 
That the fair land lie \ewf oa \Mibixid 
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Is ravaged by a foreign foe, 
Its cities waste, its temples low, 
And ruined all those haunts of joy 
That gave him rapture when a boy ; 
Turns from it with averted eye, 
And while he heaves the anguish'd sigh, 
Scarce feels regret that the loved shore 
Shall beam upon his sight no more ; — 
Just so it grieves my soul to view, 
While breathing forth a fond adieu, 
The innovations pride has made. 
The fustian, frippery, and parade. 
That now usurp with mawkish grace 
Pure tranquil pleasure's wonted place ! 

'Twas joy we looked for in my prime, 
That idol of the olden time ; 
When all our pastimes had the art 
To please, and not mislead the heart. 
Style cursed us not, — ^that modem flash, 
That love of racket and of trash, 
Which scares at once all feeling joys, 
And drowns delight in empt^ noise ; 
Which barters friendship, mirth, and truth. 
The artless air, the bloom of youth, 
And all those gentle sweets that swarm 
Round nature in their simplest form. 
For cold display, for hollow state. 
The trappings of the would-be-great 

Oh ! once again those days recall. 
When heart met heart in fashion's hall ; 
When every honest guest would flock 
To add his pleasure to the stock. 
More fond his transports to express 
Than show the tinsel of his dress ! 
These were the times that clasp'd the soul 
In gentle friendship's soft controul ; 
Our fair ones, unprotaned by art, 
Content to gain an honest \ieaxt \ 

u2 
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No train of siglimg swains desired. 
Sought to be loved and not admired. 
But now, 'tis form, not love, unites ; 
'Tis show, not pleasure, that invites. 
Each seeks the ball to play the queen. 
To flirt, to conquer, to be seen; 
Each grasps at universal sway. 
And reigns the idol of the day ; 
Exults amidst a thousand sighs. 
And triumphs when a lover dies. 
Each belle a rival belle surveys. 
Like deadly foe with hostile gaze ; 
Nor can " her dearest friend** caress. 
Till she has slily scann'd her dress ; 
Ten conquests in one year will make. 
And six eternal friendships break ! 

How oft I breathe the inward sigh. 
And feel the dew-drop in my eye. 
When I behold some beauteous firame. 
Divine in every thing but name. 
Just venturing, in the tender age. 
On fashion's late new-fangled stage ! 
Where soon the guiltless heart shall cease 
To beat in artlessness and peace ; 
Where all the flowers of gay delight 
With which youth decks its prospects bright, 
ShfJl wither 'mid the cares, ihe strife. 
The cold realities of life ! 

Thus lately in my careless mood. 
As I the world of fashion view*d. 
While celebrating great and small. 
That grand solemnity, a ball, 
My roving vision chanc'd to light 
On two sweet forms divinely bright; 
Two sister-nymphs, alike in fiEice, 
In mien, in loveliness, and grace ; 
Twin rose-buds, bursting into bloom. 
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Like those fair forms that often beam 
Upon the eastern poet's dream ! 
For Eden had each lovely maid 
In native innocence array'd, — 
And heaven itself had aJmost shed 
Its sacred halo round each head ! 

They seem'd, just entering hand in hand, 
To cautious tread this fairy land ; 
To take a timid hasty view, 
Enchanted with a scene so new. 
The modest blush, untaught by art, 
Bespoke their purity of heart ; 
And every timorous act unfurl'd 
Two souls unspotted by the world. 

Oh, how these strangers joy'd my sight, 
And thriU'd my bosom with delight ! 
They brought the visions of my youth 
Back to my soul in all their truth ; 
Recall'd fair spirits into- day, 
That Time's rough hand had swept away. 
Thus the bright natives from above. 
Who come on messages of love. 
Will bless, at rare and distant whiles. 
Our sinful dwellings by their smiles* 

Oh ! my romance of youth is past — 
Dear airy dreams, too bright to last. 
Yet when such forms as these appear, 
I feel your soft remembrance here ; 
For oh ! the simple poet's heart, 
On which fond love once plajr'd its part, 
Still feels the soft pulsations beat. 
As loth to quit their former seat ; 
Just like the heart's melodious wire. 
Swept by a bard with heavenly fire — 
Though ceas'd the loudly swelling strain. 
Yet sweet vibrations long remain. 
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Full soon I found the lovely pair 
Had sprung beneath a mother's care. 
Hard by a neighboring streamlet's side. 
At once its ornament and pride. 
The beauteous parent's tender heart 
Had well fulM'd its pious part ; 
And like the holy man of old, 
As we're by sacred writings told, 
Who, when he from his pupil sped, 
Pour'd two-fold blessings on his head : 
So this fond mother had imprest 
Her early virtues in each breast, 
And as she found her stock enlarge. 
Had stampt new graces on her chaige. 

The fair resign'd the calm retreat. 
Where first their souls in concert beat, 
And flew on expectation's wing. 
To sip the joys of life's gay spring ; 
To sport in fashion's splendid maze, 
Where friendship fades, and love decays. 
So two sweet wild flowers, near the side 
Of some fair river's silver tide. 
Pure as the gentle stream that laves 
The green iNuiks with its lucid waves. 
Bloom beauteous in their native ground. 
Diffusing heavenly fragrance romid ; 
But should a vent*rous hand transfer 
These blossoms to the gay parterre. 
Where, spite of artificial aid, 
The fairest plants of nature fade. 
Though they may shine supreme awhile 
* Mid pale ones of the stranger soil. 
The tender beauties soon decay. 
And their sweet fragrance dies away. 
Blest spirits ! who, enthron'd in air, 
Watch o'er the virtues of the fair. 
And with angeUc ken survey 
Their windings through life's chequer'd way ; 
Who hover round them as t\ie^ ^Mc 
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Down fashion's smooth deceitful tide, 

And guard them o'er that stormy deep 

Where dissipation's tempests sweep : 

Oh ! make Uiis unexperienc'd pair 

The objects of your tend'rest care. 

Preserve them from the long-drawn sigh ; 

And let it be your constant aim 

To keep the fair ones still the same : 

Two sister hearts, unsullied, bright 

As the first beams of lucid light, 

That sparkled from the youthful sun, 

When first his jocund race begun. 

So when these hearts shall burst their shrine, 

To wing their flight to realms divine, 

They may to radiant mansions rise 

Pure as when first they left the skies. 



MINE UNCLE JOHN. 

To those whose habits of abstraction may have let 
them into some of the secrets of their own minds, and 
whose freedom from daily toil has left them at leisure 
to analyze their feelings, it will be nothing new to say 
that the present is peculiarly the season of remembrance. 
The flowers, the zephyrs, and the warblers (^spring, re- 
turning after the tedious absence, bring naturally to 
our recollection past times and buried feelings ; and the 
whispers of the full-foliaged grove fall on the ear of con- 
templation, like the sweet tones of far distant fidends 
whom the rude jostles of the world have severed from 
us, and cast far beyond our reach. It is at such times, 
that casting backward many a lingering look, we recall, 
with a kind of sweet-souled melancholy, the days of our 
youth and the jocund companions who started with us 
the race of life, but purted midway in the journey to 
pursue some winding path that allured them with a pro- 
spect more seducing— -and never returned to us again. 
It is then, too, if we have beeik sS^cfU^'vr^w&.^^^&KWNr^ 
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sorrow, if we have even lost — and who has not? — an 
old friend, or chosen companion, that his shade will 
hover around us ; the memory of his virtues press on the 
heart ; and a thousand endearing recollections, forgotten 
amidst the cold pleasures and midnight dissipations of 
winter, arise to our remembrance. 

These speculations bring to my mind my Uncle 
John, the history of whose loves and disappointments 
I have promised to the world. Though I must own 
myself much addicted to forgetting my promises, yet, 
as I have been so happily reminded of tMs, I believe I 
must pay it at once, ^* and then there's an end." Lest my 
readers, good-natured souls that they are ! should in the 
ardour of peeping into millstones, take my uncle for an 
old acquaintance, I here inform them that the old gen- 
tleman died a great many years ago, and it is impossible 
they should ever have known him •• — I pity them — ^for 
they would have known a good-natured, benevolent 
man, whose example might have been of service. 

The last time I saw my uncle John was fifteen years 
ago, when I paid him a visit at his old mansion. I 
found him reading a newspaper — for it was election time, 
and he was always a warm federalist, and had made se- 
veral converts to the true political faith in his time, par- 
ticularly one old tenant, who always, just before the elec- 
tion, became a violent anti, in order that he might be 
convinced of his errors by my uncle, who never failed to 
reward his conviction by some substantial benefit. 

After we had settled the affairs of the nation, and I 
had paid my respects to the old family chronicles in the 
kitchen — an indispensable ceremony — the old gentleman 
exclaimed, with heartfelt glee, ^' Well, I suppose you are 
for a trout fishing : I have got every thing prepared, but 
first you must take a walk with me to see my improve- 
ments." I was obliged to consent, though I knew my 
uncle would lead me a most viUanous dance, and in 
all probably treat me to a quagmire, or a tumble into 
a ditch. — If my readers choose to accompany me in this 
expedition they are welcome ; if not, let them stay at 
home like iazy fellows — asvd &Vee^^ — or be luanged. 
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Though I had been absent several years, yet there 
was very little alteration in the scenery, and every ob- 
ject retained the same features it bore when I was 
a schoolboy ; for it was in this spot that I grew up in 
the fear of ghosts and in the breaking of many of the 
ten commandments. The brook, or river as they would 
call it in Europe, still murmured with its wonted sweet- 
ness through the meadow; and its banks were still 
tufted with dwarf willows, that bent down to the sur- 
face. The same echo inhabited the valley, and the 
same tender air of repose pervaded the whole scene. 
Even my good uncle was but little altered, except that 
his hair was grown a little grayer, and his forehead had 
lost some of its former smoothness. He had, however, 
lost nothing of his former activity, and laughed heartily 
at the difficulty I found in keeping up to him as he 
stumped through bushes, and briers, and hedges ; talking 
all this time about his improvements, and telling what 
he would do with such a spot of ground and such a tree. 
At length, after showing me his stone fences, his fa- 
mous two year old bull, his new invented cart, which 
was to go before the horse, and his Eclipse colt, he was 
pleased to return home to dinner. 

After dining and returning thanks, — ^which with him 
was not a ceremony merely, but an offering from the 
heart, — my unde opened Ms trunk, took out his fishing- 
tackle, and, without saying a word, sallied forth with 
some of those truly alarming steps which Daddy Nep- 
tune once took when he was in a great hurry to attend 
to the affair of the siege of Troy. Trout fishing was 
my uncle's favourite sport ; and though I always caught 
two fish to his one, he never would acknowledge my 
superiority; but puzzled himself often, and often, to 
account for such a singular phenomenon. 

Following the current of the brook for a mile or two, 
we retraced many of our old haunts, and told a hundred 
adventures which had befallen us at different times. It 
was like snatching the hour-glass of time, inverting it, 
and rolling back again the sands that had marked the 
lapse of yean. At length the aViadQmsV^Saxw \a\«^<^- 
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en, the south whid gradually settled into a p^ect calm, 
the sun threw his rays through the trees on the hill-tops 
in golden lustre, and a kind of Sabbath stillness per- 
vaded the whole valley, indicating that the hour was fast 
approaching which was to relieve for a while the farmer 
from his rural labour, the ox from his toil, the school 
urchin from his primer, and bring the loving plough, 
man home to the feet of his blooming dairy-maid. 

As we were watching in silence the last rays of the 
sun, beaming their ^E^ewell radiance on the high hills at 
a distance, my uncle exclaimed, in a kind of half des- 
ponding tone, while he rested his arm over an old tree 
that had fallen — ** I know not how it is, my dear Launce, 
but such an evening, and such a still quiet scene as this, 
always makes me a little sad : and it is at such a time I 
am most apt to look forward with regret to the period 
when this farm on which ' I have been young but now 
am old,' and every object around me that is endeared by 
long acquaintance, — ^when all these and I must shake 
hands and part. I have no fear of death, for my life 
has afforded but little temptation to wickedness ; and 
when I die, I hope to leave behind me more substantial 
proofs of virtue, than will be found in my epitaph, and 
more lasting memorials than churches built or hospitals 
endowed with wealth wrung from the hard hand of po- 
verty, by an unfeeling landlord, or unprincipled knave ; 
— but still when I pass such a day as this, and contem- 
plate such a scene, I cannot help feeling a latent wish 
to linger yet a little longer in this peaceful asylum ; to 
enjoy a little more sunshine in this world, and to have 
a few more fishing matches with my boy. " As he ended 
he raised his hand a little from the fallen tree, and 
drooping it languidly by his side, turned himself towards 
home. The sentiment, the look, the action, all seemed 
to be prophetic. — And so they were, for when I shook 
him b^ the hand and bade him farewell the next morn- 
ing — ^it was for the last time ! 

He died a bachelor at the age of sixty-three, though 
he had been all his life trying to get married ; and ^- 
1WFB thought himtetf on ihe v^nnl oi «G9»»&^UBhing his 
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wishes. His disappointments were not owing either to 
the deformity of his mind or person ; for in his youth he 
was reckoned handsome, and I myself can witness for 
him that he had as kind a heart as ever was fashioned 
by Heaven ; neither were they owing to his poverty, — 
which sometimes stands in an honest man's way ; for 
he was bom to the inheritance of a small estate which 
was sufficient to establish his claim to the title of '' one 
well to do in the world.'* The truth is, my unde had 
a prodigious antipathy to doing things in a hurry — << A 
man should consider," said he to me once — " that he 
can always get a wife, but cannot always get rid of her. 
For my part," continued he, " I am a young fellow with 
the world before me, (he was about forty !) and am 
resolved to look sharp, weigh matters well, and know 
what's what before I marry : in short, Launce, / dotCt 
intend to do the thing m a hurry, depend i^hm it.** On 
this whim-wham he proceeded : he began with young 
girls, and ended with widows. The girls he courted 
until they grew old maids, or married out of pure ap- 
prehension of incurring certain penalties hereafter ; and 
the widows not having quite as much patience, gene- 
rally, at the end of a year, while the good man diought 
himself in the high road to success, married some 
harumrscarum young fellow, who had not such an anti- 
pathy to do things in a hurry. 

My uncle would have inevitably sunk imder these 
repeiuted disappointments — ^for he did not want sensi- 
bility — had he not hit upon a discovery which set all to 
rights at once. He consoled his vanity,— for he was a 
little vain, and soothed his pride, which was his master 
passion, — ^by telling his friends, very significantly, while 
his eye would flash triumph, '* that he might have had 
her,** Those who know how much of die bitterness 
of disappointed affection arises from wounded vanity 
and exasperated pride will give my unde credit for this 
discovery. 

My uncle had been told by a prodigious number of 
married men, and had read in an innum^able quantity 
of books, that a man could not ^OModEkV) \]a \uig^'sn 
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cept in the marriage state ; so he detennined at an eariy 
age to marrjT) that he might not lose his only chance 
for happiness. He accordingly forthwith paid his 
addresses to the daughter of a neighbouring gentleman 
farmer, who was reckoned the beauty of the whole 
world — a phrase by which the honest country people 
mean nothing more than the circle of their acquaintance, 
or that territory of land which is within sight of the 
smoke of their own hamlet. 

This young lady, in addition to her beauty, was 
highly accomplished — ^for she had spent five or six 
months at a boarding-school in town, where she learned 
to work pictures in satin, and paint sheep that might he 
mistaken for wolves ; to hold up her head, sit straight 
in her chair, and to think every species of useful ac- 
quirement beneath her attention. When she returned 
home, so completely had she forgotten every thing she 
knew before, that on seeing one of the maids milking a 
cow, she asked her father with an air of most enchant- 
ing ignorance — " what that odd looking thing was doing 
with that queer animal?" The old man shook his 
head at this ; but the mother was delighted at these 
gymptoms of gentility, and so enamoured at her daugh- 
er's accomplishments, that she actually got framed a 
picture worked in satin by the young lady. It repre- 
sented the tomb of Romeo and Juliet. Romeo was 
dressed in an orange-coloured doak, fastened round his 
neck by a large golden clasp ; a white satin tamboured 
waistcoat, leather breeches, blue silk stockings, and 
white topped boots. The amiable Juliet shone in a 
flame-coloured gown, most gorgeously bespangled with 
silver stars, a high-crowned muslin cap that reached to 
the top of the tomb ; — on her feet she wore a pair of 
short-quartered high-heeled shoes, and her waist was 
the exact fac-simile of an inverted sugar loaf. The 
head of the " noble county Paris'* looked like a chim- 
ney sweep's brush that had lost its handle; and the 
cloak of the good Friar hung about him as gracefully 
as the armour of a rhinoceros. The good lady con- 
mdered this pictore aa a s^levidxd ^Toof of her daughter's 
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accomplishments, and hung it up in the best parlour, 
as an honest tradesman does his certificate of admission 
into that enlightened body yclept the Mechanic Society. 
With this accomplished young lady, then, did my 
uncle John become deeply enamoured ; and as it was 
his first love, he determined to bestir himself in an ex- 
traordinary manner. Once at least in a fortnight, and 
generally on a Sunday evening, he would put on his 
leather breeches, (for he was a great beau), moimt his 
gray horse Pepper, and ride over to see Miss Pamela, 
though she lived upwards of a mile off, and he was 
obliged to pass close by a church-3rard, which at least a 
hundred creditable persons would swear was haunted. 
Miss Pamela could not be insensible to such proofs of 
attachment, and accordingly received him with consi- 
derable kindness; her mother always left the room 
when he came — and my uncle had as good as made a 
declaration by saying one evening, very significantly, 
** that he believed he should soon change his condition ;" 
when, somehow or other, he began to think he was 
doing things in too great a hurry, and it was high time to 
consider ; so he considered near a month about it, and 
there is no saying how much longer he might have spun 
the thread of his doubts, had he not been roused from 
this state of indecision, by the news that his mistress 
had married an attorney's apprentice, whom she had 
seen the Sunday before at church, where he had ex- 
cited the applauses of the whole congregation, by the 
invincible gravity with which he listened to a Dutch 
sermon. The young people in the neighbourhood 
laughed a good deal at my uncle on the occasion ; but 
he only slmigged his shoulders, looked mysterious, and 
replied, ** Tut boys ! I might have had her,** 



BOOK-MAKING. 

There was one dapper little gentleman |n bright co- 
loured clothes, with a chirping goesspViug ^T^ifi»»^^'^ ^ 
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countenance, who had all the appearance of an author 
on good terms with his bookseller. After considering 
him attentively, I recognised in him a diligent getter 
up of miscellwieous works, which bustled off well with 
the trade. I was curious to see how he manufactured 
his wares. He made more stir and show of business 
than any of the others; dipping into various books, 
fluttering over the leaves of manuscripts, taking a 
morsel out of one, a morsel out of another, '^ line upon 
line, precept upon precept, here a little and there a 
little." The contents of his book seemed to be as 
heterogeneous as those of the witches* caldron in Mac- 
beth. It was here a finger and there a thumb, toe of 
frog and blind worm's sting, with his own gossip poured 
in, like "baboon's blood," to make the medley "slab 
and good." 

After all, thought I, may not this pilfering disposition 
be implanted in authors for wise purposes ; may it not 
be the way in which Providence has taken care that the 
seeds of knowledge and wisdcmi shall be preserved 
from age to age, in spite of the inevitable decay of the 
works in which they were first produced ? We see that 
nature has wisely, Uiough whimsically, provided for the 
conveyance of seeds from dime to cume, in the maws 
of certain birds ; so that animals, which, in themselves, 
are little better than carrion, and apparently the lawless 
plunderers of the orchard and the com field, are, in fact. 
Nature's carriers to disperse and perpetuate her bles- 
sings. In like manner, the beauties and fine thoughts 
of ancient and obsolete authors are caught up by these 
flights of predatory vmters, and cast forth again to 
flourish and bear fruit in a remote and distant tract of 
time. Many of their works, also, undergo a kind of 
metempsychosis, and spring up under new forms. What 
was formerly a ponderous history, revives in the shiqpe 
of a romance — an old legend changes into a modem 
play — and a sober philosophical treatise furnishes the 
body for a whole series of bouncing and sparkling 
essays. Thus it is in the clearing of our American 
woodlands ; wbeie we \raxix ^vm «^ iw«sX «^€ stately 
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pines, a progeny of dwarf oaks start up in their place : 
and we never see the prostrate trunk of a tree moulder- 
ing into soil, but it gives birth to a whole tribe of 
fungi. 

Let us not, then, lament over the decay and oblivion 
into which ancient writers descend ; they do but sub- 
mit to the great law of nature, which declares that all 
sublunary shapes of matter shall be limited in their 
duration, but which decrees, also, that their elements 
shall never perish. Generation after generation, both 
in animal and vegetable life, passes away, but the vital 
principle is transmitted to posterity, and the species 
continue to flourish. Thus, also, do authors beget 
authors, and having produced a numerous progeny, in a 
good old age they sleep with their fathers, that is to 
Hay, with ^e authors who preceded them — and from 
whom they had stolen. 

Whilst I was indulging in these rambling fancies, I 
had leaned my head against a pile of reverend folios. 
Whether it was owing to the soporific emanation from 
these works, or to the profound quiet of the room, or 
to the lassitude arising nrom much wandering, or to an 
unlucky habit of napping at improper times and places, 
with which I am grievously afflicted, so it was, that I 
fell into a doze. Still, however, my imagination con- 
tinued busy, and indeed the same scene remained before 
my mind's eye, only a little changed in some of the de- 
tails. I dreamt that the chamber was still decorated 
with the portraits of ancient authors, but the number 
was increased. The long tables had disappeared, and 
in place of the sage magi, I beheld a ragg^, threadbare 
throngj such as may be seen plying a5out the great re- 
pository of cast-off dothes, Monmouth Street. When- 
ever they seized upon a book, by one of those incon- 
gruities common to dreams, methought it turned into a 
garment of foreign or antique fashion, with which they 
proceeded to equip themselves. I noticed, however, 
that no one pretended to clothe himself from any parti- 
cular suit, but took a sleeve fioia ow^^ «. <sd.v^ Sskscbl 
another, a skirt from a third, tka& to^x^&\:assA^ «s«^ 
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piecemeal, while some of his original rags would peep 
out from among his borrowed finery. 

There was a portly, rosy, well-fed parson, whom I 
observed ogling several mouldy polemical writers through 
an eye-glass. He soon contrived to slip on the volu- 
minous mantle of one of the old fathers, and having 
purloined the gray beard of another, endeavoured to 
look exceedingly wise ; but the smirking common-place 
of his countenance set at nought all the trappings of 
wisdom. One sickly looking gentleman was busied 
embroidering a very flimsy garment with gold thread 
draw^ out of several old court dresses of the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth . Another had trimmed himself mag- 
nificently from an illuminated manuscript, had stuck a 
nosegay in his bosom, culled from *' The Paradise of 
dainty devices,** and having put Sir Philip Sidney's hat 
on one side of his head, strutted off with an exquisite 
air of vulgar elegance. A third, who was but of puny 
dimensions, had bolstered himself out bravely with the 
spoils from several obscure tracts of philosophy, so that 
he had a very imposing front ; but he was lamentably 
tattered in rear, and I perceived that he had patched 
his small-clothes with scraps of parchment from a Latin 
author. 

There were some well dressed gentlemen, it is tnte, 
who only helped themselves to a gem or so, which 
sparkled among their own ornaments, without ecUpsing 
them. Some, too, seemed to contemplate the costumes 
of the old writers, merely to imbibe their principles of 
taste, and to catch their air and spirit ; but I grieve to 
say, that too many were apt to array themselves from 
top to toe, in the patchwork manner I have mentioned. 
I shall not omit to speak of one genius, in drab breeches 
«nd gaiters, and an Arcadian h^ who had a violent 
propensity to the pastoral, but whose rural waaderings 
had been confined to the classic haunts of Primrose 
Hill, and the solitudes of the Regent's Park. He had 
decked himself in wreaths and ribands from all the old 
-pastonl poets, and hanging his head on one side, went 
with a ffintW^t^ff^ \apV«a.AaMa!cA «a:> ^^\sSkWwm, 
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about green fields." But the personage that most 
struck my attention was a pragmatical old gentleman, 
in clerical robes, with a remarkably large and^ square, 
but bald head. He entered the room wheezing and 
puffing, elbowed his way through the throng, with a 
look of sturdy self-confidence, and having laid hands 
upon a thick Greek quarto, clapped it upon his head« 
and swept majestically away in a formidable fizzled 
wig. 

In the height of this literary masquerade, a cry sud^ 
denly resounded from every side, of ** Thieves ! thieves !'* 
I looked, and lo ! the portraits about the wall became 
animated! The old authors thrust out, first a head, 
then a shoulder from the canvass, looked down curi- 
ously, for an instant, upon the motley throng, and then 
descended, with fury in their eyes, to claim their rifled 
property. The scene of scampering and hubbub that 
ensued baffles all description. The unhappy culpritf 
endeavoured in vain to escape with the plunder. On 
one side might be seen half a dozen old monks, strip- 
ping a modem professor; on another, there was sad 
devastation earned into the ranks of modem dramatic 
writers. Beaumont and Fletcher, side by side, raged 
round the field like Castor and Pollux, and sturdy Ben 
Johnson enacted more wonders than when a volunteer 
with the army in Flanders. As to the dapper little 
compiler of farragos, mentioned some time since, he had 
arrayed himself in as many patches and colours as Har- 
lequin, and there was as fierce a contention of claimants 
about him as about the dead body of Patrodus. I was 
grieved to see many men, to whom I had been accus« 
tomed to look upon with awe and reverence, fain to 
steal off with scarce a rag to cover their nakedness. 
Just then my eye was caught by the pragmatical old 
gentleman in the Greek frizzled wig, who was scram- 
bling awav sore affright with half a score of authors in 
fuU cry after him. They were close upon his haunches ; 
in a twinkling off went his wig ; at every tum some 
strip of raiment was peeled away *, until m ^ i<&H« \&s>- 
mcttts, from bin domineering pompt '^ ^^lox^ss^ V&^s^ ^ 
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little pursy, '< chopped bald shot,** and made his exit 
with only a few tags and rags fluttering at his bade 

There was something so ludicrous in the catastrophe 
of this learned Theban, that I burst into an immoderate 
fit of laughter, which broke the whole illusion. The 
tumult and the scuffle were at an end. The chamber 
resumed its usual appearance. The old authors shrunk 
back into their picture-frames, and hung in shadowy 
solemnity along the walls. In short, I found myself 
wide awake in my comer, with the whole assemblage 
of book-worms gazing at me with astonishment. No- 
thing of my dream had been real but my burst of laugh- 
ter, a sound never before heard in that grave sanctuary, 
and so abhorrent to the ears of wisdom as to electrify 
the fraternity. 

The librarian now stepped up to me and demanded 
whether I had a card of admission. At first I did not 
comprehend him, but I soon found that the library was 
a kind of literary ** preserve," subject to game laws, and 
that no one must presume to hunt there without special 
license and permission. In a word, I stood convicted 
of being an arrant poacher, and was glad to make a pre- 
cipitate retreat, lest I should have a whole pack of au- 
thors let loose upon me. 



A DUTCH SETTLER'S DREAM. 

And the sage Oloffe dreamed a dream—- and lo^ the 
good St Nicholas came riding over the tops of the trees 
in that selfsame waggon wherein he brings hia yearly 

g resents to children ; and he came and descended hard 
y where the heroes of Communipaw had made their 
late repast. And the shrewd Van Kortlandt knew him 
by his broad hat, his long pipe, and the resemblance 
which he bore to the figure on the bow of the Groede 
Vrouw. And he lit his pipe by the fire, and he sat 
lumseif down and smoked*, sxvd as he smoked, the smoke 
£n>m his pipe asceuded into ^<& «a wui «.\fi»ijl\&ut v 
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cloud overhead. And the sage Oloffe bethought him, 
and he hastened and climbed up to the top of one of the 
tallest trees, and saw that the smoke spread over a great 
extent of country ; and as he considered it more atten> 
tively, he fancied that the great volume of smoke as- 
sumed a variety of marvellous forms, where in dim ob- 
scurity he saw shadowed out palaces and domes and 
lofty spires, all of which lasted but a moment, and then 
faded away, imtil the whole rolled off, and nothing but 
the green woods were left. And when St Nicholas 
had smoked his pipe, he twisted it in his hatband, and 
laying his finger beside his nose, gave the astonished 
Van Kortlandt a very significant look ; then mounting 
his waggon, he returned over the tree tops and disap- 
peared. 

And Van Kortlandt awoke from his sleep greatly 
instructed, and he aroused his companions and related 
to them his dream : and interpreted it, that it was the 
vnll of St Nicholas that they should settle down and 
build the city here. And that the smoke of the pipe 
was a type how vast should be the extent of the city ; 
inasmuch as the volumes of its smoke should spread 
over a vast extent of country. And they all with one 
voice assented to this interpretation excepting Mynheer 
Tenbroeck, who declared the meaning to be that it 
should be a city wherein a little fire should occasion a 
great smoke, or, in other words, a very vapouring little 
city — both which interpretations have strangely come to 
pass. 



THE PRIDE OF THE VILLAGE. 

In the course of an excursion through one of the remote 
counties of England, I had struck into one of those 
cross roads that lead through the more secluded parts 
of the country, and stopped one afternoon at a village, 
the situation of which was beautifully rural and retired. 
There was an air of primitive ft\m^''^<:it^ «^\^ N^ vd^ 
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habitants, not to be found in the villages which lie on 
the great coach roads. I determined to pass the night 
there, and having taken an early dinner strolled out to 
enjoy the neighbouring scenery. 

My ramble, as is usually the case with travellers, soon 
led me to the church which stood at a little distance 
from the village. Indeed, it was an object of some 
curiosity, its old tower being completely overrun with 
ivy, so that only here and there a jutting buttress, an 
angle of grey wall, or a fantastically cairved ornament, 
peered through the verdant covering. It was a lovely 
evening. The early part of the day had been dark and 
showery, but in the afternoon it had cleared up ; and 
though sullen clouds still hung over head, yet there was 
a broad tract of golden sky in the west, 'from which the 
setting sun gleamed through the dripping leaves, and lit 
up all nature into a melancholy smile. It seemed like 
the parting hour of a good Christian, smiling on the 
sins and sorrows of the world, and giving, in the seren- 
ity of his decline, an assurance that he will rise again 
in glory. ^ 

I had seated myself on a half sunken tombstone, and 
was musing, as one is apt to do at this sober-thoughted 
hour, on past scenes and early Mends — on those who 
were distant and those who were dead — and indulging 
in that kind of melancholy fancying, which has in it 
something sweeter even than pleasure. Every now 
and then, the stroke of a bell from the neighbouring 
tower fell on my ear ; its tones were in unison with 
the scene, and, instead of jarring, chimed in with my 
feelings ; and it was some time before I recollected, 
that it must be tolling the knell of some new tenant of 
the tomb. 

Presently I saw a funeral train moving across the 
village green ; it woimd slowly along a lane ; was lost, 
and re-appeared through the breaks of the hedges, until 
it passed the place where I was sitting. The pidl was 
supported by young girls, dressed in white ; and ano- 
ther, about the age of seventeen, walked before, bearing 
a cbaplet of white {Lowei^*, v^tAkftw that the deceased 
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wan a young and unmarried female. The corpse was 
followed by the parents. They were a venerable couple 
of the better oi^er of peasantry. The father seemed 
to repress his feelings ; but his fixed eye, contracted 
brow, and deeply furrowed face, showed the struggle 
that was passing within. His wife hung on his arm, 
and wept aloud with the convulsive bursts of a mother's 
sorrow. 

I followed the funeral into the church. The bier 
was placed in the centre aisle, and the chaplet of white 
flowers with a pair of white gloves, were hung over the 
seat which the deceased had occupied. 

Every one knows the soul-subduing pathos of the fu- 
neral service ; for who is so fortunate as never to have 
followed some one he has loved to the tomb ? but when 
performed over the remains of innocence and beauty, 
thus laid low in the bloom of existence — ^what can be 
more affecting ? At that simple, but most solemn con- 
signment of the body to the grave — " Earth to earth — 
ashes to ashes — dust to dust !" — ^the tears of the youth- 
ful companions of the deceased flowed unrestrained. 
The father still seemed to struggle with his feelings, 
and to comfort himself with the assurance, that die 
dead are blessed which die in the Lord ; but the mo- 
ther only thought of her child as a flower of the field 
cut down and withered in the midst of its sweetness : 
she was like Rachel, " mourning over her children, 
and would not be comforted." 

On returning to the inn I learnt the whole story of 
the deceased. It was a simple one, and such as has of^ 
ten been told. She had been the beauty and pride of 
the village. Her father had once been an opulent far- 
mer, but was reduced in circumstances. This was an 
only child, and brought up entirely at home, in the sim- 
plicity of rural life. She had been the pupil of the 
village pastor, the favourite of his little flock. The 
good man watched over her education with paternal 
care ; it was limited, and suitable to the sphere in which 
she was to move ; for he only sought to make her an 
ornament to her station in lite, not \a trn,^ V^x ^&w:ri^ 
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it. The tenderness and indulgenoe of her parents, and 
the exemption from all ordinary occupations, had fos- 
tered a natural grace and delicacy of character^ that ac- 
corded with the fragile loveliness of her form. She 
appeared like some tender plant of the garden, bloom- 
ing accidentally amid the luirdier natives of the fields. 
The superiority of her charms was felt and acknow- 
ledged by her companions, but without envy; for it 
was surpassed by the unassiuning gentleness and win- 
ning kindness of her manners. It might be truly said of 
her:— 

'' This is the prettiest low-bom lass, that ever 
Ran on the green-sward : nothing she does or seems, 
But smacks of something greater than herself; 
Too noble for this place." 

The village was one of those sequestered spots, which 
still retain some vestiges of old English customs. It 
had its rural festivals and holiday pastimes, and still 
kept up some faint observance of the once popular rites 
of May. These, indeed, had been promoted by its pre- 
sent pastor, who was a lover of old customs, and one 
of those simple Christians that think their mission ful- 
filled by promoting joy on earth and good-will among 
mankind. Under his auspices the May-pole stood from 
year to year in the centre of the village green ; on May- 
day it was decorated with garlands and streamers ; and 
a queen or lady of the May was appointed, as in for- 
mer times, to preside at the sports, and distribute the 
prizes and rewards. The picturesque situation of the 
village and the fancifiilness of its rustic fetes, would 
often attract the notice of casual visitors. Among 
these on one May-day, was a young officer, whose regi- 
ment had deen recently quartered in the neighbourhood. 
He was charmed with the native taste that pervaded this 
village pageant ; but, above all, with the dawning loveli- 
ness of the queen of May. It was the village favourite, 
who was crowned with flowers, and blushing and smil- 
ing in all the beautiful confusion of girlish diffidence 
and delight. The ait\e&«[ve!&« oi Tva«I habits emUed 
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him readilf to make her acquunCance ; he gradually won 
his wa; into her intimacy, and paid bis court to hei in 
that unthinking way in which young officers are too apt 
to trifle with rustic sim|)licity. 

There was nothir^ in his advanceE to startle or alarm. 
He never even talked of love ; but there are modes of 
making it more eloquent than language, and which con* 
vey it subtilely ajiA irreriEtibly into Uie heart. The 
beam of the eye, the tone of the voice, the thousand 
tendernesses wbich emulate from every word, and look, 
and action — these Form the true eloijuence of love, and 
can always be felt and understood, but never described. 
Can we wonder that they should readily win a heart, 
young, guileless, and susceptible ? As to her, slie loved 
iilmost uncotisciously ; she s:?arccly enquired what waa 
the growing passion that was absorbing every thought 
and feeling, or what were to be its consequences. She, 
indeed, looked not to the future. When present, his 
looks and words occupied her whole attention ; when 
absent, sbe thought but of what had passed at their ro. 
cent interview. She would wander with him through 
the green lanes and rural scenes of the vicinity. He 
taught her to see new beauties in nature ; he t^ed in 
thp jfln g niftfp of polite and cultivated life, and breathed 
~ into her ear the witcheries of romance and poetry. 

Perhaps there could not have been a passion, between 
the seies, more pure than this innocent girl's. The 
gallant figure of her youthful admirer, and the aplen. 
dour of his military attire, might at first have charmed 
her eye ; but it waa pot these that had captivated her 
heart. Her atcuchiilent had something in it of idolatry. 
Sbe looked up to him as to a being of a superior order. 
She felt in his society the enthusiasm of a mind natu. 
niUy delicate and poetical, and now first awakened U 



thing; it was the difference of intellect, of d( 

of moanera, from those of the rustic society to whi<^ 
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downcast look of mute delight, and her cheel 
mantle with enthusiasm ; or if ever she venture 
glance of timid admiration, it was as quickly witi 
and she would sigh and blush at the idea of her 
xadve unworthiness. 

Her lover was equally impassioned ; but his 
was mingled with feelings of a coarser nature, 
begun the connexion in levity ; for he had oftc 
his brother officers boast of their village conquc 
thought some triumph of the kind necessary tc 
putation as a man of spirit. But he was too 
youthful fervour. His heart had not yet been r 
sufficiently cold and selfish by a wandering and 
pated life : it caught fire from the very fiame il 
to kindle ; and before he was aware of the natm 
situation, he became really in love. 

What was he to do ? There were the old o 
which so incessantly occur in these heedless 
ments. His rank in life — the prejudices of t^i 
nections — ^his dependence upon a proud and un 
&ther — all forbade him to think of matrimon; 
when he looked down upon this innocent being 
der and confiding, there was a purity in her ma 
blamelessness in her life, and a beseeching mo< 
her looks, that awed down every licentious feel 
vain did he try to fortify himself by a thousani 
less examples of men of fashion ; and to chill t 
of generous sentiment, with that cold derisiv< 
wi& which he had heard them talk of female 
whenever he came into her presence, she was c 
rounded by that mysterious but impressive d 
virgin punty, in whose hallowed sphere n 
thought can live. 

The sudden arrival of orders for the regimen 
pair to the continent completed the coiifusior 
mind. He remained for a short time in a state 
most painful irresolution ; he hesitated to comn 
the tidings until the day of marching was a 
when he gave her the intelligence in the courg 
evening i:amble. 
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The idea of parting had never before occurred to her. 
It broke in at once upon her dream of felicity ; she 
looked upon it as a sudden and insurmountable evil, 
and wept with the guileless simplicity of a child. He 
drew her to his bosom, and kissed the tears from her 
soft cheek ; nor did he meet with a repulse ; for there 
are moments of mingled sorrow and tenderness, which 
hallow the caresses of affection. He was naturally im- 
petuous ; and the sight of beauty, apparently yielding 
in his arms ; the confidence of his power over her ; 
and the dread of losing her for ever ; all conspired to 
overwhelm his better feelings — ^he ventured to propose 
that she should leave her home, and be the companion 
of his fortunes. 

He was quite a novice in seduction, and blushed and 
faltered at his own baseness ; but so innocent of mind 
was his intended victim, that she was at first at a loss 
to comprehend his meaning, and why she should leave 
her native village, and the humble roof of her parents? 
When at last the nature of his proposal flashed upon 
her pure mind, the effect was withering. She did not 
weep — she did not break forth into reproach — she said 
not a word — ^but she shrunk back aghast as from a 
viper ; gave him a look of anguish that pierced to his 
very soul ; and clasping her hands in agony, fled, as if 
for refuge, to her father's cottage. 

The officer retired, confounded, humiliated, and re- 
pentant. It is uncertain what might have been the re- 
sult of the conflict of his feelings, had not his thoughts 
been diverted by the bustie of departure. New scenes, 
new pleasures, and new companions, soon dissipated his 
self-reproach, and stifled his tenderness; yet, amidst 
the stir of camps, the revelries of garrisons, the array of 
armies, and even the din of batties, his thoughts would 
sometimes steal back to the scene of rural quiet and 
village simplicity — the white cottage — ^the footpath along 
the silver brook and up the hawthorn hedge, and the 
little village maid loitering along it, leaning on his arm, 
and listening to him with eyes beaming with uncon- 
scious affection. 
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The shock which the poor girl had received, iii the 
destruction of aU her ideal world, had indeed been crueL 
Paintings and hysterics had at first shaken her tender 
frame, and were succeeded by a settled and pining me- 
lancholy. She had beheld from her window the march 
of the departing troops. She had seen her faithless 
lover borne off, as if in triumph, amidst the sound of 
drum and trumpet, and the pomp of arms. She strain- 
ed a last aching gaze after him, as the morning sun glit- 
tered about his figm'e, and his plume waved in the 
breeze : he passed away like a bright vision from her 
sight, and left her all in darkness. 

It would be trite to dwell on the particulars of her 
aflter- story. It was like other tales of love melancholy. 
She avoided society, and wandered out alone in the 
walks she had most frequented with her lover. She 
sought, like the stricken deer, to weep in silence and 
loneliness, and brood over the barbed sorrow that rank- 
led in her soul. Sometimes she would be seen late of 
an evening sitting in the porch of the village church; 
and the milk-maids, returning from the fields, would 
now and then overhear her, singing some plaintive ditty 
in the hawthorn walk. She became fervent in her de- 
votions at church ; and as the old people saw her i^ 
proach, so wasted away, yet with a hectic bloom, and 
that hallowed air which melancholy diffuses round the 
form, they would make way for her, as for a thing spi- 
ritual, and, looking after her, would shake their heads 
in gloomy foreboding. 

She fe]t a conviction that she was hastening to the 
tomb, but looked forward to it as a place of rest. The 
silver cord that had bound her to existence was loosed, 
and there seemed to be no more pleasure under the sun. 
If ever her gentle bosom had entertained resentment 
against her lover, it was extinguished. She was incap- 
able of angry passions ; and in a moment of saddened 
tenderness, she penned him a farewell letter. It was 
couched in the simplest language ; but touching from 
its very simplicity. She told him that she was dyings 
and did not conceal from him th&t his conduct was the 
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cause. She even depicted the aufferings which ihe had 
experienced; but concluded with saying, that she could 
nut die in peace, until she had sent him hei forgiveness 
and her blessing. 

By degieea ber strength declined, that ebe could no 
longer leave tbe cottage. She could only totter to the 
window, where, propped up in her chair, it was her en- 
joyment to sit all day und look out upon the landscape- 
Still she uttered no complaint, nor imparted to any one 
the malady that was preying upon her heart. She ne- 
ler even mentioned her lover's name; but would lay 
her head on ber mother's hosom and weep in silence. 
Her poor parents hung, in mute anxiety, over this fad- 
ing blossom of their hopes, still Mattering themselves 
that it might again revive to fieahnees, and that the 
bright unearthly bloom that sometimes flushed her 
check might be the promise of returning health. 

In this way she was seated between them one Sun- 
day afternoon; ber hands were clasped in their'a, the 
lattice was thrown open, and the Bof^ air that stole in, 
brought vnth it the fragrance of the clustering honey- 
suckle which her own hands had trained round the win- 

Hcr father had just been reading a chapter in the 
Bible : it spoke of the vanity of worldly things, and of 
the joys of heaven : it seemed to have diffused comfort 
and serenity through her bosom. Her eye was fixed on 
the distant village church ; the bell had tolled for the 
evening service; the last villager was lagging into the 
porch; and everything had sunk into that hallowed 
stillness peculiar to the day of rest. Her parents were 
gazing on her with yearning hearts. Sickness and sor- 
row, which pass so rouglily over some faces, had given 
bers the egression of a seraph's. A tew trembled 
in her soft Uue eye. Was she thinking of her faithlesa 
lover ? — or were her thoughts wandering to that distant 
church-yard, into whose bosom she might soon be ga- 
thered? 

Suddenly the clang of hoofs was heud. — iVifiltMaskB. 
fMopei to tbe cottage — he aiBmooivtei^jrfsitft'fiBfcVsft" 
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dow — the poor girl gave a faint exdamation, and sunk 
back in her chair ; — ^it was her repentant lover ! He 
rushed into the house, and flew to dasp her to his bo- 
som ; but her wasted form — ^her death-like countenance 
— so wan, yet so lovely in its desolation — smote him to 
the soul, and he threw himself in an agony at her feet. 
She was too faint to rise — she attempted to extend her 
trembling hand — ^her lips moved as if she spoke, but no 
word was articulated — she looked down upon hkii with 
a smile of unutterable tenderness, — and closed her eyes 
for ever ! 

Such are the particulars which I gathered of this vil- 
lage story. They are but scanty, and I am conscious 
have little novelty to recommend them. In the present 
rage also for strange incident and high-seasoned narra- 
tive, they may appear trite and insignificant, but they 
interested me strongly at the time ; and, taken in con- 
nexion with the affecting ceremony which I just wit- 
nessed, left a deeper impression on my mind than many 
circumstances of a more striking nature. I have passed 
through the place since, and visited the church again, 
from a better motive than mere curiosity. It was a 
wintry evening; the trees were stripped of their fo- 
liage ; the church-yard looked naked and mournful, and 
the wind rustled coldly through the dry grass. Ever- 
greens, however, had been planted about the grave of 
the village favourite, and osiers were bent over it to keep 
the turf uninjured. 

The church door was open, and I stepped in. There 
hung the chaplet of flowers and the gloves as on the day 
of the funeral : the flowers were withered, it is true, but 
care seemed to have been taken that no dust should soil 
their whiteness. I have seen many monuments, where 
art has exhausted its powers to awaken the sympathy 
of the spectator ; but I have met with none that spoke 
more touchingly to my heart, than this simple but de- 
licate memento of departed innocence. 
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DOMESTIC SCENE. 

The family meeting was warm and affectionate ; as the 
evening was far advanced, the Squire would not permit 
us to change our travelling dresses, but ushered us at 
once to the company, which was assembled in a large 
old-fashioned hall. It was composed of different 
branches of a numerous family connexion, where there 
were the usual proportion of old uncles and aunts, com- 
fortable married dames, superannuated spinsters, bloom- 
ing country cousins, half-fledged striplings, and bright- 
eyed boarding school hoydens. They were variously 
occupied : some at a round game of cards ; others con- 
versing around the fire-place ; at one end of the hall 
was a group of the young folks, some nearly grown up, 
others of a more tender and budding age, fully engrossed 
by a merry game ; and a profusion of wooden horses, 
penny trumpets, and tattered dolls about the floor, 
showed traces of a troop of little fairy beings, who hav- 
ing frolicked through a happy day, had been carried off 
to slumber through a peaceful night 



MASTER SIMON. 

The mirth of the company was greatly promoted by the 
humours of an eccentric personage whom Mr Brace- 
bridge always addressed with the quaint appellation of 
Master Simon. He was a tight brisk little man, with 
the air of an arrant old bachelor. His nose was shaped 
like the bill of a parrot ; his face sh'ghtly pitted with the 
small pox, with a dry perpetual bloom on it, like a frost- 
bitten leaf in autumn. He had an eye of great quickness 
and vivacity, with a drollery and lurking waggery of 
expression that was irresistible. He was evidently the 
wit of the family, dealing very much in sly jokes and 
innuendoes with the ladies, and making iii&alti& vck&Tc^ 
ment hy harpings upon o)d t!heme%\ v<\iiOt^ >ss&sstc«»»" 
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ately, my ignonmce of the family chnmides did not 
permit me to enjoy. It seemed to be his great delight 
during supper to keep a young giri next him in a con- 
tinual agony of stiflal laughter in spite of her awe of 
the reproving looks of her mother, who sat opposite. 
Indeed, he was the id<d of the younger part" of the 
company, who laughed at every thing he said or did, and 
at every turn of his countenance. I could not wonder 
at it ; for he must have been a mirade of accomplish- 
ments in their eyes. He could imitate Punch and Judy; 
make an old woman of his hand, with the assistance <^ 
a burnt cork and pocket handkerdiief ; and ctit an orange 
into such a ludicrous caricature, that the young folks 
were ready to die with laughing. 



PERSEVERANCE. 

Like as a mighty grampus, who, though assailed and 
buffeted by roaring waves and brawling surges,- stiQ 
keeps on an undeviating course ! and thov^ ovendielm- 
ed by boisterous billows, still emerges firom the troubled 
deep, spouting and blowing with tenfold violence — so 
did the inflexible Peter pursue, unwavering, his deter- 
mined career, and rise contemptuous above the damours 
of the rabble. 



A DOLEFUL DISASTER OF ANTHONY 
THE TRUMPETER. 

Resolutely bent, however, upon defending his be- 
loved city, in despite even of itself, he called upon him 
his trusty Van Corlear, who was his right-hand man in 
all times of emergency. Him did he abjure to take his 
war-denouncing trumpet, and mounting his horse, to 
beat up the country, night aivd dsv^ — sovinding the alarm 
along the pastoral boTdcis oi tVi<ft l^wKfc—^MjQMs^^QBfc 
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wild solitude of Croton — arousing the rugged yeomanry 
of Weehawk and Hoboeken — the mighty men of battle 
of Tappan Bay* ; — and the brave boys of Tarry town 
and Sleepy hollow — ^together with all the other warriors 
of the country round about ; charging them one and all, 
to sling their powder horns, shoulder their fowling- 
pieces, and march merrily down to the Manhattoes. 

Now there was nothing in all the world, the divine 
sex excepted, that Anthony Van Corlear loved better 
than errands of this kind. So, just stopping to take a 
lusty dinner, and bracing to his side his junk-bottle, well 
charged with heart-inspiring Hollands, he issued jollily 
from the city gate, and looked out upon what is at pre- 
sent called Broad-wa^, sounding as usual a farewell 
strain, that rung in spnghtly echoes through the winding 
streets of New-Amsterdam — Alas ! never more were 
they to be gladdened by the melody of their favourite 
trumpeter ! 

It was a dark and stormy night when the good An- 
thony arrived at the famous creek (sagely denominated 
Haerlem river) which separates the island of Manna- 
hatta from the main land. The wind was high, the 
elements were in an uproar, and no Charon could be 
found to ferry the adventurous sounder of brass across 
the water. For a short time he vapoured like an im- 
patient ghost upon the brink, and then bethinking him- 
self of the urgency of his errand, took a hearty embrace 
of his stone bottle, swore most valorously that he would 
swim across, en spijt den duyvd (in spite of the devil !) 
and daringly plunged into the stream. — Luckless An- 
thony ! scarce had he buffeted half-way over, when he 
was observed to struggle violently, as if battling with 
the spirit of the waters — ^instinctively he put his trumpet 
to his mouth, and, giving a vehement blast, sunk for 
ever to the bottom ! 

The potent clangour of his trumpet, like the ivory 



* A corruption of Top.paun ; so called from a tribe of Indians 
which boasted of IfiO fighting men. See 0^lV<i\e'«HS9iX<Qri. 
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horn of the renowned Paladin Orlando, when expiring 
in the glorious field of Roncesralles, rung far and wide 
through the country, alarming the neighbours around, 
who hurried in amazement to the spot. — Here an old 
Dutch burgher, famed for his veracity, and who had 
been a witness of the fact, related to them the melan- 
choly affair ; with the fearful addition (to which I am 
slow of giving belief), that he saw the duyvel, in the 
shape of a huge moss-bonker, seize the sturdy Anthony 
by the leg, and drag him beneath the waves. Certain 
it is, the place, with the adjoining promontory, which 
projects into the Hudson, has been called Spijt den 
dta/velf or Spiking duyvel ever since, — ^the restless ghost 
of the unfortunate Anthony still haunts the surrounding 
solitudes, and his trumpet has often been heard by the 
neighbours, of a stormy night, mingling with the howl- 
ing of the blast. Nobody ever attempts to swim over 
the creek after dark ; on the contrary, a bridge has been 
built to guard against such melancholy accidents in fu- 
ture — and as to moss-bonkers, they are held in such 
abhorrence that no true Dutchman will admit them to 
his table, who loves good fish, and hates the deviL 

Such was the end of Anthony Van Coriear — a man 
deserving of a better fate. He lived roundly and sound- 
ly, like a true and jolly bachelor, until the day of his 
death ; but though he was never married, yet did he 
leave behind some two or three dozen children, in 
different parts of the country — ^fine chubby, brawling, 
flatulent Uttle urchins, from whom, if legends speidc 
true (and they are not apt to lie) did descend the in- 
numerable race of editors, who people and defend this 
country, and who are bountifully paid by the people for 
keeping up a constant alarm, and making them misera- 
ble. Would that they inherited the worth, as they do 
the wind, of their renowned progenitor. 

The Grief of Peter Stuyvesant. 

Th£ tidings of this lamentable catastrophe imparted a 
severer pang to the bosom oi "PeXie;! %\xKf<«iiMDithaadid 
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even the invasion of his beloved Amsterdam. It came 
ruthlessly home to those sweet affections that grow close 
around the heart, and are nourished by its warmest cur- 
rent. As some lone pilgrim wandering in trackless 
wastes while the tempest whistles through his locks, and 
dreary night is gathering around, sees stretched, cold 
and lifeless, his faithful dog — ^the sole companion of his 
joume3dng — ^who had shared his solitary meal, and so 
often Ucked his hand in humble gratitude ; — so did the 
generous-hearted hero of the Manhattoes contemplate 
the untimely end of his faithful Anthony. He had 
been the humble attendant of his footsteps — ^he had 
cheered him in many a heavy hour, by his honest gaiety ; 
and had followed him in loyalty and affection, through 
many a scene of direful peril and mishap. He was gone 
for ever — and that too at a moment when every mongrel 
cur seemed skulking from his side. 



The dignified Retirement and mortal Surrender of Peter 

the Headstrong, 

Thus then have I concluded this great historical en. 
terprise ; but, before I lay aside my weary pen, there yet 
remains to be performed 'one pious duty. If among the 
variety of readers that may peruse this book, there should 
haply be found any of those souls of true nobility, which 
glow with celestial fire at the history of the generous 
and the brave, they will doubtless be anxious to know 
the fate of the gaUant Peter Stuyvesant. To gratify 
one such sterling heart of gold I would go more lengths 
than to instruct the cold-blooded curiosity of a whole 
fraternity of philosophers. 

No sooner had that high-mettled cavalier signed the 
articles of capitulation, than determined not to witness 
the humiliation of his favourite city, he turned his back 
on its walls and made a growling retreat to his Boutoery, 
or country-seat, which was situated about two \»^L«SkQ^\ 
where he passed the remainder oi\i\s^l^Vxv\»&css«^o^ 
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retirement. There he enjoyed that tranquillity of mind 
which he had never known amid the distracting cares of 
government ; and tasted the sweets of absolute and un- 
controlled authority, which his factious subjects had so 
often dashed with the bitterness of opposition. 

No persuasions could ever induce hun to revisit the 
city ; on the contrary, he would always have his great 
arm-chair placed widi its back to the windows which 
looked in that direction, until a thick grove of trees, 
planted by his own hand, grew up and formed a screen 
that effectually excluded it from the prospect. He 
railed continually at the degenerate innovations and im- 
provements introduced by the conquerors — forbade a 
word of their detested language to be spoken in his 
family, a prohibition readily obeyed, since none of the 
household could speak any thing but Dutch — and even 
ordered a fine avenue to be cut down in front of his 
house, because it consisted of English cherry trees. 

The same incessant vigilance, that blazed forth when 
he had a vast province under his care, now showed itself 
with equal vigour, though in narrower limits. He pa- 
trolled with unceasing watchfulness around the bounda- 
ries of his little territory ; repelled every encroachment 
with intrepid promptness ; punished every vagrant de- 
predation upon his orchard or his farm yard with inflex- 
ible severity ; and conducted every stray hog or cow in 
triumph to the pound. But to the indigent neighbour, 
the friendless stranger, or the weary wanderer, his spa- 
cious door was ever open, and his capacious fire-phice, 
that emblem of his own, warm and generous heart, had 
always a comer to receive and cherish them. There 
was an exception to this, I must confess, in case the 
ill-starred applicant was an Englishman or a Yankee ; 
to whom, though he might extend the hand of assistance, 
he could never be brought to yield the rites of hospitality. 
Nay, if peradventure some straggling merchant of the 
east should stop at his door, with his cart load of tin 
ware or wooden bowls, the fiery Peter would issue forth 
like a giant from his castle, Mvd make such a furious 
dattenng among his pots wv\ Yft\Afi», ^Smx. ^^ ^^so&«. 
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of '* notions'' was fain to betake himself to instant 
flight 

His andent suit of regimentals, worn threadbare by 
the brush, were carefiiUy hung up in the state bed- 
chamber, and regularly aired the first fair day of every 
month ; and his codced hat and trusty sword were sus- 
pended in grim repose over the parlour mantlepiece, 
forming supporters to a full length portrait of the re- 
nowned Admiral Von Tromp. In his domestic empire 
he maintained strict discipline, and a well organized de- 
spotic government; but though his own will was the 
supreme law, yet the good of his subjects was his con- 
stant object. He watched over, not merely their im- 
mediate comforts, but their morals, and their ultimate 
welfare ; for he gave them abundance of excellent ad- 
monition, nor could any of them complain, that, when 
occasion required, he was by any means niggardly in 
bestowing wholesale correction. 

The good old Dutch festivals, those periodical demon- 
strations of an overflowing heart and a thankful spirit, 
which are falling into sad disuse among my fellow citi- 
sens, were faithfully observed in the mansion of Grover- 
nor Stuyvesant. New-year was truly a day of open- 
handed liberality, of jocund revelry, and warm-hearted 
congratulation — ^when the bosom seemed to swell with 
genial good-fellowship ; and the plenteous table was at- 
tended with an unceremonious freedom, and honest 
broad-mouthed merriment, unknown in these days of 
degeneracy and refinement. Paas and Pinxter were 
scrupulously observed throughout his dominions; nor 
was the day of St. Nicholas suffered to pass by without 
making presents, hanging the stocking in the chimney, 
and compl3dng with idl its other ceremonies. 

Once a year, on the first day of April, he used to array 
himself in full regimentals, being the anniversary of his 
triumphal entry into New- Amsterdam, after the con- 
quest of New- Sweden. This was always a kind of 
Saturnalia among the domestics, when they considered 
themselves at liberty in some measure to «»^ «Si^ ^^ 
what they pleased ; for on tYiis ^ '^oidx m^xwt ^w» 
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always observed to unbend, and become exceedingly 
pleasant and jocose, sending the old grey-headed ne- 
groes on Apri] fools' errands for pigeons' milk ; not one 
of whom but allowed himself to be taken in, and hu- 
moured his old master's jokes as became a faithful and 
, well disciplined dependant. Thus did he reign, happily 
and peacefully on his own land — ^injuring no man — 
envying no man — molested by no outward strifes — ^per- 
plexed by no internal commotions; — and the mighty 
monarchs of the earth, who were vainly seeking to main- 
tain peace, and promote the welfare of mankind, by war 
and desolation, would have done well to have made a 
vojrage to the little island of Manna-hatta, and learned 
a lesson in government from the domestic economy of 
Peter Stuyvesant. 

In process of time, however, the old governor, like all 
other children of mortality, began to exhibit evident 
tokens of decay. Like an aged oak, which, though it 
long has braved the fury of the elements, and still re- 
tains its gigantic proportions, yet begins to shake and 
groan with every blast — so the gallant Peter, though he 
still bore the port and semblance of what he was in the 
days of his hardihood and chivalry, yet did age and in- 
firmity begin to sap the vigour of his frame ; but his 
heart, that most unconquerable citadel, still triumphed 
unsubdued. With matchless avidity would he listen to 
every article of intelligence concerning the battles be- 
tween the English and Dutch. Still would his pulsel)eat 
high whenever he heard of the victories of De Ruyter ; 
and his countenance lower and his eyebrows knit when 
fortune turned in favour of the English. At length, as 
on a certain day, he had just smoked his fifth pipe, and 
was napping after dinner, in his arm chair, conquering 
the whole British nation in his dreams, he was suddenly 
aroused by a fearful ringing of bells, rattling of drums, 
and roaring of cannon, that put aU his blood in a fer- 
ment. But when he learned that these rejoicings were 
in honour of a great victory obtained by Uie combined 
English and French fleets over the brave De Ruyter 
and the younger Von Txom^ Vx. v<«»x. «a mnsck tA his 
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heart, that he took to his bed, and in less than three 
dajTs was brought to death's door by a violent cholera 
morbus ! But even in this extremity he still displayed 
the unconquerable spirit of Feter the Headstrong j hold- 
ing out, to the last gasp, with the most inflexible ob- 
stinacy, against a whole army of old women, who were 
bent upon driving the enemy out of his bowels, after a 
true Dutch mode of defence, by inundating the seat of 
war with catnip and pennyroyaL 

While he thus lay, lingering on the verge of dissolu- 
tion, news was brought him, that the brave De Ruyter ha4 
suffered but little loss — ^had made good his retreat — and 
meant once more to meet the enemy in battle. The 
closing eye of the old warrior kindled at the words^ 
he partly raised himself in bed — a flash of martial fire 
beamed across his visage — ^he clenched his withered 
hand as if he felt within his gripe that sword which 
waved in triumph before the wulls of Fort Christina, 
and, giving a grim smile of exultation, sunk back upon 
his pUlow, and expired. 

Thus died Peter Stuyvesant, a valiant soldier, a loyal 
subject, an upright governor, and an honest Dutchman 
— ^who wanted only a few empires to desolate to have 
been immortalized as a hero ! 

His funeral obsequies were celebrated with the ut- 
most grandeur and solemnity. The town was perfectly 
emptied of its inhabitants, who crowded in throngs to 
pay the last sad honours to their good old governor. 
AU his sterling qualities rushed in fidl tide upon their 
recollections, while the memory of his foibles and his 
faults had expired with him. The ancient burghers 
contended who should have the privilege of bearing the 
pall — the populace strove who should walk nearest to 
the bier — and the melancholy procession was closed by 
a number of gray-headed negroes, who had wintered and 
summered in the household of their departed master for 
the greater part of a century. 

With sad and gloomy countenances, the multitude 
gathered round the grave. They dwelt with mfirasro&cSL 
hearts on the sturdy virtues, l\vc«vpttiX%fcT^«««^"wA.'^^^ 
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gallant exploits of the brave old worthy. They recalled^ 
with secret upbraidings, their own factious oppositions. 
to his government — and many an ancient burgher, whose 
phlegmatic features had never been known to relax, nor 
his eyes to moisten, was now observed to puff a pensive 
pipe, and the big drop to steal down his cheek, while 
he muttered, with affectionate accent and melancholy 
shake of the head — " Well den ! — Hard-kopping Peter 
ben gone at last." 

His remains were deposited in the family vault, under 
a chapel, which he had piously erected on his estate, 
and dedicated to St. Nicholas, and which stood on the 
identical spot at present occupied by St Maik*s Church, 
where his tomb-stone is still to be seen. His estate, or 
Bouwery as it was called, has ever continued in the po»> 
session of his descendants ; who, by the uniform integrity 
of their conduct, and their strict adherence to the cus- 
toms and manners that prevailed in the '* (food old tiaus,** 
have proved themselves worthy of their illustrious an- 
cestor. Many a time and oft has the farm been haunted 
at night by enterprising money diggers, in quest of pots 
of gold said to have been buried by the old governor, 
though I cannot learn that any of them have ever been 
enriched by their researches — and who is there, among 
my native-bom fellow citizens, that does not remember, 
when in the mischievous days of his boyhood, he con- 
ceived it a great exploit to rob " Stuyvesant's orchard** 
on a holiday afternoon ? 

At this strong hold of the family may still be seen 
certain memoritds of the immortal Peter. His full 
length portrait frowns in martial terrors from the par* 
lour wall — his cocked hat and sword still hang up in 
the best bedroom. His brimstone-coloured breeches 
were for a long while suspended in the hall, until some 
years since they occasioned a dispute between a new 
married couple. And his silver mounted wooden leg 
is still treasured up in the store room as an invaluable 
relique. 
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MORNING. 

And now the rosy blush of mom began to mantle in 
the east, and soon the rising sun, emerging from amidst 
golden and purple clouds, shed his blydiesome rays on 
the tin weathercocks of Communipaw. It was that 
delicious season of the year, when nature, breaking from 
the chilling thraldom of old winter, like a blooming 
damsel from the tyranny of a sordid father, threw her- 
self, blushing with ten thousand charms, into the arms 
of youthful spring. Every tufted copse and blooming 
grove resounded with the notes of hymeneal love. The 
very insects, as they sipped the dew that gemmed the 
tender grass of the meadows, joined in the joyous epi- 
thalamium, the virgin bud timidly put forth its blushes, 
<< the voice of the turtle was heard in the land,'* and 
the heart of man dissolved away in tenderness. 



THE AUTHOR'S ACCOUNT OF HIS HIS- 
TORY OF NEW-YORK. 

I AM aware that I shall incur the censure of numerous 
very learned and judicious critics, for indulging too fre- 
quently in the bold excursive manner of my favourite 
Herodotus. And, to be candid, I have found it impos- 
sible always to resist the allurements of those pleasing 
episodes which, like flowery banks and fragrant bowers, 
beset the dusty road of the historian, and entice him to 
turn aside and refresh himself from his wayfaring. But 
I trust it will be found that I have always resumed my 
staff, and addressed myself to my weary journey with 
renovated spirits, so that both my readers and myself 
have been benefited by the relaxation. 

Indeed, though it has been my constant wish and 
uniform endeavour to rival Polybius himself, in observ- 
ing the requisite unity of History, yet the loose and 
unconnected manner in which xnaaoY ^^ ^^ WXJ&V^tvscc^ 
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recorded have come to hand, rendered such an attempt 
extremely difficult. This difficulty was likewise in- 
creased by one of the grand objects contemplated in my 
work, which was to trace the rise of sundry customs and 
institutions in this best of cities, and to compare them 
when in the germ of infiuicy widi what they are in the 
present old age of knowledge and improvement. 

But the chief merit on which I value myself and 
found my hopes for future r^aid, is that faithful vera- 
city with which I have compiled this invaluable little 
work ; carefully winnowing away the chaff of hypothe- 
sis, and discarding the tares of fable, which are too apt 
to spring up and choke the seeds of truth and whole- 
some knowledge. Had I been anxious to c^tivate the 
superficial throng, who skim like swallows over the sur- 
face of literature ; or had I been anxious to conmiend 
my writings to the pampered palates of literary epicures, 
I might have availed myself of the obscurity that 
overshadows the infant years of our city, to introduce a 
thousand pleasing fictions. But I have scrupulously 
discarded many a pith^ tale and marvellous adventure, 
whereby the drowsy air of summer indolence might be 
enthralled ; jealously maintaining that fidelity, gravity, 
and dignity, which should ever distinguish the historian. 



WESTMINSTER ABBEY. 

I ROSE and prepared to leave the abbey. As I descend- 
ed the flight of steps which lead into the body of the 
building, my eye was caught by the shrine of Edward 
the Confessor, and I ascended the small staircase that 
conducts to it, to take from thence a general survey of 
this wilderness of tombs. The shrine is elevated upon 
a kind of platform, and close around it are the sepulchres 
of various kings and queens. From this eminence the 
eye looks down between pillars and funeral trophies to 
the chapels and chambers below, crowded with tombs ; 
where warhorsy prelatAs, co\ix\^«t&, ^x^^ «Xadt«uxiAii lie 
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mouldering in their *' beds of darkness." Close by me 
stood the great chair of coronation, rudely carved of 
oak, in the barbarous taste of a remote and gothic age. 
The scene seemed almost as if contrived, with theatri- 
cal artifice, to produce an effect upon the beholder. 
Here was a type of the beginning and the end of human 
pomp and power ; here it was literally but a step from 
the throne to the sepulchre. Would not one think that 
these incongruous mementos had been gathered together 
as a lesson to living greatness ? — to shew it, even in the 
moment of its proudest exultation, the neglect and dis- 
honour to which it must soon arrive ; how soon that 
crown which encircles its brow must pass away, and it 
must lie down in the dust and disgraces of the tomb, 
and be trampled upon by the feet of the meanest of the 
multitude. For, strange to tell, eyen the grave is here 
no longer a sanctuary. There is a shocking levity in 
some natures, which leads them to sport with awful and 
hallowed things ; and there are base minds, which de- 
light to revenge on the illustrious dead the abject ho- 
mage and groveling servility which they pay to the liv- 
ing. The coffin of Edward the Confessor has been 
broken open, and his remains despoiled of their funeral 
ornaments ; the sceptre has been stolen finom the hand 
of the imperious Elizabeth, and the effigy of Henry the 
Fifth lies headless. Not a royal monument but bears 
some proof how false and fugitive is the homage of man- 
kind. Some are plundered — some mutilated — some 
covered with ribaldry and insult— -all more or less out- 
raged and dishonoured ! 

The last beams of day were now faintly streaming 
through the painted windows in the high vaults above 
me : the lower parts of the abbey were already wrapped 
in the obscurity of twilight : the chapels and aisles 
grew darker and darker : the effigies of the kings faded - 
into shadows : the marble figures of the monuments as- 
sumed strange shapes in the uncertain light : the even- 
ing breeze crept through the aisles like die cold breath 
of the grave ; and even the distant footfall of a verger, 
traversing the Poet*B Ck)rneT,\\Bd«onift^iNfiZD^ 
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dreary in its sound. I slowly retraced my morning's 
walk, and as I passed out at the portal of the cloisters, 
the door, closing with a jarring noise behind me, filled 
the whole buil(Ung with echoes. 

I endeavoured to form some arrangement in my 
mind of the objects I had been contemplating, but found 
they were alr^dy falling into indistinctness and confu- 
sion. Names, inscriptions, trophies, had all become 
confounded in my recollection, though I had scarcely 
taken my foot from off the threshold. What, thought 
I, is this vast assemblage of sepulchres but a treasury 
of humiliation ; a huge pile of reiterated homilies on 
the emptiness of renown, and the certainty of oblivion ! 
It is, indeed, the empire of death ; his great shadowy 
palace ; where he sits in state, mocking at the reliques 
of human glory, and spreading dust and forgetfiilness on 
the monuments of princes. How idle a boast, after 
all, is the immortality of a name ! Time is ever silently 
turning over his pages ; we are too much engrossed by 
the story of the present to think of the characters and 
anecdotes that gave interest to the past ; and each age 
is a volume thrown aside to be speedily forgotten. The 
idol of to-day pushes the hero of yesterday out of our 
recollection ; and will, in turn, be supplanted by his 
successor of to-morrow. 



MASTER HENRY HUDSON. 

In the ever memorable year of our Lord, 1609, on a 
Saturday morning, the five and twentieth day of March, 
old style, did that *^ worthy and irrecoverable discoverer, 
(as he has justly been called), Master Henry Hudson,** 
set sail from Holland in a stout vessel caUed the Half 
Moon, being employed by the Dutch East India Com- 
pany, to seek a norUi-west passage to China. 

Henry, (or as the Dutch historians call him, Hen- 
drick) Hudson was a seafaring man of renown, who had 
learned to smoke tobacco undei ^Vt Vr^\j» Balei^h, 
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and is said to have been the first to introduce it into 
Holland, which gained him much popularity in that 
country, and caused him to find great favour in the eyes 
of their High Mightinesses, the lords states-general, and 
also of the honourable East India Company. He was 
a short, square, brawny old gentleman, with a double 
chin, a mastiff mouth, and a broad copper nose, which 
was supposed in those days to have acquired its fiery 
hue from the constant neighbourhood of his tobacco 
pipe. 

He wore a true Andrea Ferrara tucked in a leathern 
belt, and a commodore's cocked hat on one side of his 
head. He was remarkable for always jerking up his 
breeches when he gave out his orders, and his voice 
sounded not unlike the brattling of a tin trumpet, o^ving 
to the number of hard north- westers which he had 
swallowed in the course of his seafaring. 

Such was Hendrick Hudson, of whom we have heard' 
so much and know so little ; and I have been thus par- 
ticular in his description, for the benefit of modem paint- 
ers and statuaries, that they may represent him as he 
was ; and not, according to their common custom, with 
modem heroes, make him look like Caesar, or Marcus 
Aurelius, or the Apollo of Belvidere. 

Master Robert Juet, 

As chief mate and favourite companion, the commo- 
dore chose Master Robert Juet, of Limehouse, in Eng- 
land. By some his name has been spelled Chewit, and 
ascribed to the circumstance of his having been the first 
man that ever chewed tobacco ; but this I believe to be 
a mere flippancy ; more especially as certain of his pro- 
geny are living at this day, who write their name Juet. 
He was an old comrade and early school-mate of the 
great Hudson, with whom he had often played tmant 
and sailed chip boats in a neighbouring pond, when they 
were little boys ; from whence it is said the commodore 
first derived his bias towards a seafaring life. Certain 
it is, that the old people ay)©^!!^!^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^*^- 
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bert Juet to be an unlucky urchin, prone to mischief, 
that would one day or other come to the gallows. 

He grew up as boys of that kind often grow up, a 
rambling heedless varlet, tossed about in all quarters of 
the world — ^meeting with more perils and wonders than 
did Sinbad the sailor, without growing a whit more 
wise, prudent, or ill-natured. Under every misfortune 
he comforted himself with a quid of tobacco, and the 
true philosophic maxim, that " it will be all the same 
thing a hundred years hence." He was skilled in the 
art of carving anchors and true lovers* knots on the 
bulk-heads and quarter-railings, and was considered a 
great wit on board ship, in consequence of his playing 
pranks on every body around, and now and then even 
making a wi'y face at old Hendrick, when his back was 
turned. 

To this imiversal genius we are indebted for many 
particulars concerning this voyage, of which he wrote a 
history, at the request of the commodore, who had an 
unconquerable aversion to writing himself, from having 
received so many floggings about it when at school. To 
supply the deficiencies of Master Juet's Journal, which 
is written with true log book brevity, I have availed 
myself of divers family traditions, handed down from 
my great great grandfather, who accompanied the expe- 
dition in the capacity of cabin boy. 

A Dutch Voyage of Discovery, 

Suffice it then to say, the voyage was prosperous and 
tranquil — the crew being a patient people, much given 
to slumber and vacuity, and but little troubled with the 
disease of thinking — a malady of the mind, which is 
the sure breeder of discontent. Hudson had laid in abun- 
dance of gin and sour crout, and every man was allowed 
to sleep quietly at his post unless the wind blew. True 
it is, some slight dissatisfaction was shown on two or 
three occasions, at certain unreasonable conduct of 
Commodore Hudson. Thus, for instance, he forbore 
to shorten sail when tlie Nvitvd nv«£ \\!(^v, «xvd v\i<& '«K»titi£i 
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serene, which was considered among the most experi- 
enced Dutch seamen as certain weather breeders, or 
prognostics, that the weather would change for the 
worse. He acted, moreover, in direct contradiction to 
that ancient and sage rule of the Dutch navigators, who 
always took in sail at night, put the helm aport, and 
turned in ; by which precaution they had a good night's 
rest, were sure of knowing where they were the next 
morning, and stood but litde chance of running down a 
continent in the dark. He likewise prohibited the sea- 
men from wearing more than five jackets and six pair 
of breeches, under pretence of rendering them more 
alert ; and no man was permitted to go aloft and hand 
in sails with a pipe in his mouth, as is the invariable 
Dutch custom at the present day. All these grievances, 
though they might ruflBle for a moment the constitutional 
tranquillity of the honest Dutch tars, made but a tran- 
sient impression ; they eat hugely, drank profusely, and 
slept immeasurably ; and being under the especial guid- 
ance of providence, the ship was safely conducted to 
the coast of America, where, after sundry unimportant 
touchings and standings off and on, she at length, on the 
fourth day of September, entered that majestic bay, 
which at this day expands its ample bosom before the 
city of New- York, and which had never before been 
visited by any European. 



LETTER 

FROM MU8TAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, 

To Assent Hacchenif principal Slave-driver to his High' 
ness the Bashaw of TripolL 

Though I am often disgusted, my good Assem, with 
the vices and absurdities of the men of this country; yet 
the women afford me a world oC vnrasftxskecvV ^X\^«s. 
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lively prattle is as diyertiiig as the chattering of the red- 
tailed parrot, nor can the green-headed monkey of Ti- 
mandi equal them in whim and playfulness. But, not- 
withstanding these valuable qualifications, I am sorry 
to observe they are not treated with half the atteotion 
bestowed on the before-mentioned animals. These in- 
fidels put their parrots in cages, and chain their monkeys ; 
but their women, instead of being carefully shut up in 
harems and seraglios, are abandoned to the direction of 
their own reason, and suffered to run about in perfect 
freedom, like other domestic animals : this comes, As- 
sem, of treating their women as rational beings, and 
allowing them souls. The consequence of this piteous 
neglect may easily be imagined ; — diey have degenerated 
into all their native wildness, are seldom to be caught 
at home, and, at an early age,- take to the streets and 
highways, where they rove about in droves, giving almost 
as much annoyance to the peaceable people as the tro(^ 
of wild dogs that infest our great cities, or the flights of 
locusts that sometimes spread famine and desolation 
over whole regions of fertility. 

This propensity to relapse into pristine wildness con- 
vinces me of the untameable disposition of the sex, who 
may indeed be partially domesticated by a long course 
of confinement and restraint, but the moment they are 
restored to personal freedom, become wild as the young 
partridge of this country, which, though scarcely half- 
hatched, will take to the fields and run about with the 
shell upon its back. 

Notwithstanding their wildness, however, they are 
remarkably easy of access, and suffer themselves to be 
approached, at certain hours of the day, without any 
symptoms of apprehension ; and I have even happily 
succeeded in detecting them at their domestic occupa- 
tions. One of the most important of these consists in 
thumping vehemently on a kind of musical instrument, 
and producing a confused, hideous, and undefinable up- 
roar, which they call the description of a battle — a jest, 
no doubt, for they are wonderfully fisicetious at times, 
and make great practice oi v^%m% yske,^ u^n stcangers. 
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Sometimes they employ themselves in painting little 
caricatures of landscapes, wherein they will display their 
singular drollery in battering nature fairly out of coun- 
tenance — ^representing her tricked out in all the tawdry 
finery of copper skies, purple rivers, calico rocks, red 
grass, clouds that look like old clothes set adrift by the 
tempest, and foxy trees, whose melancholy foliage, 
drooping and curling most fantastically, reminds me of 
an undressed periwig that I have now and then seen 
bung on a stick in a barber's window. At other times 
they employ themselves in acquiring a smattering of 
languages spoken by nations on the other side of the 
globe, as they find their own language not sufficiently 
copious to supply their constant demands, and express 
their multifarious ideas. But their most important 
domestic avocation is, to embrcnder, on satin or muslin, 
flowers of a non-descript kind, in which the great art is, 
to make them as imlike nature as possible ; or to fasten 
little bits of silver, gold, tinsel, and glass, on long stripes 
of muslin, which they drag after them with much dig- 
nity whenever they go abroad — a fine lady, like a bird 
of paradise, being estimated by the length of her tail. 

But do not, my friend, fall into the enormous error of 
supposing that the exercise of these arts is attended with 
any useful or profitable result ; believe me, thou couldst 
not indulge an idea more unjust and injurious ; for it 
appears to be an established maxim among the women 
of this country, that a lady loses her dignity when she 
condescends to be useful, and forfeits all rank in society 
the moment she can be convicted of earning a farthing. 
Their labours, therefore, are directed not towards sup- 
plying their household, but in decking their persons, 
and — ^generous souls ! — they deck their persons, not so 
much to please themselves as to gratify others, particu- 
larly strangers. I am confident thou wilt stare at this, 
my good Assem, accustomed as thou art to our eastern 
females, who shrink in blushing timidity even from the 
glances of a lover, and are so chary of their favours, that 
they even seem fearful of lavishing their smiles too pro- 
fusely on their husbands. Heie, oxv ^e ^wv\xw:^> "^^ 

A a 
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Stranger has the first place in female regard, and, so far 
do they carry their hospitality, that I have seen a fine 
lady slight a dozen tried friends and real admirers, who 
lived in her smiles and made her happiness their study, 
merely to allure the vague and wandering glances of a 
stranger, who viewed her person with indifference, and 
treated her advances with contempt. By the whiskers 
of our sublime bashaw, but this is highly flattering to 
a foreigner ! and thou mayest judge now particularly 
pleasing to one who is, like myself, so ardent an admirer 
of , the sex. Far be it from me to condemn this extra- 
ordinary manifestation of good-will — ^let their own 
countrymen look to that. 

Be not alarmed, I conjm*e thee, my dear Assem, lest 
I should be tempted, by these beautiful barbarians, to 
break the faith I owe to the three-and-twenty wives, 
from whom my unhappy destiny has perhaps severed me 
for ever; — ^no, Assem, neither time, nor the bitter suc- 
cession of misfortunes that pursue me, can shake from 
my heart the memory of former attachments. I listen 
with tranquil heart to the strumming and prattling of 
these fair sirens ; their whimsical paintings touch not 
the tender chord of my affections ; and I would still 
defy their fiiscinations, though they trailed after them 
trams as long as the gorgeous trappings which are drag- 
ged at the heels of the holy camd of Mecca, or as the 
tail of the great beast in our prophet's vision, which 
measured three hundred and forty-nine leagues, two 
miles, three furlongs, and a hand's breadth in longitude. 
The dress of these women is, if possible, more eccen- 
tric and whimsical than their deportment ; and they take 
an inordinate pride in certain ornaments which are pro- 
bably derived from their savage progenitors. A woman 
of this country, dressed out for an exhibition, is loaded 
with as many ornaments as a Circassian slave when 
brought out for sale. Their heads are tricked out with 
little bits of horn or shell, cut into fantastic shapes ; and 
they seem to emulate each other in the number of these 
singular baubles, like the women we have seen in our 
joumeys to Aleppo, v«\io cQ\^itbftvt heads with the en- 
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tire shell of a tortoise, and, thus equipped, are the envy 
of all their less fortunate acquaintance. They also de- 
corate their necks and ears with coral, gold chains, and 
glass beads, and load their fingers with a variety of 
rings ; though, I must confess, I have never perceived 
that they wear any in their noses, as has been affirmed 
by many travellers. We have heard much of their 
painting themselves most hideously, and making use of 
bear*8 grease in great profusion ; but this, I solemnly 
assure thee, is a misrepresentation, civilization, no doubt, 
having gradually extirpated these nauseous practices. It 
is true, I have seen two or three of these females who 
had disguised their features with paint, but then it was 
merely to give a tinge of red to Uieir cheeks, and did 
not look very frightful ; and as to ointment, they rarely 
use any now, except occasionally a little Grecian oil for 
their hair, which gives it a glossy, greasy, and, as they 
think, very comely appearance. The last mentioned 
class of females, I take it for granted, have been but 
lately caught, and still retain strong traits of their ori- 
ginal savage propensities. 

The most flagrant and inexcusable fault, however, 
which I find in these lovely savages, is the shameless 
and abandoned exposure of their persons. Wilt thou 
not suspect me of exaggeration when I affirm — wilt not 
thou blush for them, most discreet mussulman, when I 
declare to thee — that they are so lost to all sense of 
modesty as to expose the whole of their faces from their 
brehead to the chin, and they even go abroad with their 
lands uncovered ! — Monstrous inddicacy ! 
But what I am going to disclose will doubtless appear 
) thee still more incredible. Though I cannot forbear 
lying a tribute of admiration to the beautiful faces of 
ese fair infidels, yet I must give it as my firm opinion. 
At their persons are preposterously unseemly. In vain 
I I look around me, on my first landing, for those di» 
\e forms of redundant proportions, which answer to 
true standard of eastern beauty — not a single fat fair 
could I behold among the multitudes that throivnA. 
streets: the females that passed Vivt^twcwVosra. 
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me> tripping sportively aloog, resembled a procession of 
shadows returning to their graves at the crowing of the 
cock. 

This meagreness I first ascribed to their excessive 
volubility, for I have somewhere seen it advanced by a 
learned doctor, that the sex were endowed with a pecu- 
liar activity of tongue, in order that they might practise 
talking as a l^ealthful exercise, necessary to their con- 
fined and sedentary mode of life. This exercise, it was 
natural to suppose, would be carried to great excess in 
a logocracy. " Too true," thought I, " they have con- 
verted what was undoubtedly meant as a beneficent gift, 
into a noxious habit, that steals the flesh from their 
boiies and the rose from their cheeks — they absolutely 
talk themselves thin !" Judge, then, of my surprise, 
when I was assured, not long since, that this meagreness 
was considered the perfection of personal beauty, and 
that many a lady starved herself, with all the obstinate 
perseverance of a pious dervise, into a fine figure ! 
" Nay more,'* said my informer, " they will often sacri- 
fice their hesilths in this eager pursuit of skeleton beauty, 
and drink vinegar, eat pickles, and smoke tobacco, to 
keep themselves within the scanty outlines of the fa^ 
shions." — Faugh ! Allah preserve me from such beauties, 
who contaminate their pure blood. with noxious recipes ; 
who ii^ipiously sacrifice the best gifts of Heaven to a 
preposterous and mistaken vanity. Ere long I shall 
not be surprised to see them scaring their faces like the 
negroes of Congo, flattening their noses in imitation of 
the Hottentots, or like the barbarians of Ab-al Timar, 
distorting their lips and ears out of all natural dimen- 
sions. Since I received this information, I cannot con- 
template a fine figure, without thinking of a vinegar 
cruet j; nor look at a dashing belle, without fancying her 
a pot of pickled cucumbers ! What a difiference, my 
friend, between those shades and the plump beauties of 
Tripoli, — ^what a contrast between an inndel fair one 
and my favourite wife, Fatima, whom I bought by the 
hundred weight, and had trundled home in a wheel- 
barrow! 
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But enough for the present ; I am promised a faithful 
account of fiie arcana of a lady's toilette — a complete 
initiation into the arts, mysteries, spells,' and potions, in 
that whole chemical process by which she reduces 
herself down to the most fashionable standard of insig- 
nificance ; together with specimens of the strait waist- 
coats, the lacings, the bandages, and the various ingeni^ 
ous instruments with which she puts nature to the rack, 
and tortures herself into a proper figure to be admired. 

Farewell, thou sweetest of slave-drivers ! The echoes 
that repeat to a lover's ear the song of his mistress, are 
not more soothing than tidings from those we lofve. Let 
thy answer to my letters be speedy ; and never, I pray 
thee, for a moment, cease to watch over the prosperity 
of my house, and the welfare of my beloved wives. Let 
them want for nothing, my friend, but feed them plen- 
tifully on honey, boiled rice, and water gruel ; so that 
when I return to the blessed land of my fathers, if that 
can ever be, I may find them improved in size and love- 
liness, and sleek as the graceful elephants that range the 
green valley of Abimar. 

Ever thine, 

MUSTAPHA. 



AUTUMNAL REFLECTIONS. 

When a man is quietly journeying downwards into 
the valley of the shadow of departed youth, and begins 
to contemplate in a shortened perspective the end of 
his pilgrimage, he becomes more solicitous than ever 
that the remainder of his wayfaring should be smooth 
and pleasant, and the evening of his life, like the even- 
ing of a summer's day, fade away in mild unintermpted 
serenity. If haply his heart has escaped uninjured, 
through the dangers of a seductive world, it may then 
administer to the purest of his felicities, and its chords 
vibrate more musically for the trials they have sustained 
— ^like the viol, which }'ields a melody sweet in propor- 
tion to its age. 

Aa2 
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Tp a mind thus temperately luurmomzed, thus ma- 
tiired and mellowed by a long lapse of years there is 
something truly oongemal in the quiet enjojrment of our 
early autumn, amia the tranquillities of the country. 
There is a sober and chastened air of gaiety difiused 
over the face of nature, peculiarly interesting to an old 
man; and when he views the surrounding landscape 
withering under his eye, it seems as if he and nature 
were taking a last farewell of each other, and parting 
with a melancholy smile — ^like a couple of old friends, 
who, having sported away the spring and summer of life 
together, part at the approach of winter with a kind of 
pfBphetic fear that they are never to meet again. 

It is either my good fortune or mishap to be keenly 
susceptible to the influence of the atmosphere ; and I 
can feel in the morning, before I open my window, 
whether the wind is easterly. It will not, therefore, I 
presume, be considered an extravagant instance of vain- 
glory when I assert, that there are few men who can 
discriminate more accurately in the different varieties of 
damps, fogs, Scotch mists, and north-east storms, than 
myself. To the great discredit of my philosophy, I 
confess, I seldom fail to anathematize and excommuni- 
cate the weather, when it sports too rudely with my 
sensitive system ; but then I always endeavour to atone, 
therefore, by eulogizing it when deserving of approba- 
tion. And as most of my readers, simple folk ! make 
but one distinction, to wit, rain and sunshine — living 
in most honest ignorance of the various nice shades 
which distinguish one fine day from another — I take 
the trouble, from time to time, of letting them into some 
of the secrets of nature, — so will they be the better 
enabled to enjoy her beauties, with the zest of connois- 
seurs, and derive at least as much information from my 
pages as from the weather-wise lore of the almanack. 

Much of my recreation, since I retreated to the Hall, 
has consisted in making little excursions through the 
neighbourhood, which abounds in the variety of wild, 
romantic, and luxuriant landscape that generally charac- 
terizes the scenery in the vicinity of our rivers. There 
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is not an eminence within a circuit of many miles but 
commands an extensive range of diversified and enchant- 
ing prospect. 

Often have I rambled to the summit of some favoui^ 
ite hill, and thence, with feelings sweetly tranquil as the 
lucid expanse of the heavens that canopied me, have 
noted the slow and almost imperceptible changes that 
mark the waning year. There are many features pe- 
culiar to our autumn, and which give it an individual 
character : the " green and yellow melancholy" that 
first steals over the landscape — ^the mild and steady se- 
renity of the weather, and the transparent purity of the 
atmosphere, speak not merely to the senses but the 
heart, — it is the season of liberal emotions. To this 
succeeds fantastic gaiety, a motley dress, which the 
woods assume, where green and yellow, orange, purple, 
crimson, and scarlet, are whimsically blended together. 
— A si(My splendour this ! — like the wild and broken- 
hearted gaiety that sometimes precedes dissolution, or 
that childish sportiveness of superannuated age, proceed- 
ing, not from a vigorous flow of animal spirits, but from 
the decay and imbecility of the mind. We might, per- 
haps, be deceived by this gaudy garb of nature, were it 
not for the rustling of the falling leaf, which, breaking 
on the stillness of the scene, seems to announce, in 
prophetic whispers, the dreary winter that is approach^ 
ing. When I have sometimes seen a thrifty young 
oak changing its hue of sturdy vigour for a bright but 
transient glow of red, it has recalled to my mind the 
treacherous bloom that once mantled the cheek of a 
friend who is now no more ; and which, while it seemed 
to promise a long life of jocund spirits, was the sure pre- 
cursor of a premature decay. In a little while, and 
this ostentatious foliage disappears — ^the dose of autumn 
leaves but one wide expanse of dusky brown, save where 
some rivulet steals along, bordered with little stripes of 
green grass — the woodland echoes no more to the carols 
of the feathered tribes that sported in the leafy covert, 
and its solitude and silence are uninterrupted except by 
the plaintive whistle of the quail, the barking of th^. 
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squirrel, or the still more melancholy wintry wind, 
which, rushing and swelling through the hollows of the 
mountains, sighs through the leafless branches of the 
grove, and seem to mourn the desolation of the year. 

To one who, like myself, is fond of drawing compa- 
risons between the different divisions of life and those 
of the seasons, there will appear a striking analogy which 
connects the feelings of the aged with the decline of the 
year. Often as I contemplate the mild, uniform, and 
genial lustre with which the sun cheers and invigorates 
us in the month of October, and the almost impercep- 
tible haze which, without obscuring, tempers all the 
asperities of the landscape, and gives to every object a 
character of stillness and repose, I cannot help compar- 
ing it with that portion of existence, when the spring 
of youthful hope and the summer of the passions hav- 
ing gone by, reason assumes an undisputed sway, and 
lights us on with bright but undazzling lustre, adown 
the hill of life. There is a full and mature luxuriance 
in the fields that fills the bosom with generous and 
disinterested content It is not the thoughtless extra- 
vagance of spring, prodigal only in blossoms, nor the 
languid voluptuousness of summer, feverish in its en- 
joyments, and teeming only with immature abundance 
— ^it is that certain fruitioii of the labours of the past — 
that prospect of comfortable realities, which those will 
be sure to enjoy who have improved the boimteous 
smiles of Heaven, nor wasted away their spring and 
summer in empty trifling or criminal indulgence. 

Cousin Pindar, who is my constant companion in 
these expeditions, and who still possesses much of the 
fire and energy of youthful sentiment, and a buxom hi- 
larity of the spirits, often indeed draws me from these 
half-melancholy reveries, and makes me feel young 
again by the enthusiasm with which he contemplates, 
and the animation with which he eulogizes the beauties 
of nature displayed before him. His enthusiastic dispo- 
sition never allows him to enjoy things by halves, and 
his feelings are continually breeJiing out in notes of ad- 
miration and ejaculatioiis that sober reason might per- 
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liups deem extravagant. But for my part, vvbeu I see 
a hale hearty old man, who has jostled through the 
rough path of the world, without having worn away the 
fine edge of his feelings, or blunted his sensibility to 
natural and moral beau^, I compare him to the ever- 
green of the forest, whose colours, instead of fading at 
the approach of winter, seem to assume additional lustre 
when contrasted with the surrounding desolation. Such 
a man is my friend Pindar ; — yet sometimes, and par- 
ticularly at the approach of evening, even he will fall 
in with my humour ; but he soon recovers his natural 
tone of spirits ; and, mounting on the elasticity of his 
mind, like Ganymede on the eagle's wing, he soars to 
the ethereal regions of simshine and fancy. 

One afternoon we had strolled to the top of a high 
hill in the neighbourhood of the Hall, which commands 
an almost boundless prospect ; and as the shadows began 
to lengthen around us, and the distant mountains to . 
fade into mists, my cousin was seized with a moraliz- 
ing fit " It seems to me," said he, laying his hand 
lightly on my shoulder, " that there is just at this season, 
and this hour, a sympathy between us and the world we 
are now contemplating. The evening is stealing upon 
nature as well as upon us ; — the shadows of the open- 
ing-day have given place to those of its close; and the 
oidy difference is, that in the morning they were before 
us, now they are behind ; and that the first vanished in 
the splendours of noon-day, the latter will be lost in the 
oblivion of night. Our * May of Life,' my dear Launce, 
has for ever fled : our summer is over and gone : — ^but,"- 
continued he, suddenly recovering himself and slapping 
me gaily on the shoulder, — " but why should we re- 
pine ? — What though tlve capricious zephyrs of spring, 
the heats and hurricanes of summer, have given place 
to the sober sunshine of autumn — and though the woods 
begin to assume the dappled livery of decay ! — yet the 
prevailing colour is still green — gay, sprightly green. 

" Let us then comfort ourselves with this reflection ; 
that though the shades of the morning have given place 
to those of the evening, — though the sprim^ is i^^aX^^Xsa. 
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summer over, and the autumn come, still you and I 
go on our way rejoicing ; and while, like the lofty 
mountains of our Southern America, our heads are co- 
vered with snow, still, like them, we feel the genial 
warmth of spring and summer playing upon our bo- 
soms." 



THE FAMILY OF THE LAMBS. 

The family of the Lambs had long been among the 
most thriving and popular in the neighbourhood : the 
Miss Lambs were the belles of little Britain, and eveiy 
body was pleased when Old Lamb had made money 
enough to shut up shop, and put his name on a brass 
plate on his door, fii an evil hour, however, one of 
the Miss Lambs had the honour of being a lady in at- 
tendance on the Lady Mayoress, at her grand annual 
ball, on which occasion she wore three towering ostrich 
feathers on her head. The family never got over it ; 
they were immediately smitten with a passion for high 
life ; set up a one horse carriage, put a bit of gold lace 
round the errand boy's hat, and have been the talk and de- 
testation of the whole neighbourhood ever since. They 
could no longer be induced to play at Pope- Joan or 
blind-man's buff; they could endure no dances but quar- 
drilles, which no body had ever heard of in Little Bri- 
tain; and they took to reading novels, talking bad 
French, and playing upon the piano. Their brother 
too, who had been articled to an attorney, set up for a 
dandy and a critic, characters hitherto unlaiown in these 
parts, and he confounded the worthy folks exceedingly 
by talking about Kean, the Opera, and the Edinbro' 
Review. 

What was still worse, the Lambs gave a grand ball, 
to which they neglected to invite any of their old neigh- 
bours ; but they had a great deal of genteel company from 
Theobald's Road, Red-lion Square, and other parts to- 
wards the west. Theie vrete sevend beaux of the bro* 
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ther's BcqUBintance from Gray's Inn Lone and Hattou 
Oardcn ! and noClcss than tbree Aldennan's ladies with 
their daughters. This was not to be forgotten or for- 
given. All Little Britain was in an uproar with the 
smacking of whips, the lasbing of miserable horses, aind 
the rattling and jingling of hackney coaches. The gos- 
sips of the neighbouihood might be seen popping their 
night caps out at every window, watching the crazy ve- 
hicles rumble by ; and there vras a knot of virulent old 
crones, that kept a look-out from a house just opposite 
the retired butcher's, and scanned and criticised every 
one that knocked at the door. 

This dance was the cause of almost open war, and 
the whole neighbourhood declared they would have no- 
thing more to say lo [he Lambs. It is true that Mrt 
Lamb, when she had no engagements with her quality 
acquaintance, would give litSe hum-drum tea j imketings 
to some of her old cronies, "quite," as she would say, 
"in a friendly way:" and it is equally true Chat her in- 
vitations were always accepted, in apite of all previous 
vows to the contrary. Nay, the good ladies would sit 
and be delighted with the music of the Miss Lamtw, 
who would condescend to strum ui Irish melody foi 
them on the piano ; and they would listen with won. 
derful interest to Mrs Lamb's anecdotes of Alderman 
Plunket's tamily of Port-soken-ward, and the Miss 
Timbedakes, the rich heiresses of Crutched-Fiiars ; 
but then they relieved their consciences and averted 
the reproach of their confederates, hy canvassing at the 
next gossiping convocation every thing that had passed, 
and puUing the Lambs and their rout all to pieces. 

The only one of the family that could not be made 
fashionable was the retired butcher himself. Honest 
Lamb) in tpite of the meekness of kis name, w«i a 
rough hearty old fellow, with the voice of a lion, a head 
of block hair like a sboe-bnisfa. anda broad &ce mottled 
like hia own beef. It was in vain that the daughters 
always spoke of him as " the old gentleman," addresaed 
him ■■ " papa," in tones of iofirate coftness, and en- 
deavoured to eon him into & dieuaitf^ %(mn «^ ^^ 
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pers, and other gentlemanly habits. Do what they 
might, there was no keeping down the butcher. His 
sturdy nature would break through all their glossings. 
He had a hearty vulgar good-humour that was irrepres- 
sible. His very jokes made his sensitive daughters 
shudder ; and he persisted in wearing his blue cotton 
coat of a morning, dining at two o'clock, and having a 
"bit of sausage with his tea." 

He was doomed, however, to share the unpopularity 
of his family. He found his old comrades gradually 
growing cold and civil to him ; no longer laughing at 
his jokes ; and now and then throwing out a fling at 
"some people," and a hint about "quality binding." 
This both nettled and perplexed the honest butcher ; and 
his wife and daughters, with the consummate policy of 
the shrewder sex, taking advantage of the circumstance, 
at length prevailed upon him to give up his aflemoon's 
pipe and tankard at Wagstaff's ; to sit after dinner by 
himself and take his pint of port — a liquor he detested 
— and to nod in his chair in solitary and dismal gentility. 

The Miss Lambs might now be seen flaunting along 
the streets in French bonnets, with unknown beaux ; 
and talking and laughing so loud that it distressed the 
nerves of every good lady within hearing. They even 
went so far as to attempt patronage, and actually induced 
a French dancing master to set up in the neighbour- 
hood ; but the worthy folks of Little Britain took fire 
at it, and did so persecute the poor Gkiul, that he was 
fain to pack up fiddle and dancing pumps, and decamp 
with such precipitation, that he absolutely foi;got to pay 
for his lodgings. 

I had flattered myself, at first, with the idea that all 
this fiery indignation on the part of the community was 
merely the overflowing of their zeal for good old English 
manners, and their horror of innovation ; and I applaud- 
ed the silent contempt they were so vociferous in ex- 
pressing, for upstart pride, French fashions, and the 
Miss Lambs. But I grieve to say that I soon perceived 
the infection had taken hold, and that my neighbours, 
after condemning, wcxe. >o?^^t«v\tv% Xo ^^w? \fefc\T «%- 



WASHINOTON IRVING. 



Bcnple. I overheard mj laodlarff importuning her hu*. 
band to I«t their iaagblen have one quarter at French 
and music, and that ib^ might take a few lesBoos in 
qoadrille. I eren saw, in the course of a few Sundays, 
iK> less than five French bonnets, precisely like those 
of the Mill Lambs, parading about Little Britain. 



It was on the Diomiag of Fridaj', tSth of October, 
1403, that Columbus fint beheld the New World. 
When the d^ dawned, he saw before him a level and 
beautiful iBlandsevenlleagaesineilenC,of great fresh- 
ness and verdure, and covered with trees like a coallnual 
orchard. Though every dung appeared in the wild 
luxuriance of untamed nature, yet the iaUnd was evi- 
dently populous, for the inhabitants were seen iesiun{ 
from the woods, md rumii^ from aU parts totbeshon, 
where they stood gazing at the shi^ They were all 
perfectly naked, and from dieir sttitudea and gestures 
appeared to be lost in aetoiiiahm^L C<AuiBbus made 
signal for ^e ships to cut anchor, and the boats to be 
manned and armed. He entered bis own boot, richljr 
attired in scaflet, and beari% the roysl standard ; whiUc 
Hartin Alonso Pinson. and Vincent Janez his blothci, 
put off in company in their boats, eacb bearing the ban- 
ner of the enteiprise, emblazoned with a pMn crass, 
having on each side the letters F. and L, the initials of 
the Castilianmonai'chs Fernando and Isabelt surmounted 
by crowns. 

As thcT ^f roBched the ihorea, the}' wers rcfteabed 
hy the dght vt the anqde foretti, which in those di- 
nwte* h»TC Mttaotdinary beaaty of vegslation. They 
bebeM ftuits «t tempting hue, but unknown kind. 
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The polity nd soaTity of the atmosphere, the crystal 
transpBMicy of the S0U which bathe IheaeSrinAk^^^ 
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them a wonderful beauty, and must have bad their ef* 
feet upon the susceptible feelings of Columbus. No 
sooner did he land, than he threw himself upon his 
knees, kissed the earth, and returned thanks to Grod 
with tears of joy. His example was followed by the 
rest, whose hearts indeed overflowed Mrith the same 
feelings of gratitude. Columbus then rising drew his 
sword, displayed the royal standard, and assembling 
round him the two Captains, with Rodrigo de Escobido, 
notary of the armament, Rodrigo Sanchez, and the rest 
who had landed, he took solemn possession in the name 
of the CastUian sovereigns, giving the island the name 
of San Salvador. Having complied with the requisite 
forms and ceremonies, he now called upon all present 
to take the oaths of obedience to him as admiral and 
viceroy representing the persons of the sovereigns. 

The feelings of tibie crew now burst forth in the most 
extravagant transports. They had recently considered 
themselves devoted men hurrying forward to destruc- 
tion ; they now looked upon themselves as favourites of 
fortune, and gave themsdvesup to the most unbounded 
joy. They thronged around the admiral, in their over- 
flowing zeal. Some embraced him, others kissed his 
hands. Those who had been most mutinous and tur- 
bulent during the voyage, were now most devoted and 
enthusiastic. Some begged favours of him, as of a man 
who had already wealth and honours in his gift Many 
abject spirits, who had outraged him by their insolence, 
now crouched as it were at lus feet, begging pardon for 
all the trouble they had caused him, and offering for the 
future the blindest obedience to his commands. The 
natives of the island, when, at the dawn of day, they 
had beheld the ships, with their sails set, hovering on 
their coast, had supposed them some monsters which. 
had issued from the deep during the night. They had 
crowded to the beach, and watched their movements 
with awful anxiety. Their veering about, apparently 
without effort ; the shifting and fiuling of their sails, 
resembling huge wings, filled them with astonishment 
When they beheld tlieiE \M^t& o^v^^^Mch the ahore, and 
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a number of strange beinp clod in glitterii^ steel, oi 
raiment of vuioui colours, ianding upon dte beach, tlief 
Bed in affright to their woods. Finding, however, t^al 
there was no attempt to pursue nor molest them, they 
gradnallf recovered from their tenxir, and appioached 
the Spaniaida with great awe ; frequently proetiating 
themselves on the earth, and making signs of adontioD. 
During t!ie ceremonies of taking possession, they re- 
mained gazing in timid admiration at the complexion, 
tbe beards, the shining armour, and splendid dress of 
the Spaniards. The admiral particularl; attracted tbeit 
Mtention, from bis commanding height, bis air of 
authority, his dress of scarlet, and the deference which 
was pud himbyhiscompanions; all which pointed bim 
out to be the commander. When tbey had still further 
recarered from their fears, they ^proached the Spa- 
niards, touched tbeir beards, and examined their hand* 
and fiices, admiring their whiteness. Columbus, pleased 
with their simplicity, their gentleness, and the confi- 
dence they reposed in beings who must hare ^peued 
to them so strange and formidable, suffered their scru- 
tiny with perfect acquiescence. The wondering savages 
were won by this benignitj ; ibej now supposed that 
the ships had sailed out of tbe crystal finnament which 
bounded their horizon, or that they bed descended from 
above on their smple wings, and tlat these marvellous 
beings were inhabitants of ^e sUes. 

The natives of the island were no less objects of 
curiosity to Che Spaniards, differing, as they did, from 
any race of men ^ey had ever seen. Their appearance 
gave no promise of either wealth or cdvilization, for 
'they were entirely naked, and painted with a variety of 
coloun. With some it was confined merely to some 
part of tbe face, the nose, or around the eyes; with 
others it extended to the whole body, and gave them a 
wild and fantastic appearance. Theur complexion waa 
of a tawny or copper hue, aud they were entirely desti- 
tute of beards. Their hair was not crisped, like the 
recently discovered tribes of the African coast, under 
the sime latdtode, but Uidght ■&& cmovc^ 'V^A.-j 010. 
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short above the ean, but some locks left long behind 
and falling lipon tbeir shoulders. Their features, 
though obscured and disfigured by paint, were agreea- 
ble ; they had lofty foreheads and remarkably fine eyes. 
They were of moderate stature and well^shaped; most 
of them appeared to be under thirty years of age : there 
was but one female with them, quite young, naked like 
her companions, and beautifully formed. 

As Columbus supposed himself to haye landed on 
an island at the exti^mity of India,' he ealled the natives 
by the general appellatioii of- Indians, which was uni. 
Tersally adopted before the true nature of his discovery 
was known, and hasever since been extended to all the 
aboriginals of the New World. 

The Spaniardk eooii discovered that diese idandera 
were Mendly and gentle in their dispositions, and ex- 
tremely simple and artless. Their only arms were 
lances, hardened at the end by fire, or pointed with a 
flint, or the tooth or boiie of a fiehr There was no iron 
to be seen among them, nor did they aj^pear acquainted 
with its properties ; for, when a drawn sword was pre- 
sented to them, they unguardedly took it by the edge. 

Columbus distributed among them coloured caps, 
glass beads, hawks' b^s, arid other tvi^fles, such, as the 
Portuguese were accustomed to trade with among the 
nations of the gold coast of Africa. These they re- 
ceived as inestimable gifts, hanging the beads round 
their necks, and being wonderfully delighted with their 
finery, and with the sound of the bells. The Spaniards 
remuned all day on shore, refreshing themselves after 
their anxious Voyage amidst the beautiful groves of 
the island; they did not return to their ships until 
late in the evening, delighted with all that they had 
seen. 

On the following morning, at break of day, the shore 
i^as thronged with the natives, who, having lost all 
dread of what at first appearied to be monsters of the 
deep, came swimming ofif to the ships ; others came in 
light barks which they called canoes, formed of a single 
tree, hollowed, and ea^aYA.e q& \tfA!^% tcwok om man to 
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the number of forty or fifty. These they managed dex- 
terously with paddles, and, if overturned, swam about in 
the water with perfect imconcem, as if in their natural 
element, righting their canoes with great facility, and 
baling them with calabashes. 

The island where Columbus had thus, for the first 
time, set his foot upon the New World, was called by 
the natives, Guanahane. It still retains ^the name of 
San Salvador, which he gave to it, though called by the 
English, Cat Island. The light which he had seen the 
evening previous to his making land, may have been on 
Watling's Island, which lies a few leagues to the east. 
San Salvador is one of the great cluster of the Gucayos, 
or Bahama Islands, which stretch south-east and north- 
west, firom the coast of Florida to Hispaniola, covering 
the northern' coast of Cuba. 

On the morning of the 14th of October, the admiral 
set off at day-break with the boats of the ships to re- 
connoitre the island, directing his course to the norths 
east. The coast was surrounded by a reef of rocks, 
within which there was depth of water and sufficient 
harbour to receive all the ships in Christendom. The 
entrance was very narrow ; within there were several 
sand banks, but the water was as still as in a pool. 

The isluid appeared throughout to be well wooded, 
with streams of water, and a large lake in the centre. 
.As the boats proceeded, they passed two or three vil- 
lages, the inhabitants of which, men as well as. women, 
ran to the shores, throwing themselves on the ground, 
lifting up their hands and eyes, either giving thsmks to 
heaven, or worshipping the Spaniards as supernatural 
beings. They ran along parallel to the boats, calling 
after the Spaniards, and inviting them by signs to land, 
offering them various fruits and vessels of water. Find- 
ing, however, that the boats continued on their course, 
many of the Indians threw themselves into the sea and 
swam after them, and others followed in canoes. The 
admiral received them all with kindness and caresses, 
giving them glass beads and other trifles, which were 
received with transport as celestial \»ie&«iv\;&> lc^\ >^^ vt^.-. 

Bb2 
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variable idea of 4ihe savages witf, that the white men had 
oome frond the riciee. 

Li this waj tkey pursued their course, until they 
came to a snudl peninsula, which in two or three days 
might he separated from ^e main huid, and surrounded 
with water, and which was, therefore, speeified by Co- 
lumbus as an exoellent situation for a fortress. On this 
there were six Indian eabins^ surrounded by groves and 
gardens as beautiful as those of Castile- The sailors 
being wearied with rowing, and the island not (q>pearing 
to the admiral of sufficient importance to induce colo- 
niEation, he returned to the ^ps, taking seven of Ihe 
natives with him, that they might aoquire the Spanish 
language, and sefre as interpreters. 

Having taken in a si^yply of wood and water, they 
left the island of San Sal^^Eidor the same evening, the 
admiral being impatient to prosecute his discoveries, so 
satisfhctorily eommenoed^ and above all, to arrive at the 
wealthy country to the south, which he flattered himself 
would prove the famous island of (Xpango. 



ICHABOD CRANE AND THE GALLOPING 

HESSIAN. 

It was the very witching time of night that Ichabod, 
heavy-hearted and crest-fallen, pursued his travel home- 
wards, along the sides of the hktj hills which rise above 
Tarry Town, and which he had traversed so cheerily in 
the afternoon. The hour wa6 As dismal as himsdf. 
Far below him the Tappaan Zee spread its dusky and 
indistinct wastb of waters, with here and there the tall 
mast of a sloop, riding quietly at anchor under the lane. 
In the dead- hush of midm^t he could even hear the 
barking of &e watch-dog Eroni the opposite shc^-e of the 
Hudson ! but it was so vague and faint as only to give 
an idea of his distance from- this faithful companion of 
roan. Now and then, too, the long-drawn crowing of a 
cock, accidentally avrekeived, >no\M «Q\md feur, far off. 
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from some farm-house away among the hills — ^but it was 
like the dreaming somid in his ear. No signs of life 
occurred near him, but occasionally the melancholy chirp 
of a cricket, or perhfq>8 the guttural twang of a buUf-firog, 
from a neighbouring marsh, as if sleeping uncomfoftaUy» 
and tandn^ suddenly in hii bed. 

All the storiesof ghosts and goblins that he had heard 
in the afternoon, now came crowding upon his recolleo* 
tion. The night grew darker and darker; the stars 
seemed to sink deeper in the sky, and driving clouds 
occasionally hid them from his sight. He had never 
felt so lonely and dismaL He was, moreover, approach- 
ing the very place where many of the scenes of the ghost 
stories had been laid. In the centre of the road stood 
an enormous tulip tr^e, which towered like a giant above 
all the other trees of the neighbourhood, and formed a 
kind of land-mark. Its limbs were gnarled, and fan* 
tastic, large enough to form trunks for ordinary trees, 
twisting £)wn almost to the earth, and rising again into 
the air. It was connected with the tragical story of the 
unfortunate Andr^, who had been taken prisoner hard 
bv ; and was universally known by the name of Major 
Andr6!s tree. The common people regarded it with a 
mixture of respect and superstition, partly out of S3rm- 
pathy for the fate of its ill-starred namesake, and partly 
from the tales of strange sights, and doleful lamentations 
told concerning it. 

As Ichabod approached this fearful tree, he began to 
whistle ; he thought his whistle was answered ; it was 
but a blast sweeping sharply through the dry branches. 
As he approached a litde nearer, he thought he saw 
something white, hanging in the midst of the tree ; he 
paused anid ceased wlustling ; but on looking more nar- 
rowly, perceived that it was a place where the tree had 
been scathed by lightnings and the white wood laid bare. 
Suddenly he heard a groan— Jiis teeth chattered, and his 
knees smote against the saddle : it was but the rubbing 
of one huge branch upon another, as they were swayed 
about by the breeze. He passed the tree in safety, but 
new penis lay before him. 
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About two hundred yards from the tree a small hro6k. 
crossed the road, and ran into a marshy and thickly wood- 
ed glen, known by the name of Wiley's swamp. A few 
rough logs, laid side by side, served for a bridge over 
this stream. On that side of the road where the bro^L 
entered the wood, a group of oaks and chesnuts, matted 
thick with wild gra:pe vines, threw a cavernous gloom 
over it. To pass this bridge was the severest triaL It 
was at this identical spot that the unfortunate Ajidr^ 
was captured, and under the covert of those chesnuts 
and vines were the sturdy yeomen concealed who sur- 
prised him. This has ever since been considered a 
haunted stream, and fearful are the feelings of the 
schoolboy who has to pass it alone after dark. 

As he approached the stream, his heart began to 
thump ; he summoned up, however, all his resolution, 
gave his horse half a score of kicks in the ribs, and at- 
tempted to dash briskly across the bridge ; but instead 
of starting forward, the perverse old animal made a 
lateral movement, and ran broadside against the fence. 
Ichabod, whose fears increased with ^e delay, jerked 
the reins on the other side, and kicked lustily with the 
contrary foot ; it was all in vain ; his steed started, it 
is true, but it was only to plunge to the opposite side 
of the road into a thicket of brambles and alder bushes. 
The schoolmaster now bestowed both whip and heel 
upon the starvelling ribs of old Gunpowder, who dashed 
forward, snuffling and snorting, but came to a stand just 
by the bridge with a suddenness that had nearly sent 
his rider sprawling over his head. Just at this moment 
a plashy tramp by the side of the bridge caught the sen- 
sitive ear of Ichabod. . In the dark shadow of the grove, 
on the margin of the brook, he beheld something huge 
and misshapen, black and towering. It stirred not, but 
seemed gathered up in gloom, like some gigantic mon- 
ster ready to spring upon the traveller. 

The hair of the affrighted pedagogue rose upon his 
head with terror. What was to be done ? To turn and 
% was now too late ; and, besides, what chance was 
there of escaping ghost ox go\)\Mv,\i %\x'i^*\\.^'i»5i»^\si.^ 



WASHINGTON laviNG. 297 

could ride upon the wings of the wind ? Summoning up, 
therefore, a show of courage, he demanded in stammeru 
ing accents — ** Who are you ?** He received no reply. 
He repeated his demand in a still more agitated voice. 
Still there was no answer. Once more he cudgelled 
the inflexible sides of old Qimpowder, and shutting hia 
eyes, broke f(»rth with invoiontar^ fervour into a psalm 
tune. Just then the shadowy olaect of alarm put him- 
self in motion, and with a scramble and a bound, stood 
at once in the middle of the road. Though die night 
was dark and dismal, yet the form of die unknown 
might now in some degree be ascertained. He appeared 
to be a horseman of lavge dimensions^ and mounted on 
a black horse of powerful 6ame. He made no oflfer of 
molestation or sociability, but kept aloof on one side of 
the road, jogging along on tfa« blind side of old Gun* 
powder, who had now got over his flight and wayward* 
ness. 

Ichabod, who had no relish for this strange midnight 
companion, and bethought himself of the adventure of 
Brom Bones with the Galloping Hessian, now quick*- 
ened his steed, in hopes of leaving him behind* Th« 
stranger, however, quickened his horse to an equal pace. 
Ichabod pulled up, and fell into a walk, thinking to lag 
behind — the other did the same. His heart began to 
sink within him ; he endeavqured to resume his psalm 
tune, but his perched tongue dove to the roof of his 
mouth, and he eoiQd not utter a stave. There was 
something in the moody and dogged silence of this per- 
tinacious companion, that was mysterious and iq>palling. 
It was soon fearfully accounted for. On mounting a 
rising ground, which brought the figure of his fellow 
travdler in relief against the sky, gigantic in height, 
and muffled in a cloak, Ichabod was horror-strudc, on 
perceiving that he was headless! — but his horror was 
stfll more increased, on observing that the head, which 
should have rested on his shoulders, was carried before 
him on the pommel of the saddle ; his terror rose to 
desperation ; he rained a shower oi \i(^ «sA NS^ss^n^ 
vpoa Gunpowder, hoping by a soAdexi mosemft^^'t ^s^ 
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give his oompanion the slip — but the spectre started 
full jump with him. Away then they dashed, through 
thick and thin; stones flying, and sparics flashing, at 
every bound. Ichabod's flimsy garments fluttered in 
the air, as he stretched his long lank body away over 
his horse's head, in the engBfness of his flight. 

They had now reached tlie road which turns oflf to 
Sleepy Hollow ; but Ghmpowder, who seemed possessed 
with a demon, instead of keeping up it, made an opposite 
turn, and plunged headlong down hill to the left. This 
road leads through a sandy hollow, shaded by trees for 
about a quarter of a mile, where it crosses tiie bridge 
femous in goblin story, and just beyond swells the green 
knoll on which stands the whitewashed church. 

As yet the panic of the steed had given his unskilful 
rider an apparent advantage in the chase ; but just as he 
had got half way through the hollow, the girths of the 
saddle gave way, and he felt it slipping from under him. 
He seized, it by the pommel, and endeavoured to hold 
it firm, but in vain ; and had just time to save himself 
by clasping old Gunpowder round the neck, when the 
saddle fell to the earth, and he heard it trampled under 
foot by his pursuer. For a moment the terror of Hans 
Van Ripper's wrath passed across his mind — ^for it was 
his Sunday saddle; but this was no time for petty 
fears ; the goblin was hard on his haunches ; and (un- 
sldlfid rider that he was !) he had much ado to maintain 
his seat ; sometimes slipping on one side, sometimes on 
another, and sometimes jolted on the high ridge of his 
horse's back bone, with a violence that he verily feared 
would cleave him asunder. 

An opening in the trees now cheered him with the 
hopes that the Church bridge was at hand. The waver, 
ing reflection of a silver star in the bosom of the brook 
told him that he was not mistaken. He saw the walls 
of the church dimly glaring under the trees beyond. He 
recollected the place where Brom Bones' ghostly com- 
petitor had disappeared. "If I can but reach that 
bridge," thought Ichabod, " I am safe." Just then he 
Jbeard the black steed panting and blowing dose behind 



WASHINOTON IRVING. S99 

him; he e*en fended tbftt he felt hia hot breath. Ano- 
ther convulsive kick on the riba, and old Gunpowder 
tjpriing upon the bridge ; he thundered over the rcBound- 
ing [Janke; he gained the apposite side; and now 
Ichabod cast a, look behind to see if his pursuer should 
vanish, sccordjng to rule, In ■ flash of fireand brimltone. 
Just then he saw the goblin rising in his stirrups, aitd 
in the very ace of hurling his head at him. Jchabod 
endeavoured to dodge the horrible missile, but too late. 
It encountered his cranium wilh a tremeudous crash — 
he was tumbled headlong into the dust, and Gunpow- 
der, the black steed, and the gobUn rider, passed b; like 
a whirlwind. 

The next morning the old horse was found without 
his saddle, and with the bridle under his feet, soberly 
cropping the gmss at his master's gate. Ichabod did 
not make his nppeusnce at breakfast— dinner-hour came, 
but no Ichabod. Tbe bo^s assembled at the school- 
bouse, and strolled idly about the banks of the brook ; 
but no schooloiBSter. Hans Van Ripper now began to 
feel some uneasiness about the iate of poor Ichabod, 
and his saddle. An inquiry was sec on foot, and after 
diligent investigation thev came upon his traces. In 
one part of the load leading to the church, was found 
the saddle trampled in the dirt; Che tracks of borsea' 
hoofs deeply dented on the road, and evidently at furi. 
ous speed, were traced to the bridge, beyond which, on 
the bank of a broad part of the brook, where the water 
ran deep and black, was found the hat of the unfortunate 
Ichabod, and close beside it a shattered pumpkin. 

The brook was searched, but the body of the school- 
nuister was not to be discovered. Hans Van Ripper, 
as executor of his estate, examined the bundle which 
contained all his worldly eSeiM. They consiited of two 
■hirti and a half ; two stocks for the neck) a pair or 
two of wonted stockings ; an old pair of cMduio; 
■mall-clotlie*; a rusty razor; a book of psalm tunea, 
full of dog's ears ; and a broken piti^pipe. As to the 
books and fiimitnra of the Bchoolhouse, tiiey belonged to 
the coniDinnity, ezcepting Connn ^A>:&iee« %x!uxir^ <£. 
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Witchcraft, a New- England Almanack, and a book of 
dreams and fortone-telling ; in which last was a sheet 
of fwdscap much scribbled and blotted in several fruit- 
less attempts to make a eopv of verses in honour of the 
heiress of Van Tassel. TopK magic books and the 
poetic scrawl were forthwllfcroimsigned to the flames by 
Hans Van Ripper; who ftwfe that time forward deter- 
mined to send his cbildroi no more to school ; observ- 
ing, that he never knew any good come of this same 
reading and writing. Whsterer money the aekoobnautier 
possessed, and he had received his quarter's pay but a 
day or two before, he must hove had about hispcfson at 
the time of his disappearance. 

The mysterious event caused much speculation at the 
church on the following Ssnday. Snots of gazers and 
gossips were coUeeted in the chureh-yazd, at the bridge, 
and at the spot where the hat and pmnj>kin had been 
(bund. The stories of Brouwer, of Bones, and a whole 
budget of others were called to mind; and when they 
had diligently considered them all, and oonqMied them 
with the symptoms of the present case, they shodk their 
heads, and came to the conclusion that Ichabod had been 
carried off by the galloping Hessian. As he was a 
iMchelor, and in nobody's debt, nobody troubled his head 
any more about him ; the school was removed to a dif- 
ferent quarter of the hoUow, and another pedagogue 
reigned in his stead. 

It is true, an old farmer, who had been 4own to 
New- York on a visit several years after, and from whom 
this account of the ghostly adventure was received, 
brought home the intelligence that Ichabod Ciane was 
still alive ; that he had left the neighbourhood partly 
through fear of the goblin and Hans Van Bi|q»er, and 
partly in mortification at having been suddeldy disniissed 
by the heiress ; that he had changed his quarters to a 
distant part of the country ; had kept school and studied 
law at the same time ; had been admitted to the bar, 
turned politician, electioneered, written for the newspa- 
pers, and finally had been made a justice of ike Ten 
Pound Court. BTomBo\ie%\oo,N«\iQ^\«xlV}«£tethi8 



nnl't Xmppeuvace, conducted the blooming bflnS 
In triumph to the altar, was observed to locnt.MCMd- 
ingljr knowinf! whenever the itory of Icbabod wm re- 
lated, and alwayi bunt into a he&rtj laugh at the men- 
don of the pumpkin ; wUdi led Bome to suspect that 
he knew more about the matter than he choae to tell. 



Hem Ptltr StmfvatM r^evtd the Severe^ PtcaAJron 
the Barlhen of tajdag cart of the lufitn .- infA fwufry 
PartieniiTi of Au ctnu^Kct in Time <f Ptace. 

Tbe hiatorv of the reign of Peter Stuyvesant fumiahe* 
a melancholy picture of the incessaut cares and vexa- 
tioilB inseparable from government ; and may aerve aa a 
solemn warning to all who are ambitious of attaining 
tbe teat of power. Though crowned with victory, en- 
riched by conquest, and returning in tiiiunph to his 
metropolis, bia exultation was checked t^ beholding the 
nd abuses Ibat had taken place during Uie short inter- 
val of his absence. 

The populace, unfbrtunalely for their own comfort, 
had taken a deep draught of the intoxicating cup of 
power, during the reign of William the Testy ; and 
though, upon the accession of Petei Stuyvesant, they 
felt, with a certain instinctive peicejicion, which mobe 
as well as cattle passess, that the reins of government 
had passed into stronger hands, yet they could not 
help frettbg, and chaffing, and champing on the bit in 

It seems by some strange and inscrutable fatality, to 
be the destiny of most countiies (and more especially of 
your enlightened lepablics), thraya to be governed by 
tbe most iBCompelent man in the nation ; so that you 
will scarcely find an individtial tbrou^ut the whole 
communis, but who will detect to you innumeraUe 
eiTon in adminiitntion, and convince you in the end, 
that bad be been at the head of a&ira, matters would 
have gone on a thousand time* ti 



-'.f 
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Strange ! that govemrnent, wfricli seems to be so | 
rally understood, should invariably be so errone 
administered — strange, that the talent of legislatii) 
prodigally bestowed, should be denied to the only 
m the nation to whose statkm it is requisite ! 

Thus it was in the present instance, not a man < 
the herd of psuedo-poUticiani in New Amsterdano 
was an oracle on topics of state, and could hav 
rected public affidrs incomparably better than ] 
Stuyvesant. But so serere was the old governor i 
disposition that he would never suffer one of tht 
titude of able counsellors by whom he was surrov 
to intrude his advice, and save the country from dec 
don. 

Scarcely, therefore, had he departed on his ez 
tion against the Swedes than the old fections of Wi 
Kieft's reign began to thrust their heads above ¥ 
and to gather together in political meetings, to dl 
** the state of the nation." At these assemblagin 
busy buigomasters and their officious schepens : 
a very considen^le figure. These worthy dignii 
were no longer the fat, well-fed, tranquil ma^M 
that presided in the peaceful days of Wonter 
Twiller. On the contrary, being dected by the 
pie, thev formed in a manner a sturdy bulwaik bet 
the mob and liie administration. They were 
candidates for popularity, and strenuous advocate 
the rights of the rabhle; resembling in disinter 
seal the wide-mouthed trilmnes of ancient Rome^ or 
virtuous patriots of modem days, emphatically der 
nated ''die friends of die people.** 

Under the tuidon of diese profound pc^dcians, 
astonishing how suddenly enlightened the swinisii 
titude became, in matters above their compreheni 
Cobblen, tinkers, and tailors, all at once felt thenu 
inspired, like those religious idiots, in the glorious i 
of moiddsh illumination, and, without any pre 
study or experience, became instandy capable of d 
ing all the movements of government. Nor m\ 
n^ect to mention a mnnibci oi «xx^tvKn»aXft^HT 
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headed tdd bu^ihen, who bad cone over when boys, in 
the crew of the Gocdt Vroua, uud were held up u in- 
fallibiB onclea by the «nlightaned mob- To ai^pow 
that a num who hod helped to diacovec a country did 
not know how it ought ta be governed wag prepoeteT" 
oua in the eitieme. It voutd have been deemed aa 
much a isreaj u, at the piesent da;, to question the 
political taleatB koA univcTEal infallibility of our old 
"heroes of '76" — and to doubt that be who had fought 
for a govenunaot, howerct atupid he might oatoiBllj be, 
WW not eon^etent to fill any nation usder it. 

But ai Feter Sn^vennt had a singular incliiwtion to 
govern bu province witboni the asaiitance of his sub- 
jBcti, he felt hi^y incesaed oo his leturn to find tbe 
factioua appearance (hey had aaaumed dniiog bis ab- 
senea. His fiiat measure, theiQfore, was to Teatore 
perfect order, by prostratiiv the dignity of the sovo. 
reign people. 

He accordingly watched hia OMiortunity, end one 
evening when the enlightened mob waa ^thored toge- 
ther, listeiung to a patriotic speech from an inqiired cob- 
bler, the inltepid Peter, like his great namesake of all 
the Buisiaa, dl at once appeared amoi^ them, with a 
countenance sufficient to petrify a millitoue. The whole 
meetii^ was thrown into consternation — the orator 
seemed to have lecoived a paialytic stroke in Ihe ven 
middle of a suUlme sentence, wd stood aghast wiui 
<if<sa mouth and trembling koeei^ whilst the words boc- 
ror \ tyranny ! liberty \ rights ! taxes ! death ! destiuc 
two ! and a deluge of other patriotic phrases came 
roaring fiom his throat, befoie be had power to dose 
his lips. The shrewd Peter took no notice of the 
sknlkiDg throng around him, but advancing to the brawl- 
intr biiUy ruffian, sad (tnnnn| out a higt silver watch, 
wbid tdiht have sen«d in tunes of yore aa a town- 
dock, ana which is aliU retained by his descendaota aa 
a fandly curiosity, raquesled the ontor to mend it, and 
set it goiagi The orator humbly confesaed it was uW 
t^y out oi bis power, aa he was unacquainted with the 
nature of its constiuetion. " Niq, b«!n wlA. V«Rt, 
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« try your ingenuity, man : you see all the springs and 
wheels, and how easily the clumsiest hand may stop it, 
and puU it to pieces, and why should it not be eqiudly 
easy to regulate as to stop it?" The orator declared 
that his tnde was whoUy difoient, he was a poor cob- 
bler, and had never meddled wiA a watch in his life. 
That there were men skilled fai the art, whose business 
it was to attend to those matters; but for his part he 
should only mar the workmanship, and put the whole 
in confusion — ** Why, harkee, master of mine," cried 
Peter, turning suddenly upon him, with a countenance 
that almost petrified the patdier of shoes into a perfect 
lapstone — " dost thou pretend to meddle with die move- 
ments of government— to regulate and correct, and 
patch, and cobble, a complicated machine, the prind- 
{des of which are above thy comprehension, and its 
simplest operations too subde for thy understandings 
when thou canst not correct a trifling error in a com- 
mon piece of mechanism, the whole mystery of which 
is open to thy inspection ? — Hence with tiiee to the 
leather and stone, which are emUems of thy head; 
cobble thy shoes, and confine thjrself to the vocation for 
which heaven has fitted thee — ^But,** elevating his voice 
until it made the welkin ring, << if ever I catdi thee, or 
any of thy tribe, meddling again with the afiairs of go- 
vernment — ^by St. Nicholas, but rU have every mother's 
bastard of ye flea*d alive, and your hides stretched for 
drum-heads, that ye may thenceforth make a noise to 
some purpose !" 

This threat, and the tremendous voice in which it 
was uttered, caused the whole multitude to quake with 
fear. The hair of the orator rose on his head like his 
own swine's bristles, and not a knight of the thimble 
present but his heart died within hun, and he felt as 
though he could have verily escaped through the eye of 
a needle. 

But though this measure produced the desired effect 
in reducing the community to order, yet it tended to 
injure the popularity of the great Peter among the en- 
Jightened vulgar. MA&7 qaxsvi&^^l \nx&. <sC cntoctaining 
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hi^y aotUKlMic suitiiiients, and of leaning too much 
in &VOUI of ibe it"*"-"'. Indeed there appealed to 
b« aome gnmnda for anch u accoaatiDn, aa be almTk 
earned UnKlf with a ntj IwEtr K^dier-like port, and 
was aouawhat partinilar iu bia divu ; dnasing Idioaeli^ 
when not in nmfarm, in tbajie but rich ^puel ; and 
wea eapeeially noted tot hanng his tound leg (which 
waa a veiy conwly one,) alwEm aoayed in a red slodh 
ing lud Mgh-heeled shoe. Though aman of great aim- 
pUdty of mamien, yet there wa8 something abont him 
that repelled rude iamiliaritf , wliile it encouiaged bank. 



He likewiae obaerred aome appearance of court cere- 
mony and etiquette. He received the common rlaai 
of Tiaitws on the ttoop,* before hia door, acooiding to 
the cuatom of eur I>utch aucestora- But when viaiton 
were formally received in hia parlour, it waa expected- 
they would appear in dean linen ; bv no meant to be 
bore footed, and alwayi to take their oataoC On pub- 
lic occaaiona he appeued with great pomp of equippage 
(for, in truth, hia atation required a little show and dig- 
nity,) and alwaya rode to church in a yellow wa^nn 
wi^ Baming red wheels. 

These aj'mptoma of Btate and ceremony occaaioned 
considerable discontent among the vulgar. They had 
been accustomed to find easy acceaa to theii former go- 
vernors, and in particular had lived on term* of extzeme 
familiarity with William the Testy. They therefor* 
were very impatiept of these dignified precautiiNi*, 
which discouraged intrusion. But Petei Stuyveaant 
bad hia own ivay of thinking in these matters, and waa 
a staunch upholder of the dignity of office. 

He always maintained ^at government to be the 
least popular, which is moat open to popular acceaa and 
control ; and that the very bnwlers against court eere- 
moiiy, and the teaerv* of men in power, would soon 
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despise rulers among whom they found even themselves 
to be of consequence. Such, at least, had been the 
case with the administration of William the Testy; 
who, bent on making himself popular, had listened to 
every man*s advice, suffered every person to have ad- 
mittance to his person at all. hours ; and, in a word, 
treated every one as his thorough equal. By this means 
every scrub politician and public busybody was enabled 
to measure wits with him, and to find out the true di- 
mensions, not only of his person, but his mind. — And 
what great man can stand such scrutiny? 

It is the mystery that envelopes great men, that gives 
them half their greatness. We are always indin^ to 
think highly of those who hold themselves aloof from 
our examinations ; there is likewise a kind of supersti- 
tious reverence for office, which leads us to exaggerate 
the merits and abilities of men of power, and to suppose 
that they must be constituted different from other men. 
And, indeed, faith is as necessary in politics as in reli- 
gion. It certainly is of the firet importance, that a 
country should be governed by wise men ; but then it is 
almost equally important, that the people should believe 
them to be wise ; for this belief alone can produce wil- 
ling subordination. 

To keep up, therefore, this desirable confidence in 
rulers, the people should be allowed to see as little of 
them as possible. Hc^who gains access to cabinets soon 
finds out by what foolishness the world is governed. 
He discovers that there is a quackery in legislation, as 
well as in every thing else ; that many a measure, which 
is supposed by the million to be the result of great wis- 
dom and deep deliberation, is the effect of mere chance, 
or perhaps of hair-brained experiment — That rulers 
have their whims and errors as well as other men, and 
after all are not so wonderfully superior to their fellow 
creatures as he at first imagined ; since he finds that 
even his own opinions have hiEid some weight with them. 
Thus awe subsides into confidence, confidence inspires 
familiarity, and fiuniliarity produces contempt. Peter 
Stuyvesant, on the coivUBX>f , Vf ^^oiv^ucXkcL^V^issaelf with 
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dignity and loMneu, tea* looked up Co with great revc' 
rence. As he never gare his reasons for any thing he 
did, tbe public always gave him credit for very profound 
ODCB. Every movement, however intrinsiGSllj unimpor- 
tant, was a matter of speculation; and his very red stock- 
ing excired some reepec^ w being different iiom tbe 
stockiaga of other men. 

To these times we may refer the rise of family pride 
and oristocTBtJc distinctions ;■ and indeed I cannot but 
look back with reverence to the early planting of tiiose 
mighty Dutch &niihea, which have taken such vigorous 
root, and branched out so luxuriantly in our state. Tbe 
blood which bas flowed down uncontominated through 
a succession of steady, virtuous genemtions, since &t 
times of the patriarchs of Communipaw, must certainly 
be pure and worthy. And if so, then are the Van 
RenEeUseii, tbe Van Zandts, the Van Homes, tbe 
Rutgers, tbe Bensone, the BrinkerhoETs, the Skermer- 
homs, and all the true descendants of the andent Fa- 
vonians, the only legitimate nobility and real lords of 
the BoiL 

I have been led to mention thus particularly the well 
authenticated claims of our genuine Dutch families, be- 
cause I have noticed, with great sorrow and vexation, 
that they have been somewhat elbowed aside in latter 
days, by foreign intruders. It is really astonishing to 
behold how many great families have sprung up of late 
years, who pride themselves excessively on the score of 
ancestry. Thus be who con look up to his father with- 
out humiliation, assumes not a little importance — he 
who can safely talk of his grandfather is still more vain- 
glorious — but he who can look back to his great grand- 
father without blushing, is absolutely intolerable in his 
pretenuona to funily.---Bless us ! whatapieceofwork 

* In ■ work publfch«d Duny yeui sltcr the drae ben Irvtod of, 
(In ITS), br V. W. A. H.I h Is mnUkmnl tbu Fmln^ck PtalHpK 
wBOHiDiad tbe ilcbM Ujatma in New-YoAi, uhI «■ Kid to hive 
ItMall *IB«UiA ^ I»-IL~ -a~- --III : indhuKiiiBml 
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is here, between tiieee mmhioQiiis of •& hour and tiiepe 
mnshioomB of a day ! 

But from what I have recounted in the fonner part 
of this chapter, I would not have my reader imagine 
that the great Peter was a tyrannical govtfnor, nUing 
his sukgects with a rod of iron— -on the contrary, where 
the dignity of authority was not implicated, he abounded 
with generosity and courteous condeseension. In fact 
he reoUy believed, though I fear my more enlightened 
republican readers will consider it a proof of 1^ igno* 
lance and illiberality, that in preventing the cup of so- 
cial life from being dashed widi the intoxicating ingre- 
dient of politics, he prompted the tranquillity and hsp- 
piness of the people-«-and by detaching their minds from 
subjects which they could not understand, and which 
mily tended to inflame their passions, he enabled them 
to attend more faithfully and industriously to their pro- 
per callings ; becoming more useful citizens and more 
attentive to their families and fortunes. 

So far from having any unreasonable austerity, he 
delighted to see the poor and the labouring man rejoice, 
and for this purpose was a great promoter of hoUdajrs 
and public amusements. Under his reign was first in- 
troduced the custom of cracking eggs at Paas or Easter. 
New- Year's Day was also observed with extravagant 
festivity, and u^ered in by the ringing of bells and 
firing of guns. Every house was a temple to the jolly 
god. Oceans of cherry-brandy, true Hollands, and 
mulled dder, were set afloat on the occasion ; and not 
a poor man in town but made it a point to get drunk, 
out of a principle of pure economy-.-taking in liquor 
enough to serve him for half a year afterwards. 

It would have done one's heart good also to have seen 
the valiant Peter, seated among the old burghers and 
their wives of a Saturday afternoon, under the great 
trees that spread their shade over the Battery, watching 
the young men and women as they danced on the green. 
Here he would smoke his pipe, crack his joke, and for- 
get the rugged toils of war in the sweet oblivious festi- 
vities of peace. He wo>M occa&\oTMa!i\>] ^\^ ^ \iod of 
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approbation to those of the young men who shuffled and 
kicked most vigorously, and now and then gave a 
hearty smack, in all honestv of soul, to the buxom lass 
that held out longest, and tired down all her competi^ 
tors, which she considered as infallible proofs of her 
being the best dancer. Once, it is true, the hannony 
of the meeting was rather interrupted. A young vrouw, 
of great figure in the gay world, and who, having lately 
come from Holland, of course led the fashions in the 
city, made her appearance in not more than half a doien 
petticoats, and these, too, of most alarming shortness. 
— A universal whisper ran through the assembly ; the 
old ladies all felt shocked in the extreme, the young 
ladies blushed and felt excessively for the ** poor uiing,** 
and even the governor himself was observed to be a little 
troubled in mind. To complete the astonishment of 
the good folks, she undertook, in the course of a jig, to 
describe some astonishing figures in algebra, which she 
had learned from a dancing master in Rotterdam. — 
Whether she was too animated in flourishing her feet, 
or whether some vagabond Zephyr took the liberty of 
obtruding his services, certain it is, that in the course 
of a grand evolution which would not have disgraced a 
modem bell room, she made a most unexpected display 
— ^whereat the whole assembly was thrown into great 
admiration, several grave country members were not a 
little moved, and the good Peter himself, who was a 
man of unparalleled modesty, felt himself grievously 
scandalized. 

The shortness of the female dresses, which had con- 
tinued in fashion ever since the days of William Kieft, 
had long offended his eye ; and though extremely averse 
to meddling with the petticoats of the ladies, yet he im- 
mediately recommended that every one should be fur- 
nished with a flounce to the bottom. He likewise or- 
dered that the ladies, and indeed the gentlemen, should 
use no other st6p in dancing than shuffle and turn, and 
double trouble ; and forbade, under pain of his high dis- 
pleasure, any young lady thencefordi to attem\it wh».t 
was termed, <* ezhibitiiig tlie i^^acea.^ 
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Tbfese were the only restrictions he ever imposed upw 
the sex ; and these were considered by them as tyian. 
nical oppressions, and resisted with that becoming spirit 
always nuuufested by the gentle sex whenerer their pri- 
vileges are invaded. In fact, Peter Stuyvesant plainly 
perceived, that if he attempted to push the matter any 
farther, there was danger of their leaving off petticoats 
altogether ; so, like a yriae man, experienced in the ways 
of women, he held his peace, and suffered thmn ever 
after to wear their petticoats and cut their capers as 
high as they pleased. 



Showing the grmt Diffiadtjf Phihsopkers have had m 
peopUng Awterica—and how thelAborigmee came to be 
begotten 6y Accident, to the gred Rmtf and SaH^eo* 
turn of the AtUhorm 

The next inquiry at which we arrive in the regular 
course of our history, is to ascertain> if possible, how 
this country was ori^nally peopled ; a point finiitful df 
incredible embarrassments; for unless we prove that 
the aborigines did absolutely come from somewhere, it 
will be immediately asserted in this age of aceptidsaif 
that they did not come at all ; and if they did not come 
at all, then was this country never populated — a oondn- 
sion perfectly agreeable to the rules of logic, but whdly 
irreconcilable to every feeling of humanity, inasmuch as 
it must syllogistically prove fatal to the innumerable 
aborigines of this populous region. 

To avert so dire a sophism, and to rescue finmi logiod 
annihilation so many millions of fellow creatures, how 
many wings of geese have been plmidered! what oceans 
of ink have been benevolently drained ! and how many 
capacious heads of learned historians have been addled 
and for ever confounded! I pause with reverential 
awe, when I contemplate the ponderous tomes in difb- 
rent ianguagest witib N«\a(^ uvoc^ \uk^^ ^xkdavKMiised t» 
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mItc thii question, so impoitant to tbe tappineis of 
societ7, but so involved in clouds of impenetrable ob- 
Bcuhtj. Historian atlcT historian bat eagngei in the 
endlen circle of bypotbeticHl argument, and alter lead- 
ing uaBireBC7cb(ue through octavos, quartos, and fidioi, 
luM let us out, St the end of Mb work, just as wise M 
we w«f« at the b^inning. It wa> doubtless some phU 
liwophieal wild-goote chaie of the kind, that made the 
old poet Macrobiiu rail in such a passion at curiosity, 
which he anathematises most heard]; as " an iiksome, 
woniiing care, a supeistitiouB indu^r; about unprofit- 
Me things, an itching humour to see what is not to be 
seen, and to be doing what eignifies nothing when it i* 
done, " Bst to proceed ; 

Of the claims of the children of Noah to the original 
population of this coontry I shall my nothing, as they 
have already been touched upon in my last chapter. 
The claimants next in celebrity are the descendants of 
Abrahsm. Thus Qiristoval Colon, (vulgarly called 
Colomhus,) when he first discovered the gold mines of 
Hispaniola, immediately concludad, with a shiewdneM 
that would have done honom to a phUosopher, that be 
had foBnd the antient Ophir, from whence Salomon 
procnied the gold tor embeUtslnng the temple at Jem- i 
salem : nay. Colon even imagined that he aaw the re- 
mains of fiimacea, of Toilable Hebraic construction, 
employed in refirang the predknu ore. 

So golden a conjecture, tincturBd with nidi l^Hcinat- 
ing extravagance, was too tempting not to be Immedi- 
ately anapped at by the gudgeons of learning ; and ac- 
cordingly, there were diveia profound writers, ready to 
flwear to its correctness, and to bring in their usual load 
of authorities and wise surmises wherewithal to prop tt 
iq>. VataUoa end HobcrtuaSCepheni dedtrednotlung 
could be more dear : Arint loontamis, without the 
Icaat hentation, antMa that Hezieo waa the true OpUr, 
and tbe Jewa the earW lettlen of the coontryi wfaik 
Posscvtn , Beean, and sevenl tAet aagadoua wrlten, 
lug in a amoted prophecy of the fourth book of Ea- 
dna, whicB being imeite& in ftia -no^fcl V^^Wtos**, 
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like the key-stone of an arch, gives it in their opinion 
perpetual durability. 

Scarce, however, have they completed their goodly 
superstructure, than in trudges a phalanx of opposite 
authors, with Hans de Laet, the great Dutchman, at 
their head ; and at one blow tumbles the whole fabric 
about Uieir ears. Hans, in fact, contradicts outright 
all the Israelitish claims to the first settlements of this 
country, attributing all those equivocal spiptoms, and 
traces of Christianity and Judaism, which have been 
said to be found in divers provinces of the New Worid, 
to the Devil, who has alwa3rs affected to counterfeit the 
worship of the true Deity. ''A remark,'* says the 
knowing old Padre d'Acosta, " made by all good authors 
who have spoken of the religion of nations newly dis- 
covered, and founded besides on the authority of the 
fathers of the church,** 

Some writers again, among whom it is with great 
regret I am compelled to mention Lopez de Gomora 
and Juan de Leri, insinuate that the Canaanites, being 
driven from the land of promise by the Jews, were 
seized with such a panic that they fled, without looking 
behind them, until stopping to tike breath, they found 
themselves safe in America. As they brought neither 
their national language, manners, nor features with them, 
it is supposed they l^t them behind in the hurry of their 
flight I cannot give my faith to this opinion. 

I pass over the supposition of the learned Grotius, 
who being both an ambassador and a Dutchman to boot, 
is entitled to great respect : that North America was 
peopled by a stroUing company of Norwegians, and that 
Peru was founded by a colony from China — Manco, or 
Mungo Capac, the first Inca, being himself a Chinese. 
Nor shall I more than barely mention, that father Kir- 
cher ascribes the settlement of America to the Egyptians, 
Budbeck to the Scandinavians, Charron to the Gauls, 
Juffiredus Petri to a skating party from Friesland, Mi. 
lius to the Celtse, Marinocus the Sicilian to the Romans, 
Le Comte to the Pboesmdaiva, "Po«\«\ \o \X^^ "^ww%, 
Mudn d'Angleria to the A\>7s«»a»s^ x«^^« wjOsv ^^ 
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tage Burmise of De Laet, that EogUnd, Inland, and 
the Orcadei may contend for that Ikhidut. 

Noi will I bestow any more attention or credit to 
the idea that America is the ftiiy region of Zipangri, 
docribed bf that dreaming trareUer Marco Polo tho 
Venetian ) or that it comprisea the Tisionaiy island of 
Atlantis, described by Plato. Neither will I stop to 
inTesdgste Ihe heatieniBh assertion of Paracelsui, that 
each hemisphere of the globe was originally tumished 
with an Adam and Eve : or the more flattering opinion 
of Dr Bomaync, supported by many namelesa authori- 
ties, that Adam was of the Indian race ; or the atutling 
conjecture of Buffon, Helvetius, and Darwin, eo highly 
honourable to mankind, that the whole human species 
is accidentally descended from a remarkable family of 
the monkeys ! 

This last conjecture, I must own, came upon me 
very suddenly and very ungraciously. I have often be- 
lield the clown in a pantomime, wlule gazing in stupid 
wonder at the extravagant gambols of a harlequin, all at 
once electrified by a sudden stroke of the wooden sword 
■cross his shouldets. Little did I think at such tunei 
that it would ever ftU to my lot to be treated with equal 
discourtesy, and that while twos quietly beholding these 
grave philosi^lierB emulating the eccentric transforma- 
tions of the hero of pantomime, they would on a sudden 
torn imon me and my readers, and with one hypothetical 
flouridi roetanorpbose us into beasts ! 1 determined 
finnn that momeM not to bum my fingers with any more 
of their theories, but content myself with detailing the 
difl'erent methods by which they transported the descen- 
dants of these ancient and respectable monkeys, to this 
great field of theoretical warfare. 

This was done either ^ nngrations by land or tiant- 
nigiatioDS br water, 'nnu Padre JoM|di d'Acoeta 
emuneratet three passages t^ land, first by the north of 
Bmtpe, sectmdly by the north of Asia, and thiidlrbj 
regiona southward of &e stiwta of Magellan. The 
learned Gratins nmrchea hia Norwegians by a pleasant 
route acroas fhnen riven and aims ot "fca w»% ■tooa^ 
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Iceland, Greenland, EBtotUand, and Narembergl^ And 
various writei9, among whom aie Ang^^mi* ^ Homn, 
and Buffon, amdous for the ac<;ommodation of these 
trayeUers, have £utened the two continents together bj 
a strong chain of deductions— by whijch means they 
could pass over dryshod. But iihould even this fiu), 
Pinkerton, that industrious old gentlemai^ who oompOes 
books, and manuiarture^ Oeograjphie^, haa constructed 
a natural bridge of ice, from continent to continent, at 
the distance of four or five miles from ^ehrii^s straits, 
for which he is entitled to the grateful thanks of all the 
wandering aborigines who ever did or ever will pass 
over it. 

It is an evil much to be lamented, that none of the 
worthy writers above quoted, couj^d ever commence his 
work, without immediately dedaiing hostilities against 
every writer who had treiJied of the same su^ect. In 
this particular, authors may be compared to a certain 
sagacious bird, which in building its nest is sure to pull 
to pieces the nests of all the birds in its neighbonrhood. 
This unhappy propensity tendb grievously to impede 
the progress of sound knowledge. Theories are at best 
but brittle productions, and when once comi^itted to 
the stream, they should take care that like the notable 
pots which were fellow voyagers, they do not crad^ each 
other. 

For my part, when I beheld the sages I have quoted 
gravely accounting for unaccountable things, und dis- 
coursing thus wisely about matters fcnr ever ^^en from 
their eyes, like a blind man describing the glories of 
light, and the beauty and harmony of colonrs, I fell 
back in astonishment at the amaamg extent of human 
ingenuity. 

If, cried I to myself, these learned men can weave 
whole systems out of nothing, what would be their pro- 
ductions were they furnished with substantial materials 
— if they can argue and dispute thus ingeniously about 
subjects beyond their knowledge, what would be the 
profundity of their observations, did they but know what 
they were talking s\)quX \ ^WvV^ <M Bhad^unanthuS) 
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when he itmm to decide upon their Mmduct wMe on 
earth, havE tbq IsMt idea of the usefuhieu of their 
labours, ha mil undoubtedly daw them with tboiq 
notorious wi^e men of Gotham, who milked a bull, 
twisted a rope of sand, and wove a velvet puree from a 

My chief niipriae ia, tbat wnoi^ the many wiilen I 
have noticed, no one hiw attempted to prove that thi^ 
countrj nras peopled from the moon — oc that die firet 
inhabitants floatM hithei on islande of ice, aa white 
bears cruise about the northern oceani — OT that thef 
y/ere conveyed hither by balloons, as piodem aeronauCa 
pass from Dover to Calais — or by witchcraft, as Simon 
Magus posted among the stars — or after the ma^ei of 
the renowned Scythian Abaiis, who, like the New-r 
England witches on full-blooded biuooiEt'cks, mode 
moat unheard-of journeys on theback of agolden arrow, 
given him by the Hyperborean Apollo. 

But there is still one mode left by which this country 
could have been peopled, which I have reserved for the 
last, because I consider it worth all the rest ; it is — bg 
accident I Speaking of the islands of Solomon, Kew- 
Guine*, andNew-Holland, ^e profound father Char- 
ievoia observes, " in fine, all these countries aie peo- 
been so hy occiuni. 
1 [hot Diunner, why 
might it not have beenatthesanu Inw, and by the ions 
neorw, with tke otter parts of the globe ?" This inge- 
nious mode of deducing certain conclusions fiom pos- 
sible premises, is on improvement on syUogistic skill, 
and proves tbc good father superior even to Archimedes, 
for he can turn the world without any thing to rest his 
lever upon. It is only surpassed by the dexterity with 
which the sturdy old Jesuit, in another place, cuts the 
gordianfcnot — " Nothing," says he, "ismoreeasy. The 
inhabitants of both hemispheres are certainly Uie de- 
scendants of the same father. The common father of 
mankind received an express order from Heaven to peo- 
ple the world, and tuxordingh/ it haa been peiiphd. To 
bring this about, it was necewarij to QNCtcwuftii^ !xSk- 
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culties in the way, and ihey have also been cvercomer 
Pious Logician ! How doe* he put aQ tlie herd of hu 
borious theorists to the blush, by explaining in five words, 
what it has cost them volomes to prove they knew 
nothing about 

They have long been picking at the lock, and fretting 
at the latch, but Uie honest father at once unlocks the 
door by bursting it open, and when he has it once ajar, 
he is atibll libcorty to pour in as many nations as he 
pleases. This proves to a demonstration that a little 
piety is better than a cart-load of philosophy, and is a 
practical illustmtion of that scriptural promise — '' By 
faith ye shaU move mountains." 

From all the audiorities here quoted, and a variety of 
others which I have consulted, but wldch are omitted 
through fear of fatiguing the unlearned reader — I can 
only draw the following condusion, which, luckily how- 
ever, are sufficient for my purpose — First, That this 
part of the worid has actually 6e«i peopled (Q. £. D.) ; 
to support which we have living proon in uie numerous 
tribes of Indians that inhabit it. Secondly, that it has 
been peopled in five hundred different wajrs, as proved 
by a doud of authors, who, firom the positiveness of their 
^^^ assertions, seem to have been eye-witness to the fact — 
'^^^ Thirdly, That the people of this country had a variety 
offaiheny which as it may not be thought much to their 
credit by the common run of readers, the less we say on 
the subject the better. The question, therefore* I trust 
is for ever at rest. 
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